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CHA BS 
Of the Loves of Gil Blas, and Signiora 


Lorenza Sephora. 


» Went then to Lelva, to carry 
Is the good Samuel Simon the 
three thouſand Ducats we had 

& ſtolen from him. I will free- 

ly own, that I was tempted, 


upon the Road, to make my ſelf Matter - 
of this Money, in order to begin my 


Vor. III, B Steward- 
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Stewardſhip with good Fortune. I might 
have play'd this Trick without danger, 1 
had nothing to do but to take a Journey 
for five or {ix Days, and return afterwards, 
as if I had perform'd my Commiſſion ; nei- 
ther Don Alphonſo nor his Father would 
have ſuſpected my Integrity. However, I 
did not yield to the Temptation; I can 
even ſay, that I overcame it like a Man 


of Honour; which was not a little com- 


mendable in a young Fellow who had 
been uſed to the Company of great Rogues. 
A great many, who converſe only with 
honeſt Men, are not ſo ſcrupulous; thoſe 
eſpecially who have had ſuch "Truſts com- 
mitted to their Charge, as might be for- 
feited without prejudice to their Reputa- 
tion, could (if they pleaſed) give Inſtances 
hereof, | 

Having thus reſtored the Money to the 
Merchant, who did not in the leaſt expect 
it, I return*d to the Caſtle of Leyva; the 
Count de Polan was no longer there, he 
was ſet out again for Toledo, with Julia 


and Don Fernando. I found my new Ma- 


ſter more in Love than ever with Seraphina, 
Seraphina charm'd with him, and Don Cæ- 


far raviſn'd with the Enjoyment of them 
both. I made it my ſtudy to get into the 
good Graces of ſo tender a Father, and 


ſucceeded in it; I was made Steward of 
| the 


; 
> 
* 
ER 
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the Houſe, I directed all, I received the 
Money of the Tenants, defray'd all the 
Expences of the Family, and had an ab- 
ſolute Authority of the Men Servants: 
But I did not (as is uſual with Perſons of 
my Station) make an ill Uſe of my Power. 
I neither turn'd away ſuch Domeſticks as 
diſpleaſed me, nor requir*d others to be ab- 
ſolutely at my Devotion; if they addreſs'd 


themſelves directly either to Don Czſar 


or his Son, to ask any Favour, I was fo 
far from oppoſing them, that I ſpoke in 
their behalt. Beſides, the Marks which 
my Maſters gave me, every Hour, of their 
Affection, inſpir'd me with a Zeal for their 
Service. I conſulted only their Intereſt ; 
there was no Legerdemain in my Manage- 


ment, in ſhort, | was ſuch a Steward as 


could not eaſily be met with. 

Whilſt J was hugging my ſelf at my 
good Fortune, Love, as if he had been 
jealous of what the blind Goddeſs did for 
me, was reſolv'd I ſhould alſo have ſome 
Favours to thank him for. Accordingly he 
inſpir'd Signiora Lorenza Sephora with a 


violent Inclination for Monſieur P Inten- 


daxt, My Conqueſt, to ſpeak the Truth 
like a faithful Hiſtorian, border'd upon 
Fifty; nevertheleſs, .a cool Air, an agree- 
able Face and two fine Eyes, which ſhe 
knew admirably well how to uſe to the 
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beſt Advantage, might make it paſs for a 
Piece of good Fortune. I could only have 
wiſh'd her a little more Colour, for ſhe 
was very pale, which I did not fail aſcrib- 
ing to her ſtrict Preſervation of her Ho- 
nour. | Ken 
The good Dame lured me on for ſome 
time, by Glances wherein her Love was 
expreſod viſibly enough; but inſtead of 
anſwering her Ogles, I at firſt made as if I 
did not underſtand her Drift: Hereby I 
ſeem'd a mere Novice to her, at which ſhe 
was not diſpleas*'d, Imagining therefore 
that ſhe ought not to confine her ſelf to 
this dumb Language, with a young Fel- 
low whom ſhe did not think ſo knowin 

as he was, the firſt Converſation we had 
together, ſhe declar*d her Sentiments to me 
in expreſs Terms, that I might no longer 
be ignorant of them. She went to work 
like a Woman who was Miſtreſs of her 
Art; ſhe pretended to be in Confuſion 
whilſt ſhe ſpoke to me, and after having 


fairly ſaid whatever ſhe had to ſay, ſhe hid 


her Face, to make me believe ſhe was 
aſham'd of having diſcover'd her Weakneſs 
to me. I was forc'd to ſurrender, and 
(tho? Vanity had a greater Share therein 
than Inclination) I ſeem'd very ſenſible of 
her Goodneſs, I even affected to be preſ- 
ſing, and acted the paſſionate Lover - 
| well, 
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well, that J incurr'd her Reproaches. Lo- 
renza indeed reprimanded me, but with 
ſo much Mildneſs, that in adviſing me to 
have more Diſcretion, ſhe ſeem'd not an- 
gry at my having fail'd in that Point. I 
might have carry'd things farther, if my 
beloved Object had not fear'd I ſhould en- 
tertain a bad Opinion of her Virtue, if ſhe 
granted me too eaſy a conqueſt, Thus we 
parted till a new Interview, Sephora per- 
ſuaded that her feign'd Reſiſtance made 
me believe her a Veſtal, and I full of the 
pleaſing Hope of putting ſoon an end to 
this Adventure. 

Things were in this Poſture, when a 
Footman of Don Cæſar's brought me 
News that moderated my Joy: This Fel- 
low was one of thoſe curious Servants 
who make it their Buſineſs to find out all 
that paſſes in the Houſe. As he made his 
Court to me very diligently, and enter- 
tain'd me every Day with ſome Novelty, 
he came one Morning to tell me he had 
made a pleaſant Diſcovery, and that he 
would impart it to me, on condition I 
would keep his Secret, ſeeing it concern'd 
Signiora Lorenza, whoſe Reſentmeut (as 
he ſaid) he apprehended. I had too much 
a mind to hear what he had to tell me, not 
to promiſe him Silence: However, with- 
out ſeeming in the leaſt mov'd, I ask'd 
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him with the greateſt Indifference, what 
the Diſcovery was which was ſo divert- 
ing. Lorenza (ſays he) introduces the Sur- 
geon of the Village ſecretly into her Apart- 
ment every Night: He is a young Fellow 
very well made, and my Spark ſtays there 
a conſiderable time. Not but I believe, 
(adds he, with a malicious Smile) that all 
this may .be done very innocently ; but 
you'll allow me, that a young Fellows ſli- 
ding ſecretly into a Woman's Chamber, will 
incline Folks to judge amiſs of her. 
_ Tho! this Information gave me as much 
Trouble as if 1 had been really in Love, 
] took care not to ſhew it, I even forced 
my felf to laugh at this News, which 
pierced me to the Soul; but I made my 
ſelf amends for this Conſtraint, as ſoon as 
I ſaw my ſelf without Witneſſes. I raged, 
I ſwore, and I conſider'd what Meaſures I 
ſhould take. At one time deſpiſing Lo- 
renza, I thought of leaving her, without 
deigning to come to an Eclairciſſement with 
the Coquette; at another time, imagining 
my Honour concern'd in driving away the 
Surgeon, I propoſed calling him to an Ac- 
count: This laſt Reſolution prevaitd, I 
lay in Ambuſh that Evening, and accord- 
ingly ſaw my Gentlemen enter with a 
myſterious Air into my Duenna's Apart- 
ment. There wanted but this to raiſe my 
Is Fury, 


Chap: 1. of GIL BLAs. - 
Fury, I went out of the Caſtle, and 
poſted my: ſelf upon the Road by which 
my Spark. was to return. I waited for 
him without ſtirring. and every Moment 
increaſed my Deſire of fighting with him: 
In ſhort, my _— appear*d, and I ad- 
vanced ſome Paces like a Hector to meet 
him; but, I don't know how the Devil it 
happen'd, I found my ſelf ſeiz?d on a ſud- 
den, like one of Homer's Heroes, with a 
Terror that ſtopp'd me. I was in as great 
a Confuſion: as Paris, when he was to 
fight Menelaus. I began to conſider my 
Antagoniſt, who ſeem'd to me ftrong and 
vigorous, and I thought his Sword of an 
exceſſive Length: All this made an Im- 
preſſion upon me. Nevertheleſs, out of 

Point of Honour, tho' I ſaw the Danger 
with Eyes that magnify'd it; and, ſpite of 
my natural Temper, which ſtrove obſti- 
nately to deter me, I had the Courage to 
advance. towards the Surgeon, and to draw 
my Toledo. 2488 

My Action ſurpriz d him. What is the 
Matter (ſaid he) Signior Gil Blas ? Why 
theſe: Preparations? What, are you diſpos'd 
to be merry? No, Mr. Barber, anſwer'd 
I, I am in very good earneſt. I will know 
whether you are as brave as gallant. Don't 
think that Ill leave you quiet Poſſeſſion of 
the good Graces. of the Lady you come from 
9 4 viliting 
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viſiting at the Caſtle. By St. Coſno (replied 
the Barber, burſting out into a Laughter) 
here is a pleaſant Adventure ! Good God ! 
how deceitful are Appearances? At theſe 
Words imagining that he had no greater 
Stomach to fighting than myſelf, I grew 
more inſolent. Don't talk to me at that 
rate, Friend (ſaid I) don't talk to me at 
that rate; don't think I'll be put off with 
your bare Denial of it. I ſee plainly (re- 
plies he) that I ſhall be obliged to ſpeak, to 
prevent the Misfortune that may happen 
either to you or me. I am going then to 


reveal a Secret to you, tho? Perſons of our 


Profeſſion can't be too diſcreet. It Sig- 
niora Lorenza introduces me privately into 
her Chamber, *cis to hide her Diſtemper 
from the Family; ſhe has an inveterate 
Cancer in her Back, which I go every 
Night to dreſs; that is the Cauſe of the 
Viſits whereat you are alarm'd ; don't diſ- 
turb yourſelf any more upon that Account. 
But (continued he) if you are not ſatisfied 
with this Diſcovery, and are reſolv'd ab- 
ſolutely upon Fighting, you need only 
fay ſo, I am not a Man that will refuſe 
to give you Satisfaction. This ſaid, he 
drew his long Rapier, which made me 
tremble, and ſtood upon his Guard. *Tis 
enough (anſwer'd I, putting up my Sword) 
I am not ſo brutal as not to hear * 3 

after 


Chap. 1. of GIL BLAS, 9 
after what you have told me, I am no 
longer your Enemy ; let us embrace. At 
this Diſcourſe, he ſoon ſaw I was not fo 
inflexible as I ſeem'd at firſt; wherefore, 
putting up his Sword laughing, he ſtretch'd 
out his Arms, and we afterwards parted the 
beſt Friends in the World. | 

From that time, I never thought of 
Sephora but with Diſguſt, and avoided all 
the Opportunities ſhe gave me of enter- 
taining her in private; which I did with fo 
much Care and Induſtry, that ſhe perceiy*d 
it. Being ſtruck with ſo great a Change, 
ſhe was reſolv'd to know the Cauſe; and 
finding at laſt a way to ſpeak to me by 
my ſelf, Pray, Mr. Steward (ſays ſhe) be 
pleas*'d to tell me why you ſhun my Sight 
fo much? *Tis true, I made the firſt Ad- 
vances, but you made a ſuitable Return: 
Let us call to mind, I beg you, the pri- 
vate Converſation we had / together; you 
was then all Fire, you are now all Snow; 
what is the Meaning of all this? The 
Queſtion was very nice for an ingenious 
Man; and, indeed, it put me very much 
to a ſtand. I don't now remember what 
Anſwer I made the good Lady; but I re- 
member, *twas as diſagreeable to her as 
poſſible. Tho' one would have taken Se- 
phora for a Lamb, by her mild and modeſt 
Air, ſhe was a very 5 iger when in a _— 
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I thought (ſaid ſne, giving me a Look full 
of Spite aud Rage) I thought I did a great 
deal of Honour to a ſorry Fellow like 
you, in diſcovering to him ſuch Sentiments, 
as ſeveral noble Cavaliers would think 
themſelves happy to have inſpired. I am 
puniſh'd as I deſerve, for ſtooping ſo low 
as to a pitiful Adventurer. be t. 

She did not ſtop there; I ſhould have 
been too well off; but her Tongue, giving 
way to her Paſſion, loaded me with a thou- 
fand Epithets, one worſe than another, I 
ought to have bore them with Temper, and 
have reflected, that in diſdaining to triumph 
over a Virtue I had ſtagger'd, I had com- 
mitted a Crime never to be forgiven by a 
Woman: But I was too fiery to ſuffer ſuch 
abuſive Language, (as a Man of Senſe, had 
he been in my place, would but have 
laugh'd at) and my Patience was worn out. 
Madam (ſaid I) let us deſpiſe no body; if 
thoſe Cavaliers you mention'd had ſeen 
your Back, I am ſure their Curioſity would 
have been ſatisfied, they would have look*d 
no farther. I had no ſooner made this 
ſtinging Return, than the furious Duenna 
gave me the ſwinging*ſt Box on the Ear 
that ever was given by an enrag'd Woman, 
I did not ſtay for a ſecond, but avoided, 
by a ſpeedy Flight, a Shower of Blows 
that would have fallen upon me, a 
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I thank'd Heav'n that I was got fo well 
off of this falſe Step, and I imagin'd that I 
had nothing more to fear, ſince the good 
Lady had reveng'd her ſelf. I thought 
that for her own Honour ſhe ought to 
conceal the Adventure. Accordingly a 
Fortnight relaps'd without my hearing any 
more of it, and I had almoſt forgotten it 
my ſelf, when I was inform'd that Sephora 
was ſick, I was good-natur'd enough to 
be concern'd at the News; I pity'd the 
Woman, imagining that not being able to 
conquer a Paſſion ſo ill return'd, this un- 
fortunate Lover had fallen ill upon it. I 
repreſented to my ſelf, with ſome Sor- 
row, that I was the Cauſe of her Diſtem- 
per; and I at leaſt was griev'd for the 
Duenna, if I could not love her. How 
was I miſtaken in my Judgment of her? 
Her Love being now turn'd into Hatred, 
ſhe was only contriving how to do me a 
Miſchief. | V7 | 

One Morning as I was with Don A. 
pbonſo, I found that young Cavalier me- 
lancholy and thoughtful; I ask'd him re- 
ſpectfully what ail'd him. I am chagrin'd 
(replied he) at finding Seraphina weak, un- 
juſt, and ungrateful. Does that aſtoniſh 
1 you? (continues he, obſerving that I heard 
4 him with Surprize : ) Nevertheleſs, nothing 
is more true. I don't know hat Reaſon 
: you 
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you have given the Duenna to hate you, 
but I can aſſure you, that you are become 
ſo hateful to her, that if you don't imme- 
diately leave this Caſtle, ſhe ſays her Death 
1s inevitable, You need not doubt but 


Seraphina, who has a Value for you, at 


firſt oppos'd a Hatred ſhe could not com- 
ply with without Injuſtice and Ingratitude : 
But in ſhort, ſhe is a Woman; ſhe ten- 
derly loves Sephora, who has brought her 
up. This Governante is, as it were, a Mo- 
ther to her, and ſhe would think her ſelf 
acceſſary to her Death, if ſhe did not ſa- 
tisfy her. As for me, as much as I love 
Seraphina, I ſhall never have that unmanly 
Complaiſance to ſubſcribe to her Senti- 
ments therein: Rather let all the Duenna's 
in Spain periſh, than I conſent to the Re- 
moval of a Man, whom I rather look upon 
as a Brother, than a Domeſtick, 

When Alphonſo had thus ſpoken, I faid, 
My Lord, I was born to be the Sport of 
Fortune; I had flatter'd my ſelf that ſhe 
would not have perſecuted me at your Houle, 


where every thing promis'd me happy and 


quiet Days; however, I muſt reſolve upon 
being baniſh'd from it, whatever Pleaſure 


1 find in it, No, no, (replied Don Cæ- 
ſar's generous Son) let me alone to brin 


Seraphina to Reaſon, it ſhall never be faid 
that you was facrific'd to the Caprices of a 
Duenna, 


— LY « fs 
22 „. wes” o 5 EM _= 
£ — 8 * \ yy” 
2 * do TOE PE . D 2 A 


Chap. 1. F GIL BLAS. 73 


Duenna, for whom People have had but too 
much regard in other reſpects. You will 
only exaſperate Seraphina, my Lord (faid I) 
in contradifting her; I had rather retire, 
than expoſe myſelf by a longer Stay to 
the danger of ſowing Diſſention between ſuch 
a happy Couple ; it would be a Misfortune 
which I ſhould never forgive myſelf, 
Don Alphonſo forbid my taking that Re- 
ſolution, and I found him fo fully bent 
upon ſupporting me, that Lorenzo would 
undoubtedly have miſs'd her Aim, if I 
would have ſtood out. Sometimes being 
piqued againſt the Duenna, I was tempted 
not to ſpare her; but when I conſider'd, 
that in revealing her Diſgrace, I ſhould 
ſtab a poor Creature, of ' whoſe Misfortunes 
myſelf was the Cauſe, and whom two incu- 
rable Diſtempers were viſibly hurrying to the 
Grave, I had no longer any Reſentment 
againſt her, but only pity'd her. I judg'd 
that ſince I was ſo dangerous a Mortal, I 
ought in Conſcience to re-eſtabliſh Peace in 
the Caſtle by my Abſence. This I did next 
Morning before Day, without taking leave - 
of my two Maſters, for fear they ſhould, out 
of their Friendſhip for me, oppoſe my De- 
parture: I contented myſelf with leaving in 
writing in my Chamber àn exact Account of 
my Stewardſhip, bY ines 
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What befel Gil Blas after his leaving 
the Caſtle of Leyva; and with what 


good Fortune his unſucceſsful Amours 
were follow'd. 


JT Was mounted upon a good Horſe of 
my own, and I had in my Cloke-Bag 
200 Piſtoles, beſt Part whereof was taken 
from the Banditti that were kilPd, and the 
3000 Ducats that were ſtoln from Samuel 
Simon; for Don Alphonſo had reſtored this 
Sum entire out of his Pocket, without 
ſuffering me to refund what I had finger'd, 
Wherefore looking upon my Effects as 
become my own lawful Property, I en- 
joy'd them without Scruple. I was Ma- 
ſter then of a Stock which prevented my 
being anxious for the Future, beſides the 
Confidence Perſons of my Age always 
have in their own Merit, and which was 
more, I had an agreeable Ahlum at Toledo. 
I did not at all doubt but the Count de 
Polan would take a Pleaſure in giving a 
handſom Reception to one of his Deli- 
verers, and offering him a Lodging in his 
Houſe. But I look?d upon this Nobleman 
as my laſt Reſource, and I reſoly'd, before 
my going to him, to ſpend part of my 
Money 


- 


Chap. 2. of GIL BLAS. 15 
Money in Travelling over the Kingdoms 
of Murcia and Grenada, which I had a par- 
ticular Deſire to ſee. With this Intent I 
took the Road to Almanza, whence con- 
tinuing my Journey I went from City to 
City till 1 came to Grenada, without meets 
ing with any Adventure, It ſeem'd as if 
Fortune, being ſatisfied with the Tricks 
ſhe had play'd me, was at laſt willing to 


ceaſe perſecuting me; but ſhe: was pre- 


paring ſeveral others, as will be ſeen by the 

vi. i 
One of the firſt Perſons I met in the 
Streets of Grenada, was Don Fernando de 
Leyva, Son-in-law, as well as Don Al- 
phonſo to the Count de Polan. We were 
equally ſurpriz d at meeting each other 
there. How (cries he out) Gi Blas, you 
in the City! what has brought you hither? 
My Lord (ſaid I) if you wonder at ſeeing 
me in this Country, you will be more ſo, 
when you know why I quitted the Service 
of Don Cæſar and his Son. Then 1 told 
him all that had paſſed between Sephora 
and me, without concealing any thing from 
him. He laugh'd very heartily: Then 
growing ſerious, Friend (ſaid he) I offer 
to be your Mediator in this Affair, I will 
go write to my Siſter-in-law. No, no, 
my Lord (ſaid I, interrupting him) I beg 
you don't write, I did not leave the 2 
| O 
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of Leyva, to return again ſo ſoon; make, 
if you pleaſe, another Uſe of the Kindneſs 
you have for me. If any of your Ac- 
quaintace wants a Secretary or Steward, I 
would pray you to ſpeak to him in my Fa- 
vour: I dare venture to afſure you that 
he will not reproach you with helping him 
to a bad Servant. With all my Heart, 
(replied he) I'll do as you defire me; I 
came to Grenada to ſee an old Aunt who 
is ſick, I ſhall ſtay three Weeks longer, 
after which I ſhall ſet out for my Caſtle at 
Lorqui, where I have left Julia. J lodge 
at that Houſe (continued he, ſnewing me 
a Palace a little way off) come to me in 
two or three Days, perhaps by that time I 

may have found you a convenient Poſt. 
Accordingly the firſt time I ſaw him, 
he ſaid, The Archbiſhop of Grenada, my 
Friend and Relation wants a young Man of 
ſome Learning, who writes a good Hand, 
to copy his Writings over fairly, for he is 
a great Author, He has compos'd I don't 
know how many Homilies, as he continues 
to do every Day, which meet with great 
Applauſe. As I thought you a proper 
Perſon, I propos'd you, and he has pro- 
mis'd to take you; go to him in my Name, 
you may judge by the Reception he gives 
you, whether I have ſpoken to your Advan- 
tage or not, eee GON, 
The 
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The Offer was as good as I could deſire; 
wherefore having prepar'd myſelf to ap- 
pear in the beſt manner poſſible before the 
Prelate, I went one Morning to the Arch- 
biſhop's. If I were to imitate the Makers 
of Romances, I ſhould make a pom 
Deſcription of the Epiſcopal Palace of Gre- 
nada; I ſhould enlarge upon the Structure 
of the Building, and extol the Richneſs of 
the Furniture; I ſhould ſpeak of the Sta- 
tues and Pictures therein, and ſhould not 
ſpare the Reader the leaſt of the Stories they 
repreſented; but I will reſt fatisfied with 
ſlaying, that it equalPd the Palaces of our 
Kings in Magnificence. | 
I found in the Apartments, a number of 
Eccleſiaſticks and Swordſmen, moſt part 
whereof were his Grace's Officers, as Cha 
lains, Gentlemen, Maſters of the Horſt, | 
or Valets de Chambre. The Laymen had 
almoſt all of them ſumptuous Clothes, one 
ſhould rather have taken them for Lords 
than Servants. They were haughty and 
aimed at being thought Men of Impor- 
tance, I could not forbear laughing at 
them within myſelf, Faith (faid I) theſe 
Fellows are very happy in bearing the 
Yoke of Servitude without feeling it, for 
if they felt it, methinks they ſhould not 
be ſo ſtiff and proud. I addreſsd myſelf 
to a grave fat Gentleman who ſtood - _ 
rch- 


— 


— 


1 

ih 

N 

| 

4 4 
iff ; 
} 


mY 

U 

b 

N 

1 

; 

114 

1 
. 

\ : 


18 The HISTORY Book l. 


Archbiſhop's. Cloſet- Door, to open and 
ſhut it according as was neceſſary. I ask*d 


him civilly if it was not poſſible to ſpeak 


with his Grace. Stay a little (ſays he, with 
a ſtiff Air) his Grace is coming out to go 
to Maſs, he will give you a Moment's Au- 
dience en paſſant. I anſwer d not a Word, 
but arm'd myſelf with Patience, and re- 
ſolv'd to enter into Converſation with ſome 
of his Officers; but they began to examine 
me from Head to Foot, without vouch- 
ſafing to anſwer me a Word. After which, 
they look'd upon each other with a ſcorn- 
ful Smile, at the Liberty I had taken in 
intruding into their Diſcourſe. 

I was (I own) entirely confounded at 
ſceing myſelf ſo treated by Valets. I had 
not well recover'd myſelf, when- the Cloſet- 
Door open'd, and the Archbiſhop appear'd. 
Immediately there was a profound Silence 
among the Officers, who laid at once 
aſide their inſolent Behaviour, to appear re- 
ſpectful before their Maſter. This Prelate 
was in his ſixty ninth Lear, and was made 
almoſt like my Uncle the Canon Giles Perez, 
that is to ſay, thick and ſnort. He was be- 
ſides very bow-leg'd, and ſo bald, that he 
had only one Tuft of Hair left behind, 


which oblig'd him to cover his Head with 


a fine Linen Cap with long Ears. In ſpite 
of all this I thought he had the Air of a 
h Man 
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Man of Quality, undoubtedly. becauſe 1 
knew him to be one. We Perſons of an in- 
ferior Rank look upon great Men with a 
Prepoſſeſſion which often gives them an Air 
of Grandeur that Nature has denied them. 
The Archbiſhop came up to me immedi- 
ately, and ask'd me with a Voice full of 
Softneſs, what was my Buſineſs. I told him 
that I was the young Man of whom Don 
Fernando de Leyva had ſpoken to him. He 
gave me not time to ſay any more, but cried 
out, What, you are the Man whom he 
extoll'd ſo much! I take you into my Ser- 
vice; you are a Perſon of Conſequence 
to me, you need only ſtay here. At theſe 
Words he went out leaning upon two Gen- 
tlemen of the Hoxſe, after having given 
Audience to ſotie Eccleſiaſticks who had; 
ſomething to impart to him. He was 
hardly got out of the Chamber, but the 
ſame Officers who had before diſdain'd my 
Converſation, now ſought after it. They 
immediately ſurrounded me, ſnew'd me all 
manner of - Civility, and expreſs'd their Joy 
at my being become one of the Archbzſhop's 
Houſhold. They had heard the Words 
their Maſter had ſpoken to me, and impa- 
tiently defir'd to know upon what footing 
J was to be with him; but I had the Ma- 
lice not to ſatisfy their Curioſity, to revenge 
myſelf for their Contempt. bank 5 
| ls 
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His Grace was not long ere he return'd, 
and call'd me into his Cloſet to diſcourſe 
me in private. I judg'd that he had a De- 


ſign to try my Genius, wherefore I was 


upon my guard, and prepar'd myſelf to 
8 way Word. Ak firſt he examin*d 
me in the learned Languages; I anſwer'd 
him very pertinently to his Queſtions, and 
he found that I was converſant with the 
Greek and Latin Authors, Then he tried 
me in Logic; twas what I expected; and 
he found me a perfect Maſter. Hereupon, 
your Education (ſaid he, with ſome Sur- 
prize) has not been neglected ; now let me 
ſee your Writing. I drew a Sheet out of 
my Pocket which I had brought on pur- 
poſe, wherewith the Prelate was not ill 
pleas'd. I am fatisfied with your Hand 
(faid he) and yet more with your Wit; I 
will thank my Nephew Don Fernando for 
having procured me ſuch a pretty Servant; 
he has made me a valuable Preſent. 
We were interrupted by the Arrival of 
ſome Noblemen of Grenada, who came 
to dine with the Archbiſhop, I left them 
together, and withdrew amongſt the Offi- 
cers, who overwhelm'd me then with their 
Civilities. When it was time to dine, I 
went to eat with them, and if they ob- 
ſervd me during our Repaſt, I was not 


behind-hand with them. What an out- 


ward 


Chap. 2. ef GIL BLAS. 225 


ward Shew of Wiſdom was there in the 
Eccleſiaſticks! they all ſeem'd to me like 
Saints, ſo great a Reſpect I paid to the 
Place where I was. It never ſo much as 
came into my Head that it might all be 
counterfeit ; as if there were not Examples 
of the like amongſt the Fathers of the 
Church. | Ty 
I ſat next an old Valet de Chambre 
call'd Melchior de la Ronda, who took 
care to ſerve me with the beſt Bits. The 
Regard he had for me, made me have 
the fame for him, and my Politeneſs 
charm'd him. Signior Cavalier ( faid he 
ſoftly after Dinner) I ſhould be glad of a 
private Converſation with you; at the 


ſame time he led me into a retir'd Part of 


the Palace, where no body could over- 
hear us, and there he began this Diſcourſe. 
My Son, I have found in myſelf an In- 
clination for you, from the firſt Moment I 
ſaw you ; I will give you a certain Proof 
of it, by repoling in you a Confidence 
which will be of great Service to you. 
You are here in a Houſe where the real 
good Men and the Hypocrites live pro- 
miſcuouſly together; it would coſt you an 
infinite Time. to know what Ground you 
walk upon, I am going to ſpare you ſuch 
a long and diſagreeable Study, by diſco- 
vering to you both the one and the other. 

By 
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By this means you may ealily know how 
to behave yourſelf. 
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I will begin (continued he) with his 


| Grace. He is a very pious Prelate, who 
is inceſſantly employ*d in edifying the Peo- 
ple, and in inciting them to Virtue, by 
Sermons full of excellent Morals, which 


he compoſes himſelf. He has abandon'd 
the Court theſe twenty Years, to give him- 
ſelf entirely -up to the Zeal which he has 
for his Flock. He is a Man of Learning, 
and a great Orator; his whole Delight is 
in Preaching, and his Audience are ra- 
viſh'd when they hear him, Perhaps there 
may be ſome Vanity in his way of acting: 


but beſides its not being in the Power of 


Men to penetrate the Heart, it would very 
ill become me to ſcan the Faults of a Per- 
fon whoſe Bread I eat. If I were allow'd to 
reprehend any thing in my Maſter, I ſhould 


blame his Severity; inſtead of having an 


Indulgence for the Weakneſſes of Eccle- 
ſiaſticks, he puniſhes them with too much 
Rigour. Above all, he perſecutes, with- 
out Mercy, ſuch as, relying upon their In- 
nocency, undertake to juſtify themſelves, 


legally in Contempt of his Authority, I 


find alſo another Fault in him, which he 
has in common with many Perſons of 
Quality: Altho' he loves his Domeſticks, 
he has not any regard to their Services; 

and 
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and he lets them grow old, without think- 
ing of procuring them any Settlement. If 
he ſometimes makes them a Preſent, they 
only owe it to the Goodneſs of ſomebody 
that has ſpoken for them; of himſelf he 
would never think of doing them the leaſt 


Service. 


This is what the old Valet de Chambre 
told me of his Maſter. After this, he diſ- 
clos'd to me his Thoughts of the Eccle- 
ſiaſticks with whom we had dined. He 
painted them after a manner very different 
from their Countenances. He did not in- 
deed deſcribe them as diſhoneſt Perſons, 
but only as forry Prieſts: However, the 
excepted ſome, whoſe Virtue he extoll*d 
very much. I was no longer at a loſs after 
what manner to behave myſelf. That very 
Evening, at Supper, I provided myſelf, 
like them with a grave Outſide, that coſts 


nothing; one need not wonder that there 
are 10. many 'Hypocrites, 
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CHAP. 


Ban 

Gil Blas becomes the Favourite of the 
Archbiſhop of Grenada and the Perſon 
through whoſe Means his Favours are 
granted. | 


] Had been after Dinner to fetch my things, 
1 and my Horſe from the Inn where I 

lodg'd ; afterwards I return'd to Supper to 
the Archbiſhop's, where I had a very hand- 
ſom Chamber, and a Down-Bed. The next 
Day his Grace had me call'd early in the 
Morning; *twas to give me a Homily to 
tranſcribe, but he order*d me to do it with 
the utmoſt Exactneſs. I did not fail: I for- 
got neither Accent, nor Stop, nor Comma; 
accordingly he expreſs'd a Joy thereat 
mingled with Surprize. Good God! (ſaid 
he in a Tranſport, when he had caſt his 
eyes over every Leaf of my Copy) did 
one ever ſee any thing ſo correct ? You are 
too good a Tranſcriber not to be a Gram- 
marian. Speak freely to me, Friend, did 
you find nothing in my Writings that 
ſhock'd you? Was there no Negligence in 
the Stile, no improper Term? O, my 
Lord, (replied I with a modeſt Air) I have 
not Underſtanding enough to make critical 


Obſervations 3 and if I had, I am perſuaded 
your 
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your Grace's Works would eſcape my Cen- 
ſure. The Prelate ſmild at my Anſwer, 
and made no Reply; but he let me ſee, 
through all his Piety, that he was not an 
Author for nothing. | 

I compleated my getting into his good 
Graces by this Flattery. I became dearer 
to him from Day to Day; and I was in- 
form'd by Don Fernando, who came to ſeq 
him very often, that he had ſuch a Value 
for me, that I might depend upon my For- 
tune's being made. This was confirm'd to 
me a little after by my Maſter himſelf, 
and on this Occaſion; one Night in his 
Cloſet he repeated to me in a Rapture a 
Homily which he was to ſpeak the next 
Day in the Cathedral. Not ſatisfied with 
asking me my Thoughts in general, he 
oblig'd me to tell him, what Places had 
touched me moſt. I had the good For- 
tune to name thoſe which he eſteem'd 
moſt himſelf, his favourite Pieces. By this 
I paſs'd in his Opinion for a Man who 
had a delicate Taſte of the real Beauties 
of a Work: This (cried he) is what is 
call'd having a Taſte and Judgment. Go, 
Friend, Ill aſſure you you have not got 
Midas's Ears. In a word, he was fo wel 
leas'd with me, that he ſaid with a lively 
Air, Gil Blas, make your ſelf eaſy about 
your Fortune for the future, I will take 
Vor, III. WG care 
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care to render it perfectly agreeable to you 
I love you, and to convince you of it, I 
will make you my Confident. 

I had no ſooner heard theſe Words, than 
I fell at his Grace's Feet, quite overcome 
with Acknowledgment; I embrac'd his 
bow'd Legs with all my Heart, and I 
look*d upon my ſelf as a Man who was in 
a fair way to be rich, Yes, my Child, 
(continues the Archbiſhop, whoſe Diſcourſe 
had been interrupted by my Action) I 
will intruſt you with my moſt ſecret 
Thoughts; liften with Attention to what 
I am going to tell you : I take a Pleaſure 
in Preaching z the Lord bleſſes my Homi- 
lies; they ſtrike Sinners, make them re- 
turn to their Duty, and have recourſe to 
Repentance. I have the Satisfaction of 
ſeeing the Miſer, terrify'd with the [mages 
I draw of his Covetouſneſs, open his Trea- 
ſures, and diſtribute them with a laviſh 
Hand ; of drawing a voluptuous Man from 
his Pleaſures; of filling Hermitages with 
ambitious Men ; and of confirming in her 
Duty a Wife that has been ſtagger'd by 
her deluding Lover. Theſe Converſions, 
which are frequent, ought alone to in- 
cite me to continue my Labours. Never- 
theleſs, I will confeſs my Weakneſs to 
you; I propoſe another Reward to my 
ſelf, a Reward which the Delicacy of my 


Virtue 
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Virtue reproaches me with in vain ; *tis the 
Regard which the World pays to fine po- 
liſh'd Writings. The Honour of paſſing for 
a perfect Orator, has Charms worth my 
courting, My Works are thought equally 
expreſſive and delicate; but I would fain 
avoid the Fault of thoſe good Authors who 
write too long; and go off the Stage with 
all my Reputation unſully'd. 

Therefore my dear Gi Blas (continues 
the Prelate) I require one thing of your 
Zeal z whenever you find my Pen favours 
of old Age, when you find me flag, don't 
fail to apprize me of it. I don't truſt my 
ſelf in that reſpect, my Self- love might 
deceive . me; this Obſervation requires a 
diſintereſted Judgment; I make choice of 
yours, which I know to be good; I refer 
my ſelf to you. Thank Heaven, my Lord 
(replied 1) you are yet at a great diſtance 
from that time; beſides a Genius of your 
Grace's Stamp will preſerve it ſelf much 
better than any other; or, to ſpeak more 
juſtly, you will be always the fame. I 
look upon you like another Cardinal AI. 
menes, Whole ſuperior Genius, inſtead of 
decaying as he advanced in Years, ſeem'd 
to recover new Strength. No Flattery, 
Friend (ſaid he, interrupting me) I know 
I may fink all at once, People at my 
Age begin to feel Infirmities, and the In- 

C 2 firmities 
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firmities of the Body impair the Mind. I 
repeat it once more, Gi Blas, as ſoon as 
ever you ſhall judge my Senſes to be de. 
clining, give me immediate Notice of it , 
don't fear being too free and fincere, I ſhall 
receive this Admonition as a Mark of your 
Affection for me. Belides, your Intereft is 
concern'd therein; If unluckily for you, I 
ſhould hear that they ſay in the City my 
Diſcourſes have no longer their uſual Energy, 
and that I ought to take my Reft, I declare 
fairly to you, that you will loſe both my 
Friendſhip, and the Fortune J have pro- 
mis'd you; this would be the Fruits of 
your fooliſh Diſcretion. 

My Patron ſtopp'd here, to hear my 
Anſwer, which was a Promiſe to do as he 
deſired. From that time he conceal'd no- 
thing from me, and I became his Favourite. 
All the Domeſticks, except Melchior de la 
Ronda, could not perceive it without Envy, 
*T was a thing worth ſeeing, to obſerve the 
manner in which the Gentlemen and Ma- 
ſters of the Horſe liv'd with his Grace's 
Confident. They were not aſham'd to 
cringe to get 4:ito my Favour ; I could 
hardly believe they were Spaniards. How- 
ever I did not fail to do them Services, 
without falling a Victim to their ſelfiſh 
Civilities. The Archbiſhop, at my Deſire, 
made ule of his Intereſt for them. He got 
a 
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a Company for one, and put him in a way 
to make a Figure in the Army. He ſent 
another to Mexico, to take Poſſeſſion of a 
conſiderable Place which he procured him; 
and as for my Friend Melchtor, I obtain'd 
a hanſom Gratuity for him. I found by 
this, that if the Prelate did not prevent them 
in his Grants, at leaſt he ſeldom refuſed 
what was ask'd of him. £2 

But what I did for a Prieſt I think de- 
ſerves to be recounted. One Day our 
Steward brought me a certain Licentiate, 
whoſe Name was Lewis Garcias, a young 
Man of a very good Mien: Signior Gil 


Blas (ſaid he) this honeſt Eccleſiaſtick is 


one of my beſt Friends ; he has been Chap- 
lain to a Convent of Nuns, whence his 
Character has not eſcap'd Slander. In ſhort, 
they have blacken'd him ſo to his Grace, that 
he has ſuſpended him; and unfortunately 
he is ſo much prejudic'd againſt him, that 
he will not give Ear to any Solicitations 
in his Favour, We have in vain employ'd 
Perſons of the firſt Rank in Grenada to 
get him re-eſtabliſh'd ; our Maſter is in- 
flexible. | 
Gentlemen (replied I) here is an Af- 
fair very wrongly manag'd; they had 
better have ſpared their Solicitations for 
Mr. Licentiate ; they have done him an ill 
Office in endeavouring to ſerve him. I 
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know his Grace; Intreaties and Recom- 
mendations only aggravate a Clergyman's 
Fault in his Opinion. It is not long ſince 
I heard him ſay, the more a Prieſt, who has 
been irregular, engages Perſons to intercede 
for him, the more it increaſes the Scandal, 
and I am the more inexorable. This is 


unfortunate (ſaid the Steward) and my 


Friend would be very much at a Nonplus 
if he did not write a good Hand, Fortu- 
nately for him he writes to Perfection, and 
by that means he extricates himſelf from 
Trouble. I was deſirous to ſee whether 
his Writing, which was ſo much extoll'd, 
was better than mine; whereupon Mr, Li- 
centiate, who had fome about him, ſhew'd 
it me, and I admir'd it; it ſeem'd to me a 
Copy of a great Maſter's. Upon viewing 
ſo fine a Hand, a Thought came into m 
Head; I begg'd Garcias to leave the Paper 
with me, telling him, it might be of ſome 
Service to him; that I would not explain 
my ſelf any farther then, but that next 
Day I would tell him more. The Licen- 
tiate (who undoubtedly had heard my Ge- 
nius very much cried up by the Steward) 
withdrew as well ſatisfied as if he had been 
already re-inſtated in his Function. 

J had indeed a mind he ſhould be ſo; 
and that very Day I attempted it, after the 
following manner. Being alone with the 


Archbiſhop, 
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Archbiſhop, I ſhew'd him Garcia's Writ- 
ing; my Patron ſeem'd charm'd with it: 
then, taking hold of that Opportunity, 
I faid ro him, My Lord, fince you will 
not ſuffer your Homilies to be printed, I 
could at leaſt wiſh that they were written 
in ſuch a Hand as this. I am fatisfied with 
your Writing, replied the Prelate, but I 
confeſs that I ſhould not be ſorry to have 
a Copy of my Works in this Hand, Your 
Grace, anſwer*d I, need only ſpeak ; the 
Perſon who writes ſo finely is a Licentiate 
of my Acquaintance. He will be the more 
joyful at being ſo employed, becauſe he 
will hope by that means to prevail upon 
our Goodneſs to extricate him from the 
Piffcultees wherein he is at preſent en- 
tangled. 

The Prelate ask'd what was the Licen- 
tiate's Name. He 1s call'd Lewis Garcias, 
replied I ; he is almoſt deſperate at having 
incurr'd your. Diſpleaſure. This Garcias, 
(ſaid he, interrupting me) if Jam not miſ- 
taken, was Chaplain to a Nunnery; He 
is fall'n under the Cenſure of the Church; 
remember the Repreſentations that have 
been made to me againſt him; his Beha- 
viour has not been very good. My Lord 
(ſaid J, interrupting him in my turn,) I 
won't undertake to juſtify him; but I 
know he has Enemies. He pretends that 
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the Authors of the Accounts you have of 
him, have taken more pains to do him ill 
Offices, than to repreſent the Truth. That 
may be (replied the Archbiſhop;) there are 
Perſons in the World of a dangerous Tem- 
per. Beſides, granting his Conduct has not 
been always irreproachable, he may have 
repented, and in ſhort one ought to forgive 
all Offences : Bring the Licentiate to me, 
I take off the Suſpenſion. 

Thus Perſons of the greateſt Severity 
will abate ſomething of it, when 'tis con- 
trary to their dearer Intereſt : The Arch- 
biſhop willingly granted, for the vain Plea- 
ſure of having his Works well written, 
what he had refus'd to the Solicitations of 
Men of the firſt Rank. I immediately car- 
ried the News to the Steward, who in- 
form'd his Friend Garcias of it, The next 
Day the Licentiate came to thank me pro- 
portionably to the Favour I had obtain'd 
him. I preſented him to my Maſter, who 
contented himſelf with giving him a flight 
Reprimand, and gave him his Homilies to 
write over fair. Garcias acquitted himſelf 
ſo well of his Commiſſion, that he was re- 
inſtated in his Miniſtry ; and even obtain'd 
the Living of Gaba, a large Town in the 
Neighbourhood of Grenada. 


S 


The Archbiſhop falls into an Apoplexy- 
The Perplexity Gil Blas is in, and 
the manner be extricates himſelf. 


WW HILST I was thus doing Service 
to one or another, Don Fernando de 
Leyva was preparing to leave Grenada. I 
went to viſit him before his Departure, to 
thank him anew for the excellent Poſt he 
had procur'd me: I ſeem'd ſo well ſatisfy'd, 
that he ſaid to me, my dear Gil Blas, I am 
glad you are ſo well pleagd with my Uncle 
the Archbiſhop. I am charm'd with him 
(replied I) he ſhows ſuch Goodneſs for me 
that I can never ſufficiently acknowledge 
it, Nothing elſe could have comforted me 
for being ſeparated from Don Cæſar and 
his Son. I am perſuaded (faid he) that 
they are alſo both concern'd at having loſt 


you; but perhaps you are not ſeparated for 


ever; Fortune may one Day bring you 
again together, I could not hear theſe 
Words without being moved; I ſigh'd, 
and I found at that Inftant that I lov'd Don 
Alphonſo ſo well, that I ſhould willingly 
have quitted the Archbiſhop and all my 
fine Expectations, to return to the Caftle 
of Leyva, if the Obſtacle that had remoy*d 
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me were taken away. Don Fernando per- 
ceiv'd the Trouble I was in, and took it 
ſo kindly, that he embrac'd me, and told 
me that the whole Family would always 
concern themſelves for my Welfare. 

Two Months after this Cavalier was 
gone, whilſt I was in the height of my Fa- 
vour, we had a terrible Alarm at the 
Archiepiſcopal Palace: His Grace was 
ſeiz'd with an Apoplexy. He was reliev'd 
ſo ſpeedily, and ſuch ſovereign Remedies 
were applied, that in a few Days there 
was no more ſign of it. But his Head re- 
ceiv'd a terrible Shock; I obſerv'd it the 
firſt Sermon he compos'd. Nevertheleſs 
the Difference was not ſo great between 
that and his other Works, as to enable me 
to conclude that the Orator flag'd. I waited 
yet for another Homily, to know better 
what I was to think. O! as for that, it put 
it beyond Queſtion. At one time the good 
Prelate tautologiz*d, at another he ſoar'd too 
high, or ſunk too low. Twas a long- 
winded Oration, the Rhetorick of a worn- 
out School-maſter, a Capuchinade. 

I was not the only one who took no- 
tice of it; moſt part of the Auditors, (as 
if they likewiſe had been retained to exa- 
mine it) whiſper'd to each other, as he 
was delivering it, This Sermon ſmells 
ftrong of the Apoplexy. Hereupon I ſaid 
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to my ſelf, come Mr. Arbiter of the Ho- 
milies, prepare to do your Office, you ſee 
my Lord flags, you ought to apprize him 
of it, not only as being his Confident, but 
alſo for fear ſome of his Friends ſhould be 
frank enough to prevent you therein. If 
that ſhould happen, you know what would 
be your Fate, you will be blotted out of 
his Will, where without doubt there is a 
better Legacy for you, than the Library of 
the Licentiate Sedillo. 

After theſe Reflections, I made others 
quite contrary. The Part I was to act 
ſeem'd to me very tickliſh. I judg'd that 
an Author, who was opinionated of his 
own Works, might receive ſuch an Infor- 
mation but coldly; but rejecting this 
Thought, I repreſented to my ſelf that 
*rwas impoſſible he ſhould take it ill, after 
having exacted it of me after fo preſſing a 
manner. Beſides this I rely'd upon my 
ſpeaking to him with Addreſs, and thought 
to gild the Pill fo well as to make him 
ſwallow it. In ſhort, finding that I ran a 
greater Riſque in keeping Silence than in 
breaking it, I reſolv'd upon the latter. 

I was now only perplex'd about one 
thing ; I did not know how to break the 
Ice. Happily for me the Orator himſelf 
aſſiſted me at this plunge, by asking me 
what the World ſaid of him, and it they 
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were pleas'd with his laſt Diſcourſe, I re- 
ou that they always admir'd his Homi- 
les; but that I thought the Hearers were 
not ſo much affected with the laſt, as with 
the others. How Friend, (ſays he with 
ſome ſurprize) had they an * Ariftarchus 
among them? No, my Lord, anſwer'd I, 
no; ſuch Works as yours are not to be 
criticiz'd ; there was no Body but what was 
charm'd with it. However ſince you have 
charg'd me to be free and ſincere, I will take 
the Liberty to tell you that your laſt Diſ- 
courſe does not ſeem to have the Energy of 
the reſt. Are not you of the ſame Opinion 
your ſelf ? 
Theſe Words made my Maſter turn 
pale ; he faid to me with a forc'd Smile, 
Wha, Mr. Gz/ Blas, this Piece then is not 


to your Taſte? I do not ſay fo, Sir (inter- 


rupted I, quite in a Confuſion) I think it 
excellent, tho? a little inferior to your other 
Works. I underſtand you (replied he) I 
ſeem to flag, don't I ? Speak the Word 
out. You think it high time for me to 
think of retiring. I ſhou'd not have been 


ſo bold (anſwer'd I) to have ſpoken fo. 


freely, if your Grace had not commanded 
me. I only do it in Obedience to you, 
and I humbly beg your Grace not to take 
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my Boldneſs amiſs. God forbid (interrupted 
he with Precipitation) God forbid that I 
ſhould reproach you with it, I don't take 
it at all if that you tell me your Opinion, I 
only think your Opinion erroneous. I have 
been prodigiouſly deceived in your narrow 
Underſtanding. £3 FEA 

Tho? I was confounded, I would have 
found ſome Expedient to qualify matters ; 
but what way is there to pacify an exaſpe- 
rated Author? and more, an Author who is 
uſed to hear himſelf prais'd ? Speak no more, 
Friend, ſays he, you are too young yet to 
diſtinguiſh Truth from Falſhood. Know, 
that I never compos'd a finer Homily, than 
that which you don't approve of, My Un- 
derſtanding, thank Heaven, has as yet loſt 
nothing of its Vigour. For the future J 
will chooſe my Confidents better; I will 
have thoſe who are abler Judges. Go (con- 
tinues he, thruſting me out of the Cloſer by 
the Shoulders) go tell my Treaſurer to pay 
you an hundred Ducats ; and Heaven direct 
you with that Sum. Farewel, Mr. Gil Blas, 
I wiſh you all manner of Proſperity, with a 
little better Taſte. | 
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What Courſe Gil Blas took after the 
Archbiſhop diſmiſs'd him. By what 
Accident he met the Licentiate who 
was fo much oblig'd to him ; and what 


Proofs of his Gratitude he gave him. 


Went out of the Cloſet curſing the Ca- 
price or rather Weakneſs of the Arch- 
biſhop, being more enrag'd at him, than 
vex'd at loſing his Favour. I was even 
ſome time in doubt whether I ſhould take 
the hundred Ducats; but after having thought 
well upon it, I was not ſuch a Fool as not 
to do it. | believ'd that the Money would 
not deprive me of the Right to ridicule my 
Prelate, which I reſolv'd in myſelf not to 
fail of, every time his Homiles ſhould be 
mention'd in my Preſence, 

I went then to the Treaſurer to demand 
the hundred Ducats, without ſaying one 
Word to him of what had paſs'd between 
his Maſter and me. After this I look'd for 
Melchior de la Ronda, to take my eternal 
leave of him. He lov'd me too well not 
to be ſenſible of my Misfortunes. Whilſt 
I was relating it to him, I obſerv'd 
that Grief made an Impreſſion —_ his 

ace, 
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Face. In ſpite of the Reſpect he ow'd 
the Archbiſhop, he could not forbear 
blaming him; bh as I ſwore in my Paſſion 
to make the Prelate pay for it, and to divert 
the whole City at his Expence, the wiſe 
Melchior ſaid to me. Be rul*d by me, dear 
Gil Blas, rather ſtifle your Chagrin. Men 
of an inferior Rank ought always to reſpect 
Perſons of Quality, whatever Reaſon they 
may have to complain of them. I grant 
that there are many weak Noblemen who 
don't deſerve to have the leaft Reſpect paid 
them, but ſince *tis in their Power to hurt 
us, we ought to fear them. 

I thank*'d the old Valet de Chambre for 
his good Advice, and promiſed to take it. 
Aiter this he ſaid to me, If you go to Ma- 
drid, make a Viſit to my Nephew Joſepb 
Navarro, He is Clerk of the Kitchin to 
Don Balthazar de Zuniga, and I dare ven- 
ture to te]] you that he 1s a young Man de- 
ſerving of your Friendſhip. He is free, 
lively, officious, and willing to anticipate 
you in his Services; I wiſh you may be 
acquainted together, I told him that I 
would not fail going to ſee Foſeph Navarro, 
as ſoon as ever I ſhould come to Maarid, 
whither I thought of returning. Afﬀeer 
this, I left the Archbiſhop's, never to ſet 
Foot in it again. If I had then had my 
Horſe, perhaps I ſhould have gone — 
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for Toledo; but I had ſold it during the 
time of my Favour, thinking I had no far- 
ther need of it. I hired a ready furniſh'd 
Chamber, taking a Reſolution to ſtay yet a 
Month at Grenada, and after that to go to 
the Count de Polan. 

As it was almoſt Dinner-time, I ask'd 
my Landlady if there was never an Eating- 
houſe thereabouts. She anſwer'd that there 
was an excellent one but two Steps from 
her Houſe, where one was well ſerv'd, 
and a great many honeſt Gentlemen fre- 
quented. I made her ſhew it me, and was 
ſoon there. I enter'd into a great Hall, 
pretty much like a Refectory, where ten 
or twelve Men were ſitting at a long Table 
cover'd with a dirty Cloth, and were en- 
tertaining themſelves with each their little 
Meſs. They brought me mine, which at 
another time would undoubtedly have 
made me regret the Table I had uſt loft. 
But I was then fo nettled at the Archbiſhop, 
that the Frugality at the Eating-houſe 
ſeem'd preferable to the good Entertain- 
ment I met with there. I found fault 
with the Number of Diſhes that were at 
each Meal, and arguing like the Doctor of 
Valladolid, | ſaid, A Miſchief on thoſe who 
frequent ſuch pernicious Tables, where 
one mult be continually upon one's Guard 
againſt Senſuality, for fear of over-loading 

one's 


Chap. 5. of GIL BLAS. 41 


one's Stomach. How little ſoever one eats, 
is it not always ſufficient? I went on, 
and in my ill Humour prais'd thoſe Apho- 
riſms which I had very much neglected till 
then 

Whilſt I was diſpatching my Commons, 
without fear of exceeding the Bounds of 
Temperance, the Licentiate Lewis Garcias 
(become Curate . of Gabia after the man- 
ner before - mention'd) enter'd the Hall. 
the minute he perceiv'd me, he came and 
ſaluted me with an eager Air, or rather he 
gave me all the Demonſtrations of a Man 
that is ſurprizd with an exceſſive Joy. 
He claſp'd me in his Arms, and I was 
forc'd to endure a tedious Compliment 
upon the Service I had done him. He fa- 
tigu'd me in ſhewing himſelf over-grate- 
ful, and placing himſelf by me, ſaid, Good 
God ! my dear Patron, ſince my good For- 
tune has brought us together, we won't 
part without drinking, But as there isno 
good Wine in this Houſe, I'Il carry you, if 
you pleaſe, after our ſhort Commons, to a 
Place where Iwill treat you with a Bottle 
of the beſt Lucerno, and with ſome exqui- 
ſite Muſcadine of Foncarral;: We muſt 
make this Debauch. Why am not I fo 


happy as to have your Company ſome Days 
at my Living at Gabia? You ſhould be 
received there like a generous Miecenas, to 


whom 
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whom I am indebted for the eaſy and quiet 
Life [| lead there. 
Whilſt he was thus talking, they brought 
him his Meſs, and he ſet down to eating, 
yet not without ſaying ſomething flattering 
between whiles. I took that time to ſpeak 
in my Turn, and as he did not forget to ask 
after his Friend the Steward, I made no Se- 
cret to him of my quitting the Archbiſhop's. 
I told him even to the leaſt Circumſtances of 
my Diſgrace, which he liſten'd to very at- 
tentively. After what he had been juſt ſaying 
to me; who would not have expected to 
have found him overwhelm'd with a grateful 
Concern, and heard him exclaim againſt the 
Archbiſhop? but 'twas what he had no 
Thoughts on. He became cold and penſive, 
finiſh'd his Dinner without ſpeaking one 
Word, then riſing haſtily, ſaluted me with 
a cool Air, and vaniſh'd, The ingrateful 
Wretch ſeeing it no longer in my Power to 
ſerve him, would not ſo much as take the 
trouble to conceal his Sentiments from me. I 
only laugh'd at his Ingratitude, and looking 
upon him with all the Contempt he deſerv'd, 
I calPd after him in a Voice loud enough to 
be heard, Holla, you diſcreet Mr. Chaplain 
to the Nunnery, go and cool the delicious 
Lucene Wine to which you have invited me. 
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Gil Blas goes to ſee a Comedy at Gre- 
nada. How he was ſurpriz'd at the 
Sight of one of the Aftreſſes, and what 
enju'd. 


8 AR CIAS was hardly out of the Hall, 
when there enter'd two Cavaliers, very 
well dreſs'd, who came and fat down by 
me. They began to diſcourſe of the Com- 
pany of Comedians at Grenada, and of a new 
Comedy that was then ated. This Piece, 
according to their Diſcourſe, made a great 
Noiſe in the Town, I had an Inclination 
to go and ſee it that very Night, I had ne- 
ver been at the Playhouſe ſince I came to 
Grenada, As I had almoſt always kept at 
the Archbiſhop's, where that Diverſion was 
excommunicated, I took care to deprive my 
ſelf of that Pleaſure. The Homilies had 
made all my Amuſement. 

went then at the uſual time to the 
Play-houſe, where I found a numerous Au- 
dience, I heard all around me buſied in 
making Remarks upon the Play before it 
began; and I obſery*d that every body pre- 
tended to criticize upon it. One declared 
himſelf for 1t, another againſt it. Did you 

ever 
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ever ſee a Piece better written? (ſays one on 
my Right.) What a miſerable Stile it is 
(cry'd another on my Left!) In Effect, if 
there are a great many bad Authors, it muſt 
be confeſs'd there are yet more wretched 
Criticks. And when I think on the Hard- 
ſhips the Dramatick Poets have to undergo, 
I wonder any one has Courage enough to 
brave the Ignorance of the Multitude, and 
the dangerous Cenſure of the Half-Wits, 
who ſometimes corrupt the Taſte of the 
Publick. 

In ſhort, the Cracioſo appear'd to open the 
Scene, and was receiv'd with a general Clap- 
Ping of Hands; which made me know that 

e was one of thoſe ſpoiPd Actors whom 
the Pit forgives every thing. In effect, 
Wl. this Comedian did not ſpeak a Word, nor 
{i make a Motion but what was applauded. 
4 They let him ſee too plain the Pleaſure 
i they took in his Appearance; accordingly 
. he abus'd it. I perceived that he forgot 
himſelf ſometimes upon the Stage, and 
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Sight of ſome other Actors, and particu- 


11 put their Prepoſſeſſion in his Favour to too 
i B&G great a Trial. If they had hiſs'd him inſtead 
110 of extolling him, they would often have 
| il done him but Juſtice. 

110 They clapp'd their Hands alſo at the 


larly an Actreſs who play'd the Part of a 


1 Servant, I fix'd my Eyes upon her, and no 
1 | Terms 
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Terms can, expreſs my Surprize, when 1 
found her to be Laura, my dear Laura, 
whom 1 thought ſtill at Madrid with 4r/enia. 
I could not doubt of its being her. Her 
Shape, her Features, the Tone of her Voice, 
all aſſured me I was not miſtaken, How- 
ever, as if I had been diffident of my Eyes 
and Ears, I ask'd her Name of a Cavalier 
that fat by me. Ha, ſays he, what Country 
come you from? You muſt certainly be 
but newly arriv*d, ſince you don't know the 
fair Eftella. | 

The Likeneſs was too great for me to be 
deceiv'd therein, I eaſily comprehended 
that Laura, in altering her Condition, had 
alſo chang'd her Name; and being curious 
to know her Affairs (for the Publick is ne- 


ver ignorant of thoſe of the Players) J en- 


quir'd of the ſame Perſon if this Eſtella 


had any Lover of Conſequence: He in- 
form'd me, that a great Portugueſe Noble- 


man, call'd the Marquis de Marialva, who 
was at Grenada, had for two Months paſt 
ſpent a great deal of Money upon her. 


He would have told me more, if I had not 
been afraid of tiring him with Queſtions, 


] was more taken up with the News this 
Gentleman had told me, than with the Co- 


$ medy ; and had any one ask'd me the Sub- 


ject of the Play, I ſhould have been puzzled 


for an Anſwer, I did nothing but muſe 


upon 
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upon Laura and stella, and I reſolv'd up- 
on going to ſee that Actreſs next Morning. 
I was not without Apprehenſions about 
what Reception ſhe would give me; I had 
Reaſon to think my Sight would not be 
very agreeable, in the ſplendid State wherein 
her Affairs then were: I even imagin'd 
that ſuch a good Actreſs, in Revenge to a 
Man with whom certainly ſhe had ſome 
Reaſon to be diſſatisfy'd, might pretend 


not to know him. 


All this did not diſcou- 


rage me; for having made a ſlender Supper 
(they made no others at my Eating-houſe) 


1 went home to my Chamber, very impa- | 


tient for the next Day. 
I flept but little that Night, and got up 


at Break of Day. 


But as I imagin'd the 


Miſtreſs of a great Nobleman would not 
be ſeen ſo early in the Morning, I ſpent 
three or four Hours in dreſſing, Shaving, 
Powdering, and Perfuming my ſelf. I was 
willing to appear before her in a Condi- 


tion which need not make her bluſh to ſee | 
me again, I went out about ten o' Clock, 
going directly to her, after having en- 


quir'd her Lodging at the Play-houſe. She 
lodg'd in a large Houſe, where ſhe had the 


firſt Floor. 


Eſtella. 


The 


carry 


] told a Chamber-maid who | 
came to open the Door, that I was a young | 
Man that wanted to ſpeak with the Lady | 
Chamber-maid went in to 
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carry the Meſſage, to which I heard her 

Miſtreſs immediately anſwer with a loud 
' Voice, who is the young Man ? W hat does 
| he want with me? Let him come in. | 
n I judg*d thereby that I had taken an im- 
a proper Time; that her Por/ugueſe Lover 
4 was at her Toilet; and that ſhe only ſpoke 
a ſo loud, to convince him that ſhe was not 
le a Woman who vould receive ſuſpicious 
Meſſages. My Thoughts were true, the 
Marquis de Marialva ſpent almoſt every 
Morning with her. I expected a coarſe 
Compliment, when this Original of an 
Actreſs, ſeeing me appear, ran to me with 
open Arms, crying, Ab, my dear Brother, 
is it you that I ſee? At which Words ſhe 
embrac'd me ſeveral times. Then turning 
to the Portugueſe Nobleman, ſhe ſaid par- 
don me, my Lord, if in your Preſence I 
yield to the Force of Nature; I can't ſee 
a Brother, whom I tenderly love, after 
three Years Abſence, without giving him 
ſome Proofs of my Affection. Well, my 
dear Gi! Blas (continued ſhe, addreſſing 
en. ber ſelf again to me) tell me ſome News 
She of our Family; in what Condition have you 
| the left them? 
* This Diſcourſe perplexed me at firſt; 
ung but I ſoon diſcover'd Laura's Deſign, and 
Lady ſeconding her Artifice, I anſwer d with an 
3 Air ſuitable to the Farce we were both 


carry going 


* 
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going to play, Thank Heaven, Siſter, our 
Parents are in good Health. I don't doubt 
(replied ſhe) but you are ſurpriz'd at ſeeing 
me an Actreſs at Grenada; but don't con- 
demn me without hearing. You know ' tis 
three Years ſince my Father thought he 
had ſettled me very advantageouſly in 
giving me to pm Don Antonio Cælo, 
who carried me from Aſturia to Madrid, 
where he was born. (Six Months after we 
were arrived there, he fought a Duel, 
which he brought upon himſelf by his vio- 
lent Humour. He kill'd a Cavalier, who 
thought fit to take a Fancy to me: The 
Cavalier was related to ſome Perſons of 
Quality, who had a great deal of Credit. 
My Husband having none, made his Eſcape 
into Cataolnia, with all the Jewels and 
ready Money that was in the Houſe. He 
embark*'d at Barcelona, went over into Jad, 
and entering into the Venetian Service, loſt 
at laſt his Life in the Morea, fighting againſt 
the Turks, During this, an Eſtate, the 
only one we had to truſt to, was confiſ- 
cated, and I became one of the pooreſt of 
Widows. What ſhould I do in ſuch an 
Extremity ? There was no way for me to 
return into Aſturia; beſides, what ſhould I 
have done there ? All the Comfort I ſhould 
have received from my Family would have 


been Condoleances. On the other hand, I 
had 
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had been too well brought up, to be capa- 
ble of falling into Debauchery. What 
Courſe then ſhould I refolve on ? I turn'd 
Actreſs to preſerve my Reputation. 

I had fo great an Inclination to laugh, 
when I heard Laura end her Romance 
thus, that *twas no ſmall Trouble to me to 
ſtifle it: However, I did conquer my elf, 
and faid with a grave Tone, Siſter, I ap- 
prove of your Conduct, and I am glad to 
find you ſo well ſettled at Grenada. 

The Marquis de Marialva, who had not 
loſt a Word of this Diſconrſe, took every 
thing that Don Antonio's Widow was plea- 
ſed to ſay for Goſpel, He even made one 
in the Dialogue. He ask'd me if I had any 
Employment at Grenada, or elſewhere, I 
was a Minute in doubt whether 1 ſhould 
tell him a Lye, but not thinking that neceſ- 
ſary, 1 ſpoke the Truth. I told him ſuc- 
cinctly how I was hir'd at the Archbiſhop's, 
and how I came to be diſmiſs'd, which di- 


verted the Portugueſe Nobleman infinitely, 


'Tis true, in ſpite of my Promiſe to Mel- 
chior, I did rally a little at the Archbiſhop's 
Expence. What was pleaſanteſt in it was, 
that Laura, imagining that I compos'd a 
Fable after her Example, burſt out into 
Fits of Laughter, which ſhe would rot 
have done, had ſhe known that I ſpoke 
the Truth, 
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Having finiſh'd my Recital, by telling 
where I had hired a Chamber, they came 
to bring Word: that Dinner was ready ;- 
wherefore I would immediately have with- 
drawn to my Eating-Houſe, but Laura ſtopt 
me. What do you mean, Brother? (ſaid 
ſhe;) You ſhall dine with me; I won't 
even ſuffer you to lodge any longer in a rea- 
dy- furniſn'd Chamber, I intend you ſhall 
eat at my Houſe, and that you ſhall lie here. 
Order your Things to be brought hither to- 
night; here is a Bed for you. | 
At this the Poriugueſe, who perhaps was 
not pleas'd with this Hoſpitality, reſum'd 
the Speech, and ſaid to Laura: No, Eſtella, 
you are not lodg'd commodiouſly enough 
to give any one a Reception with you. 
Your Brother (continues he) ſeems to me 
a pretty Fellow; and the Advantage he 
has of being related to you, makes me con- 
cern my ſelf for his Welfare. I will take 
him into my Service; he ſhall be my fa- 
vourite Secretary. I will make him my 
Confident; let him not fail of coming this 
Night to my Houſe, I will order a Lodg- 
ing for him, I will give him four hundred 
Ducats a Year Salary ; and if in the end I 
have Reaſon (as I hope I ſhall) to be ſatiſ- 
fy'd with him, I will put him into a Con- 
dition not to repent of his having been too 
ſincere with the Archbiſhop. 


The 
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The Thanks I return'd thereupon to the 
Marquis, were follow'd by thoſe of Lau- 
ra, which ſurpaſs'd mine. Say no more of 
it (interrupted he) *tis a done thing. This 
faid, he faluted his Theatrical Princeſs, and 
went out. She immediately made me go in- 


to a Cloſet, where ſeeing her ſelf alone with- 
me, I ſhall burſt (ſhe cry*d) if I any longer 


refiſt the Inclination I have to laugh. Then 
throwing her ſelf into an Elbow-Chair, and 
holding her Sides, ſhe gave her ſelf up like 
a Fool to immoderate Laughter. * Twas im- 

ſſible for me not to follow her Example, 


and when we had had our Fill, Confeſs, Gil 


Blas (faid ſhe) that we have juſt pay a 
pleaſant Farce; but I did not expect ſuch a 
Cataſtrophe, I only deſign'd to ſecure you 
a Table, and a Lodging in my Houſe; and 
*twas in order to offer you them with De- 
cency, that I made you paſs for my Bro- 
ther: However, I am overjoy'd that Chance 
has preferr'd you to ſo. good a Poſt. The 
Marquis de Marialva is a generous Noble- 
man, who- will do yet ,more for you than 
he has promis'd. Any other than my ſelf 
(continu'd ſhe) would not perhaps have re- 
ceived a Man fo graciouſly, who leaves his 
Friends without taking Leave of them: But 


I am one of thoſe good - natur'd Girls who 


are always glad to ſee again a Rogue they have 
once lov'd. D 2 1 
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I honeſtly confeſls'd my Incivility, and 
ask'd her Pardon; after which ſhe conduc- 
ted me into a very handſom Dining- Room. 
We ſat down to Table; and as a Chamber- 
maid and a Footman waited upon us, we 
calPd each other Brother and Siſter, When 
we had din'd, we went again into the ſame 
Cloſet, where we had entertain'd each other 
before. There my incomparable Laura, giv- 
ing her ſelf up to all her natural Gaiety, 
ask'd me an Account of all that had hap- 

en*d ſince our Separation, I made her a 
faithful Recital; and when I had ſatisfy'd her 
Curiolity, ſhe likewiſe comply'd with mine, 
by recounting to me her Hiſtory, in the fol- 
lowing Terms. | 


ZE ERECT ED 
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The Hiſtory of Laura. 


AM going to relate, as ſuccinctly as 

poſſible, by what Chance I became a 
Comedian. | 

After you had left me ſo civilly, ſeve- 
ral conſiderable Adventures befel us. My 
Miſtreſs Arſenia, being more fatigu'd with 


the World than diſguſted with it, * 
tne 
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the Theatre, and carried me with her to a 


fine Eſtate ſhe had F near Zamora, 
with the Money of Foreigners. We ſoon 
had ſeveral Acquaintance in that City, whi- 


ther we went very often, and ſpent a Day 


or two, after which we return'd and ſhut 
our ſelves up in our Caſtle. 

In one of theſe little Journeys, Don Fe- 
lix Maldonada, only Son to the Corregidor 
of Zamora, had a ſight of me by chance, 
and I had the Luck to pleaſe him. He 
ſought an Opportunity of ſpeaking to me 
without Witneſs, and, not to conceal any 
thing from you, I contributed a little to 
his finding one. This Cavalier was but 


twenty Years old: He was as handſom as 


the. God of Love, perfectly well ſhap'd, 
and yet more inviting in his gallant and ge- 
nerous Behaviour than in his Perſon, He 
offer'd me a large Brilliant he had upon 
his Finger with ſuch a good Grace, and 
ſo much Importunity, that I could not ex- 


cuſe my ſelf from accepting it. I had not 


much Joy in having ſo amiable a Gallant, 
But what Impudence is it in Girls of my 
humble Condition, to engage in an Affair 
with young Men of Quality, whoſe Pa- 
rents are in power. 'The Corregidor, who 
was the moſt ſevere even of any in that Poſt, 
being inform'd of our Intelligence, made 
haſte to prevent the Conſequences ; He had 


2 me 
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me carried off by a Company of Alguazils, 
who, in ſpite of my Tears, conducted me 
to the Hoſpital de Ja Pitie. 
There, without any other Form of Pro- 
cels, the Superior made me take off my 
Ring and Clothes, and dreſs'd me in a 
long Gown of grey Serge girt about the 
middle by a large black Leather Thong, 
from whence a Roſary with large Beads 
hung down to my Heels. After this they 
led me into a Hall, where I found an old 
Frier, of I don't know what Order, who 
began to preach Repentance to me, almoſt 
as Dame Leonards exhorted you to Pa- 
tience in the Cave. He told me that I was 
very much oblig'd to the Perſons who had 
confin'd me; that they had done me a 
great Service in drawing me out of the 
Snares of the Devil. I'll confeſs my Ingra- 
titude freely; far from thinking my ſelf 
indebted to thoſe who had done me that 
Kindneſs, I loaded them with Imprecations. 
I ſpent eight Days in giving my ſelf up 
to Deſpair ; but on the ninth (for I counted 
even the Minutes) my Fortune ſeem'd in- 
clinable to change, As I was croſſing a 
little Court, 1 met with the Steward of the 
Houſe, a Perſon to whom every thing was 
in Subjection; the Superior her ſelf was 
forc'd to obey him; he only gave an 
Account of his Stewardſhip. to the Corregi- 


dor, 
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dor, on whom alone he depended, and who 


repos'd an intire Confidence in him. His 
Name was. Pedro Zendono, born at the 
Town of Salſedon in Biſcay, Imagine to 
your ſelf a tall, pale, meagre Man; one 
who might ſerve for a Model whereby to 
draw the good Thief: He hardly ſeem'd to 
take any Notice of the Siſters 3 you never 
ſaw ſo hypocritical a Face, not tho* you 
have liv'd at the Archbiſhop's. 

I met then (continued ſhe) Signior Zen- 
dono, who ſtopp'd me with theſe Words: 
Comfort your ſelf, Child, I am touch'd 
with your Misfortunes. He faid no more, 
but went on his way, leaving me to make 
what Comments I pleas'd upon a Text fo 
Laconick. As I believ'd him an honeſt 
Man, I thought ingenuouſly that he had 
taken the Pains to examine into the Cauſe 
of my Confinement ; and that not finding 
me culpable enough to deſerve being treated 
with ſo much Indignity, he was willing to 
do me ſome Service with the Corregidor. 
I did not know the Biſcayner well enough; 
his Intentions were quite different : he was 
forming in his Head a Deſign to take a 
Journey, which he imparted to me a few 
Days after. My dear Laura (faid he) I 
am fo ſenſible of your Sufferings, that I 
am reſolved to put an end to them. I am 
not ignorant that tis ruining my ſelf, but I 

4 | am 
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am no longer my own Maſter. I intend 
to-morrow to releaſe you from your Pri- 
lon, and conduct you my ſelf to Madrid; 
I will ſacrifice all to the Pleaſure of being 
your Deliverer. 


I thought I ſhould have ſwooned for Joy 


at theſe Words of Zendono; who judging 


by my Thankfulneſs that I deſired no bet- 
ter than to make my Eſcape, had the Aſſu- 
rance to carry me off the next Day, in the 
face of the Sun, after the manner follow- 


ing. He told the Superior that he had Or- 


ders to carry me to the Corregidor, who 
was at a Country-Seat two Leagues from 


the City; and he made me impudently get 


with him into a Poſt-Chaiſe, drawn by 
two good Mules which he had bought on 
purpoſe. All our Attendants were only 
one Servant who drove the Chaiſe, and was 
entirely devoted to the Steward. We be- 


gan then to travel, not towards Madrid, 


as I had imagined, but towards the Fron- 
tiers of Portugal, where we got in leſs 
time than the Corregidor of Zamora cou'd 
he inform'd of our Flight, and ſend his 
Blood-hounds to trace us. 

Before we enter'd Braganza, the Biſcay- 
ner made me dreſs my felf in a Cavalier's 
Habit, which he had the Precaution to 
bring with him; and thinking me already 
engag'd with him, he ſpake thus to me, 
the 
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the Inn, where we were going to lodge. 
Fair Laura, don't take it ill of me that I 
have brought you into Portugal; the Cor- 
regidor of Zamora will purſue us in our 
own Country, like two Criminals to whom 
Spain ought to afford no Refuge : But 
(continu'd he) we may be ſecure from his 
Reſentment in this foreign Kingdom, al- 
tho* it be now ſubjected to the Spaniſb 
Government. At leaſt we ſhall be more 
in ſafety there, than in our own Country: 
Follow a Man who adores you : Let " 
go and ſettle at Coimbra : There I will 
to be a Spy to the Holy Office; — 
under Covert of that formidable Tribunal, 
we ſhall paſs our Days in the quiet Enjoy- 
ment of all manner of Pleaſures. 

So brisk a Propoſal gave me to under- 
ſtand that I had to do with a Knight-Er- 
rant, who did not care to ſerve as a Guide 
to diſtreſs'd Damſels, only for the Glory 
of Chivalry. I found that he depended 
mightily upon my Gratitude, and yet more 
upon my Maisfortunes. However, tho? 
both theſe Things ſpoke in his Favour, I 
rejected his Offer with Diſdain. *Tis true 
I had on my fide two very ſtrong Reaſons 
for ſeeming ſo reſerv'd; I found in my 
ſelf no liking to him, and did not believe 
him rich. But upon his making a ſecond 
Attack, and proffering firſt to marry me, 
D 5 together 
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together with his ſhowing me that his 
Stewardſhip had conſiderably enrich*d him, 
I wor't deny but I began to hearken to 
him. I was dazzled with the Gold and 
Jewels which he diſplay'd before me; and 
I experienc'd that Intereſt cou'd make 


Metamorpboſes, as well as Love. My 


Biſcayner by little and little became ano» 
ther Man in my Eyes. His lean long 
Sides were turn'd to a fine Shape; his pale 
Phiz ſeem'd of a lovely white; and I 
even put a favourable Conſtruction upon 
his hypocritical Air, I then accepted of 
his Hand without Repugnance, before 
Heay*n which he took to witneſs our En- 
gagement. After this he no longer met 
with any Contradiction from me; we ſet 
forward again on our Journey; and Coim- 
bra ſoon receiv'd a new Family within its 
Walls. | | 

My Husband bought' me ſeveral hand- 
ſom ſuits of Clothes, and preſented me 
with divers Diamonds, among which I 
again knew that of Don Felix Maldonado. 
This was enough for me to gueſs whence 
came all the Jewels I had ſeen, and to per- 
ſuade me that I had not marry'd a rigid 
Obſerver of the ſeventh Article of the De- 
calogue. But looking upon my ſelf as 
the firſt Cauſe of his Legerdemain, I for- 
gave it him. A Woman excuſes even = 
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ill Occaſions which are occaſioned by her 
Beauty. Without that, what a wicked 
Wretch would he have ſeem'd to me! 

I was very well ſatisfy'd with him for 
two or three Months; his Behaviour was 
always gallant, and he ſeem'd to love me 
tenderly : Nevertheleſs the Marks he gave 
me of his Aﬀection, were but falſe Ap- 
pearances; the Villain trick*'d me. One 
Morning, at my returning from Maſs, I 
found nothing at home but the bare Walls. 
The Goods even to my Clothes had been 
all carried off. Zendono and his faithful 
Servant had taken their Meaſures ſo well 
that the Houſe was entirely ſtrip'd in lets 
than an Hour: Inſomuch that I faw my 
felf (with only the Clothes I had on, and 
Don Felix's Ring,) which I luckily wore on 
my Finger) abandon'd by an ungrateful 
Wretch, like another Ariadne. But I'II 
aſſure you I did not amuſe my ſelf in 
making Elegies upon my Misfortune. I 
rather thank'd Heav'n for having deliver'd 
me from a Miſcreant who could not fail, 
ſooner or later, of falling into the Hands 
of Juſtice, I look'd upon the time we had 
lived together, ſo much time loft, which 
I ſhould not be long in recovering. If I 
would have ſtaid in Portugal, and ſettled 
with ſome Woman of Quality, I might 
have found ſeveral ; but whether *twas 

the 
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the Love to my Country, or whether I 
was drawn by the Influence of my Stars, 
which were preparing me a better Fortune 
there, my Mind ran only upon returning 
into Spain. I addrefs'd my ſelf to a Jew- 
eller, who paid me down the Value of my 
Ring in Gold; and I ſet out with an old 
Spaniſh Lady, who was going to Seville in 
a Calaſh, 1 7 

This Lady, whoſe Name was Dorotbea, 
had been to viſit one of her Relations who 
was ſettled at Coimbra, and was returning 
to Seville, where ſhe reſided. There was 
ſuch a Sympathy between us, that we took 
a Fancy to each other the very firſt Day's 
Journey; and our Friendſhip increas'd fo 
much upon the Road, that, at our Arrival, 
ſhe would not ſuffer me to lodge any where 
but at her Houſe. I had no Reaſon to 
repent of having got ſuch an Acquaintance ; 
TJ never knew a Woman of a better Cha- 
rafter. One might yet judge, by her Fea- 
tures, and the Livelineſs of her Eyes, that 
ſhe had caus'd a great many Serenades. Ac- 
cordingly ſhe had been Widow to ſeveral 
Men of Quality, and liv*d honourably upon 
her Jointures. 

Amongſt other excellent Qualities, ſhe 
was very ſenſible of the Misfortunes of 
young Women. When I made her the 
Recital of mine, ſhe eſpouſed my W 
| ec: D 
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ſo heartily, that ſhe beſtow'd a thouſand 
Execrations upon Zendono, Thoſe Rogues 
of Men! (ſaid ſhe, in a Tone that made 
me judge ſhe had met ſome Steward of a 
Nunnery in her way) Thoſe Wretehes ! 
there are in the World juſt ſuch a Set of 
Villains, who make a Jeſt of ruining Wo- 
men. What comforts me (my Dear, con- 
tinu'd ſhe) is that by your Account, you 
are no ways tied to the perjured Biſcay- 
ner. If your Marriage with him 1s good 
enough to ſerve you for an Excuſe, to 
make amends, it is alſo bad enough to 
allow you to contract a better, when Oc- 
caſion offers. 

I went every Day either to Church with 
- Dorothea, or elſe a viſiting, which was the 
way to meet ſoon with ſome Adventure. I 
drew the Eyes of ſeveral Cavaliers, and there 
were ſome who were willing to ſound me:: 
They had ſpoken to my old Landlady ; but 
the one were not able to defray the Expences 
of a Settlement, and others were not yet 
come to a Man's Eſtate, which was ſufficient 
to deter me from hearkning to them. One 
day Dorothea and I took a fancy to ſee a 
Play acted by the Comedians of Seville: 
They had poſted up La Famoſa Comedia: 
EI Embaxador de Simiſmo, compos'd by 
Lopez de vega Carpio, | 


Amongſt 
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Amongſt the Actreſſes that appear'd 
upon the Stage, I found one of my old 
Acquaintance. I diſcover'd Phenice, that 
merry Gipſy, whom you knew Chamber- 
maid to Florimend, and with whom you 
have ſupp'd ſometimes at Ar/enia'ss I 
knew very well that Phenice had been 
two Years out of Madrid ; but I did not 
know that ſhe was an Actreſs. I was fo 
impatient to embrace her, that I thought 
the Play very long. Perhaps alſo it was 
the Fault of the Actors, who neither play*d 
well nor ill enough to amuſe me; for to 
me, who laugh at any thing, I own that 
an Actor who is perfectly ridiculous, di- 
verts me no leſs than one who excels in 
his Profeſſion. 

In fine, the wiſh'd- for Hour being come, 
that is to ſay, the End of the Famoſa Come- 
dia, the Widow and I went behind the 
Scenes, where we ſoon diſcover'd Phenice 
playing the fine Lady, and liſtning with 
all the Coquetry imaginable to the ſoft 
Courtſhip of a young Spark, who with- 
out doubt had ſuffer'd himſelf to be in- 
chanted with the Charms of her Utterance, 
As ſoon as ſhe had obſerv'd me, the left 
him with a gracious Smile, and coming to 
me with open Arms, receiv'd me with all 
the © om liments in the World, We ex- 
prels'd mutually a great deal of Joy at 

| meeting 
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meeting again; but the Time and the Place 
not allowing us to enlarge farther, we de- 
ferr*d till the next Morning our Deſign of 
entertaining each other more amply. 
The Pleaſure of talking is one of the 
moſt predominant Paſſions in Womankind. 
I could not cloſe my Eyes all Night, ſo 
great was my Inclination to engage with 
Phenice, and ask her Queſtion upon Que- . 
ſtion. Heaven knows whether I was 
lazy in riſing and going to the Place 
where ſhe told me ſhe liv'd. She lodg'd, 
with the reſt of the Company, in a large 
Houſe ready furniſn'd. I met a Servant 
at the Entrance, and pray*d her to ſhew 
me Pbenice's Apartment, whereupon the 
led me up into a Corregidor, along which 
were ten or twelve little Chambers, ſe 
rated only by Partitions of Deal Boards, 
which were taken up by the merry Crew, 
My Guide knock*d at the Door, which was 
ſoon open'd by Phenice, whoſe Tongue 
itch'd as much as mine. We hardly gave 
our ſelves time to ſit down for chatting. 
We were now in a fair way to have our 
fill; and we had ſo many things to ask 
each other, that the Queſtions and Anſwers 
ſucceeded one another with a ſurpriſing 
Volubility. | 
Having mutually recounted our Adven- 
tures, _and inform'd each other of our 


preſent” . 
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preſent Condition, Phenice enquir'd what I 
reſolv'd to do. I anſwer'd her, that I in- 
tended, till I could provide myſelf better, 
to wait upon ſome young Lady of Quality. 
Fy (faid my Friend) ſure you don't think 
of it. Is it poſſible, my Girl, that you are 
not yet diſguſted with Service? Are not 
you tired with being ſubject to the Will of 
others? of paying a Regard to their Ca- 
prices? Of hearing yourſelf chid? In a 
word, of being a Slave? Why don't you turn 
Comedian, after my Example ? Nothing 1s 
more proper for Perſons of Wit, who are 
neither rich nor of noble Extraction. *Tis a 


middling State between the Nobility and 


Commonalty, a Condition that is indepen- 
dent, and exempt from thoſe Punctilios that 
are moſt incommodious to Society. Our 
Revenues are paid us down by the Pub- 
lick, who are Maſters of our Funds. We 
always live merrily, and fpend our Money 
as we get it. 

The Playhouſe (continued ſhe) above 
all, is favourable to Women; whilſt I 
lived with Horimond (I bluſh to think on 
it) I was reduced to the Neceſlity of 
giving ear to the Underlings of the 
Prince's Company; not an honeſt Man 
took any notice of me. Whence came that? 
*T was becauſe I was not in view. The 


- fineſt Picture does not ſtrike one, if it 
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is not in a good Light. But ſince J have 
been in my Element, that 1s to fay, upon 
the Stage, what a Change is there! I ſee at 
my Heels the young Men of the beſt Fi- 
gure in all the Cities through which we 
paſs. The Profeſſion therefore of an Ac- 
treſs 1s very agreeable, If ſhe is diſcreet, 
I mean if ſhe entertains but one Lover 
at a time, it does her all the Credit in 
the World; her Conduct is prais'd, and 
when ſhe changes her Gallant, ſhe is look*d 
upon as a real Widow that marries again. 
Again, the latter is deſpis'd if ſhe takes 
a third Husband ; one would think that it 
ſhock'd the Mens Nicety; whereas the Va- 
lue of the other ſeems to increaſe in pro- 
portion to the Number of her Favourites; 
after a hundred Intrigues, ſhe is a Diſh for 
a Lord. 

To whom are you telling this? (ſaid J, 
interrupting her here.) Do you think I am 
ignorant of theſe Advantages ? I have often 
| repreſented them to my ſelf, and they are 

but too pleaſing to a Girl of my Character, 
I even find in my ſelf an Inclination to 
the Stage; but that is not ſufficient z one 
muſt have a Talent, and I have none. I 
ſometimes attempted to rehearſe ſome 
Parts before. Ar/enia, who was not at all 
pleaſed with me, which gave me a Diſtaſte 
to the Profeſſion, You are not hard to be 

| diſcourag'd 
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diſcourag*d (replied Phenice) don't you know 
that ſuch great Actreſſes are always jealous ? 
They are afraid (in ſpite of all their Vanity) 
that ſomebody ſhould come to eclipſe them. 
In ſhort, I will not be determin'd therein by 
Arſenia, ſhe has not been ſincere. I tell you 
without Flattery that you are born for the 
Stage; you have a Genius, an eaſy and 
graceful Action, a ſoft Voice, a fine Cheſt, 
and with that ſuch a Look! Ah, Rogue, 
how many Cavaliers will you charm if you 
turn Actrels. | | 
She ſaid ſeveral other engaging things, 
and made me repeat ſome Verles, only 
that I might judge my ſelf, what a fine 
Talent I had for Comedy. When ſhe had 
heard me, the Caſe was mightily alter'd; 
ſhe extoll'd me to the Skies, and gave me 
the Preference of all the Actreſſes at Ma- 
drid. After this, it would have been inex- 
cuſable in me to have doubted any longer 
of my Merit; Arſenia ſtood impeach'd and 
convicted of Jealouſy and Diſhoneſty, I 
was forced to agree that I was an admira- 
ble Player. T'wo Comedians coming in at 
the ſame time, Phenice made me repeat 
again the ſame Verſes before them, which 
threw them into a kind of an Ecſtaſy; 
whence they no ſooner recover*d, than 
they ſtunn'd me with their Compliments. 
Without exaggerating, if they had laid a 
8 Wager 


— 
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Wager which of the three ſhould cry me 
up moſt, they could not have uſed more 
hyperbolical Expreſſions, My Modeſty was 
not Proof againſt ſo many Commendations 3 
I began to think 1 was of ſome Value, 
and thus behold my Mind bent upon the 
Stage. . 

Come, my Dear (ſaid I to Phenice,) tis 
done, I will follow your Counſel, and en- 
ter into your Company, if they approve of 
it. At theſe Words, my Friend (being tranſ- 
ported with Joy) embraced me; and her two 
| Comrades did not ſeem leſs delighted than 
her to ſee me in that Reſolution. *T'was 
agreed that I ſhould come to the Playhouſe 
| the next Morning, and give the whole Com- 
pany the ſame Specimen that I had juſt ſhewn 
of my Talent. It they had conceiv'd an ad- 
vantageous Opinion of me at Phenice's, all 
the Comedians judg'd yet more favourably of 
me, when I had only recited twenty Verſes 
in their Preſence : They received me wil- 
lingly into their Company, after which I 
was only 1n pain for my firſt Appearance. 
In order to make it with a greater Eclat, I 
employ'd all the Money that remain'd of 
my Ring, and if I had not enough to equip 
me ſumptuouſly, at leaſt I found the Art 
to ſupply the Want of Magnificence by a 
genteel Taſte, _ | „n 
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In ſhort, J appear'd upon the Stage for 
the firſt time. What Clapping of Hands! 
What Encomiums ! I ſhould be moderate, 
my Friend, if I were only ſimply to ſay, that 
I raviſh'd the Audience. One muſt have 
been a Witneſs of the Noiſe I made at Se- 
ville. I became the Entertainment of the 
whole City, who throng*d in Crowds to the 


Comedy; ſo that the Company, by this 


Novelty, regain'd the Publick, who began 


to forſake them, 
I began then after a manner that charm'd 


all the World; now this was as if I had 


poſted it up that I was to be purchas*d by 
the beſt Sertlement and the higheſt Bidder. 
Twenty Cavaliers, of all Ages, ambitiouſly 


ſtrove who ſhould take care of me. If I 


had follow'd my Inclination, I ſhould have 
choſe the youngeſt and handſomeſt; but 


we Players ought only to conſider our In- 


tereſt and Ambition when we are about a 
Settlement; 'tis a Rule in the Play-houſe : 
For which Reaſon Don Ambraſia de Niſana 
(a Man already advanc*d in Years, and ill- 
made, but rich, generous, and one of the 
moſt powerful Noblemen of Andaluſia) had 


the preference. Tis true, I made him 


pay well for it ; he hired me a fine Houſe, 
furniſh'd it magnificently, provided me 


with a good Man-Cook, two Footmen, a 


Woman, and a thouſand Ducats a _ 
or 
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for my Expences. Add to this rich Clothes, 
with a conſiderable Quantity of Jewels. 

What a Change was here in my Fortune! 
My Head could not bear it. I immedi- 
ately appear'd to my ſelf another Perſon. 
I no longer wonder if there are Women 
who 1n a little time forget the Poverty and 
Miſery from whence the Caprice of ſome. 
Lord has extricated them. I confeſs ſin- 
cerely to you, the Applauſe of the Publick, 
the flattering Diſcourſe I heard on all ſides, 
and the Paſſion of Don Ambrqſio heighten'd 
my Vanity to Extravagancy. I look'd up- 
on my Talent as equivalent to a Title, 
and gave myſelf the Airs of a Woman of 
Quality. And becoming as covetous of 
my favourable Glances, as I had been pro-. 
digal of them till then, I reſolv'd not to 
calt an eye but on Dukes, Counts, or 
Marquiſes. | 
Don Ambrog/o came to ſup with me every 
Night, with ſome of his Friends, and I 
was careful on my ſide to invite the moſt. 
diverting of our Actreſſes, and we ſpent. 
good part of the Night in Laughing and 
Drinking. Such an agrecable Life agreed 
very well with me; but it laſted bur ſix 
Months. Noblemen are ſubje& to change; 
were it not for that they would be too 
amiable. Don Ambroſio left me for a young 
Coquette of Grenada, who was juſt come to 
Seville, 
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Seville, with ſome Agreeableneſs, and Wit 
enough to make her Advantage of it. 
However, I did not afflict myſelf above 


four and twenty Hours; and I choſe Don 


Lewis d' Alcacer, a Cavalier of twenty-two 
Years old, to whom few Spaniards could 
be compared for his good Mien, to ſupply 
his Place. 

You will without doubt ask me, how I 


came to take ſo young a Lord, I that 
knew the Conſequences; and you have 


reaſon, But beſides Don Lewis's having 
neither Father nor Mother, and being al- 
ready Maſter of his Eſtate, theſe Conſe- 
quences are only to be apprehended by 


Girls of a ſervile Condition, or common 


Street- Walkers. Women of our Profeſſion 
are not reſponſible of the Effects of our 


Charms; ſo much the worſe for the Families 


whoſe Heirs we fleece. 
D' Alcacer and I engag*d our ſelves fo 
firmly together, that I believe never any 


Paſſion. equaliz*d that wherewith we ſuffer'd 


our ſelves to be inflam*d. We both lov'd 
each other with ſuch Violence, that it 


ſeem'd as if a Spell had been Jaid upon 
us. They who knew our Correſpondence, 


thought us the happieſt Couple in the 
World, and we were perhaps the moſt un- 
happy. It Don Lewis was charming in 
his Perſon, he was at the ſame time ſo 

jealous; 
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jealous, that he every Minute made me 
deſperate with his unjuſt Suſpicions. It 
ſignified nothing my humouring him in 
his Weakneſs, or my conſtraining myſelf 
ſo much as not to look any Man in the 
Face, his Miſtruſt was ſo ingenious as to 
invent Crimes which render*d my Conſtraint 
uſelels. Our moſt tender Moments were 
always mix'd with Quarrels ; it was not to 
be borne; our Patience was wearied out 
on both Sides, and we parted Friends. 
Would you believe that the laſt Day of 
our Correſpondence was the moſt agreeable 
of any we ever paſs'd together. Being 
both equally fatigu'd with the Evils we 
had ſuffer'd, nothing but Joy was to be 
ſeen in our Faces at our Separation, We 
were like two miſerable Captives who 
have recover*d their Liberty after a hard 
Slavery. 
Ever ſince this Adventure, I have been 
upon my Guard againſt Love. I will have 
no more Engagements that diſturb m 
Reſt; it is not fit for us to ſigh and whine 
like others; we ought not to be ſenſible 
in private of a Paſſion which we ridicule 
in publick. | 
During this time Fame was not idle ; ſhe 
had diffus'd it every where that I was an 
inimitable Actreſs, Upon the Credit of this 


Goddeſs, 
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Goddeſs, the Comedians of Grenada wrote 
to me to propoſe my entring into their Com- 
pany; and to convince me that it was not to 
be rejected, they ſent me an Account of 
their daily Expences, and their Terms of 
Agreement, whereby I found that it would 
be an advantageous Offer. Accordingly 
I accepted it; altho' at the bottom I was 
ſorry to leave Phenice and Dorothea whom 
I lov'd as much as *tis poſſible for one 
Woman to love another. I left the firſt 
at Seville employ'd in melting down the 
Plate of a little Goldſmith, who out of 
Vanity would have an Actreſs for a Miſ- 
treſs. I forgot to tell you that on turning 
Player, I chang'd, out of a Whim, my 
Name from Laura, for that of Eſtella; and 
*twas under that latter Name that I ſet out 
for Grenada. 
I made no worſe a Beginning here than 
at Seville, and I ſoon faw myſelf ſur- 
rounded with Admirers. But reſolving not 
to ſell my Favours but at a good Price, 
I was ſo reſerved in my Carriage that I 
quite blinded them. However that I might 
not fall a Bubble to a Conduct that was 
neither natural to me, nor cou'd bring me. 
any Advantage, I was about to give ear 
to a young Oydor, by Birth a Citizen, who 
lives like a Lord by virtue of his Poſt, and 
keeps 


ET 
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keeps a good Table and Equipage, when I 
ſaw the Marquis de Marialva tor the firſt 
time. This Portugueſe Nobleman travelling 
thro* Spain out of Curioſity, and paſſing 
thro* Grenada, made it his Reſidence for 
ſome time. He came to the Playhouſe, 
I did not happen to Act that Night, and 
he fix'd his Eyes very attentively upon 
the Actreſſes that came upon the Stage. 
One of them chanc'd to pleaſe him; he 


got acquainted with her the next Day, and 


the Bargain was juſt upon concluding, 
when I appear'd. The Sight of me, and 
my Coquet Airs, immediately turn'd the 
Scale; the Portugueſe thought no longer 
of any one but me. To confels the Truth, 
as I knew my Companion had charm'd this 


Nobleman, I ſpar'd no Pains to ſupplant * 


her, and I had the good Fortune to ſuc- 
ceed. I am not ignorant that ſhe owes me a 
Grudge, but I can't help it. She ought to 
conſider that *tis a thing ſo natural to Wo- 


men, that the beſt Friends make not the leaſt 
Scruple of it. | 


. 2 CHAP. 
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Deere renne 
Ar. 


Of the Reception the Comedians of 
Grenada gave Gil Blas; and of an 


old Acquaintance he met behind the 
Scenes. 5 


HE minute Laura had finiſh'd her 

Story, there came in an old Actreſs, 
who liv'd in the Neighbourhood, with an 
intent to go with her to the Playhouſe. 
This venerable Heroine of the Stage, had 
been proper to have acted the Part of the 
Goddeſs Cotys. My Siſter did not fail to 
preſent her Brother to this ſuperannuated 
Figure, and thereupon great Compliments 
enſu'd on both ſides, 

I left them together, telling Z endo- 
no's Widow that I would meet her at 
the Playhouſe, aſſoon as I had ſeen my 
things carried to the Marquis de Marial- 
va's whoſe Houſe ſhe ſhew'd me. I ſtept 
immediately to the Chamber I had hired, 
whence (having ſatisfied my Landlady) I 
went with a Porter who carried my Cloke- 
Bag, to a large ready- furniſn'd Houſe 
where my new Maſter lodg'd. I met with 
his Steward at the Door, who ask'd me 
if I was not Mrs. £Efella*'s Brother. I 
anſwer'd Yes. You are welcome then, 
 Szgnior 
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Signior Cavalier, replied he; the Marquis 
de Marialva, to whom I have the honour 
to be Steward, has order'd me to receive 
you kindly, There is a Chamber ready 
for you ; if you pleaſe I will ſhew you the 
way to it. Upon this he carried me up to 
the Top of the Houſe, into a Chamber 
ſo little that a narrow Bed, with a Cup- - 
board, and two Chairs fill'd it. This was 
my Appartment. You will not have a great 
deal of Room here, ſaid my Guide; but 
ro make amends, I promiſe you that you 
ſhall have a ſtately Lodging at Lisbon. I 

lock'd up my Cloke-Bag in the Cupboard, 
and taking the Key, I ask'd at what hour 
they ſupp'd. To this he anſwer'd, that 
the Marquis kept no Table, but that he 
gave every Domeſtick ſo much a Month 
Board-wages. I ask'd ſeveral other Queſ- 
tions, whereby I found that the Marquis's 
Servants were fortunate Idlers, After a ſhort - 
Diſcourſe, I parted with the Steward in or- 
der to go again to Laura, being agreeably 

taken up with the Advantages I promis d 
my ſelf in my new Station. | 

Aſſoon as I got to the Playhouſe Door, 
and ſaid I was Eſtella's Brother, every 
Place was open to me. One might have 
ſeen the Guards ſtrive who ſhould make 
way for me, as if I had been one of the 
moſt conſiderable Perſons in Grenada. 
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All the Supernumeraries, Door - keepers , 


and Under-Door-keepers that I met in my 
way made me low Bows, But I wiſh 
I could deſcribe to the Reader, the ſerio- 
comical Reception I met with behind the 
Scenes; where I found the whole Com- 
pany dreſs'd and ready to begin. The 
Actors and Actreſſes, to whom Laura pre- 
ſented me, ruſh'd in ſwarms upon me. 
The Men ſtifled me with their Embraces, 
and the Women, in their turn, faluting 
me with their painted Faces, Plaiſter'd 
mine over with white and red, Not one 
of them would be the laſt to pay their 
Compliment z they all began to ſpeak to- 
gether, and *twas impoſſible for me alone 
to anſwer them : Happily for me, my Siſter 
came to my Aſſiſtance, and her Tongue, 
inur'd to talking, did not ſuffer me to be 
behindhand with any one. 

I did not come off, for the Embraces of 
the Actors and Actreſſes: I was forc'd to 
endure the Civilities of the Decorator, the 
Muſicians, the Prompter, the Snuffer and 
Under-Snuffer of Candles: In ſhort I was 
forc'd to run the Gantlet, thro* all the 
Underlings of the Theatre, who ran all, at 
the News of my Arrival, to have a look at 
me. It ſeem'd to me as if they had all been 
Foundlings, who had never known what it 
was to have a Brother. 

| In 
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In the mean while the Play being begun, 
ſome Gentlemen who were behind the 
Scenes, went to ſeat themſelves to hear 
it, and I like one of the Houſe continu'd 
to divert my ſelf with the Actors who 
were not upon the Stage, One of theſe 
happen'd to be call'd before me Melchior; 
the Name ſtruck me; and conſidering the 
Man with Attention, I thought I had ſeen 
him ſomewhere. At laſt I collected, and 
knew him to be Melchior Zapata, that poor 
Stroller, who, as I've faid in the firſt 
Volume, was dipping his Cruſts of Bread in 
a Spring, 

I took him immediately afide, and told 
him, I am very much miſtaken, if you are 
not that Signior Melchior with whom 1 
had the honour to breakfaſt one Morning 
at the Side of a clear Spring between Val- 
ladolid and Segovia, I was with a young 
Lad, a Barber. We had ſome Proviſion 
which we join'd to yours, and we all three 
made a {light Repaſt, which was interlar- 
ded with a thouſand agreeable Sayings. 
At theſe Words Zapata began to muſe a 
little, after which he replied, You ſpeak 
to me of a Thing I can eaſily call to mind ; 
I came then from acting at Madrid, and 
was returning to Zamora, I even remem- 
ber that I was then in very bad Circum- 
ſtances, I remember it likewiſe, (anſwer'd 

E 3 (I 


—— — — 
— 


— . . —— —— 
Q © db -P- -< 


- « _ — — . * — 
= * — = _ 4 a — 
3 — a — —— pp p — —ͤ— 
4 * 2222 — — 
— ; 


—— 
AA 
ht as ” 


4 
o 
4 
f 
" 
. : 
: - 
7 
1 
3 
1 
5 
1 


\ 


73 The HISTORY Book I. 


I) by the ſame Token that your Doublet 
was lin'd with Playhouſe Bills: neither 
have I forgot, any more than you, that 
you then complain'd of having a Wife 


who was too diſcreet. O, I have no 


more Reaſon to complain of that now, 
replied Zapata haſtily, Good God! the 
good Woman is mightily alter'd from that; 
by the ſame Token my Doublet is better 
lin'd too. 

I was going to congratulate him upon 
his Wife's hearkening to Reaſon, when he 
was oblig*d to leave me, to appear upon the 
Stage, Being curious to know his Wife, 
I went to a Player to deſire him to ſhew 
me her. He did ſo, telling me, that's 
her before you, *tis Narciſſa, the prettieſt 
of our Actreſſes except your Siſter. I 
judg'd that this was her in whoſe Favour 


the Marquis de Marialva had declar'd him- 


ſelf, before his ſeeing Efella, and my Con- 
jecture was but too true. After the End 
of the Play, I conducted Laura to her 
Lodgings, where being come, I perceiv'd 


ſeveral Cooks who were preparing a great 


Entertainment, You may ſup here, ſaid 
ſhe; by no means, replied I ; The Mar- 
quis will perhaps be glad to be alone with 
you. Not at all, (anſwer'd ſhe:) He is 
coming hither with two of his Friends, 
and one of our Actors: It ſhall be — 

Fault 
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Fault if you don't make the Sixth. You 
know very well that with us Players the Se- 
cretaries have the Privilege of dining with 
their Maſters. That's true, (faid I; ) but 
it's too ſoon yet to put my ſelf upon the 
Foot of thoſe Favourite Secretaries I muſt 
firſt be intruſted with the Commiſſion of a 
Confident to deſerve that honourable Prero- 
gative, Having thus ſpoken, I left Laura's 
and went to my Eating-Houſe, where I re- 


ſolv'd to go every Day, ſince my Maſter 
kept no Table. 


C H A P: . 


What kind of a Man be ſupp'd with 
that Night, and what paſs'd between 


them. 


Obſerv'd in the Hall a fort of an old 

Monk, clothed in grey Bays, who 
ſupp*d in a Corner by himſelf, I went 
out of Curiolity and fat over-againſt. him, 
ſaluting him very civilly ; neither did he 
ſeem a whit Jeſs polite than I, They 
brought me my Pittance, which I began 
to diſpatch with great alacrity. Whilſt I 
was thus eating, without ſpeaking a Word, 
often look'd upon my Neighbour, whoſe 


E 47 Eyes 
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Eyes I always found fix'd upon me. Be- 
ing vex'd with his continual ſtaring upon 
me, I addreſs'd my ſelf thus to him; Fa- 
ther, do you think you have ever ſeen me 
any where before? You eye me like a 
Man who is not entirely unknown to 
on. - - 

b He anſwer'd me gravely : If I fix my 
Eyes upon you, 'tis only to admire the pro- 
digious variety of Adventures that are de- 
lineated in the Features of your Face. By 
what I perceive, (ſaid I to him in a rallying 
Tone) your Reverence underſtands Metopo- 
icopy. I may boaſt of being Maſter of it, 
replied the Monk, and of having made ſome 
Predictions, which have not been contradic- 
ted by the Sequel. I am not leſs vers'd in 
Chiromancy, and I dare venture to ſay that 
my Oracles are infallible, when I have com- 
par*d the Lines of the Hand with thoſe of 
the Phyſiognomy. 

Altho' this old Father had altogether the 
Appearance of a Man of Senſe, I thought 
him fo fooliſh, that I could not forbear 
laughing full in his Face, Inſtead of be- 
ing ; offended at my Rudeneſs, he ſmiPd at 
it, and purſu'd his Diſcourſe in theſe 
Terms, having firſt look*d round the Hall, 
and aſſur'd himſelf that no body heard us. 
I am not ſurpriz'd at ſeeing you ſo pre- 


poſſeſs'd againſt two Sciences, that are 
now 
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now thought trifling; the tedious and labo- 


rious Study which they require, diſcourages 


all the Learned, who renounce and de- 
cry them from mere ſpite, in that they 
have not been able to make themſelves 
Maſters of them. As for me, I was not 
diſhearten'd at the Obſcurity wherein they 
are involy'd, no more than at the Diffi- 
culties that inceſſantly attend the Search of 
Chymical Secrets, and the ftupendious 
Art of the Tranſmutation of Metals into 
Gold. 

But I forget (continu'd he, recollecting 
himſelf) that Jam talking to a young Gen- 
tleman to whom my Diſcourſes muſt in 
reality paſs only for Dreams. A Specimen 
of my Skill will incline you to judge fa- 
vourably of me, more than all that I can 
ſay. At theſe Words, he drew out of his 
Pocket a Vial full of Liquor of a vermi- 
lion Colour; after which he ſaid to me, 
Here is an Elixir I compos'd this Morning, 
of the Juices of certain Plants diſtill'd in 
the Alembick ; for I have ſpent almoſt all 
my Life, like Domocritus, in finding out 
the Properties of Simples and Minerals. 
You fhall experience its Virtue, The 
Wine we have been drinking at our Sup- 


per is very bad; this ſhall make it excel- 


tent. At the ſame time, he put two drops 
of his Elixir in my Bottle, which render'd: 
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my Wine more delicious than the moſt ex- 
quiſite that is drunk in Spain. 
Any thing wonderful ſtrikes the Imagi- 
nation, and when that is once touch'd, one 
makes no more Uſe of one's Judgment. 
Charm'd with ſuch a fine Secret, and be- 
ing perſuaded that he muſt be more than 
a Devil to be Maſter of ſuch an Art, I 
cry'd out full of Admiration, O my Fa- 
ther, I beg your Pardon for taking you at 
ö firſt for an old Fool. I now do Juſtice to 
= your great Capacity, I have no need of 
» ſeeing any more, to be convinc'd that if 
1 you pleas'd you could make an Ingot of 
"pi | _ Gold of a Bar of Iron. How happy ſhould 
4 I be if J were poſſeſs'd of ſuch an admira- 
1 ble Science! Heav'n preſerve you from 
* it, (cry'd the old Man, fetching a deep 
Sigh!) You don't know, my Son, what 
a dangerous thing you have wiſh'd. In- 
1 ſtead of envying me, you ought rather to 
1 pity me for having taken ſo much Pains 
| to make my ſelf miſerable. I am in a con- 
tinual Diſquiet. I am afraid of being diſ- 
it cover'd, and of having a perpetual Priſon 
for the Reward of my Labour, Full of 
ö theſe Apprehenſions, I lead a rambling Life, 
5 diſguis'd ſometimes like a Prieſt or Friar, 
i and ſometimes like a Cavalier, or Peaſant. 
1 Is it then an Advantage to know how to | 
11 make Gold at that Price? And are not 
Riches | 
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Riches a real Puniſhment to thoſe who can't 
enjoy them quietly. 

Theſe Sentiments appear to me very rea- 
ſonable, (replied I to the Philoſopher ; ) no- 
thing is to be compar'd to a quiet Life; 
you have given me a Diſguſt to the Philoſo- 
pher's Stone; I will fatisfy my ſelf with 
learning from you what will befal me. 
With all my Heart, Child (anſwer'd he ; ) 


I have already made Obſervations upon 


your Features, now let me ſee your Hand. 
I ſhew'd it him, with a Confidence that 
will do me no Honour in the Opinion of 
ſome Readers. He examin'd it with At- 
tention, after which, he faid in a Rapture, 
What Tranſitions are here from Sorrow to 
Joy, and from Joy to Sorrow ! What an 
odd Succeſſion of Diſgraces, and good For- 
tune! But you have already experienc'd 
great part of theſe Alternatives: You have 
no more Misfortunes to undergo, and a 
Nobleman will provide you an agreea- 
ble Settlement that will not be liable to 
Change. 

Having aſſur'd me that I might rely upon 
this Prediction, he took his Leave, and went 
out of the Eating-Houſe, where I ſtaid be- 
hind very full of what I had been juſt hear- 
ing. I did not at all doubt but the Mar- 
quis de Marialva was the Noblemen men- 
tion'd; and conſequently nothing ſeem'd 

more 
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more probable than the Accompliſhment of 
the Oracle. But tho' I had not ſeen the 


leaſt Appearance of it, it would not have 
hinder'd my giving an entire Credit to the 


counterfeit Monk, he had gain'd ſo much 


Authority over me by his Elixir. On the 
other hand, that J might forward the good 
Fortune that was foretold me, as much 


as lay in my Power, I reſolv'd to be more 


diligent in my Attendance on the Mar- 
quis, than I had ever been to any of my 
Maſters. Having taken this Reſolution I 
retired to our Hotel with a Gaiety not to 
be expreſsd 3 never did any Woman 
go away better ſatisfy'd from a Fortune- 
teller. 


if A ——_ —— 2 — 7 — p 
(= == ==} A > Jinn 4 \ 


CHAP, X. 


Of the Commiſſion the Marquis de Ma- 
rialva gave 70 Gil Blas, and how that 


faithful Secretary diſcharg'd it. 


T HE Marquis was not yet come back 
from his Actreſs, and I found his Va- 
lets de Chambre in his Apartment playing at 
Primero, in expectation of his Return. I 
got acquainted with them, and we diverted 

our 
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our ſelves with laughing till two in the 
Morning, when our Maſter came home, 
He was a little ſurpriz*d at the Sight of 
me, and faid with a gracious Air, which 
made me judge that he was very well fatiſ- 
fy'd with his ſpending the Evening: How 
Gil Blas, are not you in Bed yet? I an- 
ſwer'd, that I was willing firſt to know 
whether he had any Commands for me. I 
ſhall perhaps have a Commiſſion for you 
to-morrow Morning (replied he;) but it 
will be time enough then to inform you 
of it: Go to reſt ; and for the future re- 
member that I diſpenſe with your Atten- 
dance at Night, I only want my Valets de 
Chambre. | 
After this Information (with which I 
was very well pleaſed at the bottom, as it 
ſpar'd me a Subjection which would ſome- 
times have been diſagreeable to me) I left 
the Marquis in his Apartment, and with- 
drew to my Garret, I went to bed, but 
not being able to ſleep, I refoly*d to fol- 
low the Counſel of Pythagoras, that is, to 
recolle& at Night what one has done in the 
Day, in order to applaud one's ſelf for one's 
good Actions, and reproach our ſelves for 
our bad ones. | 
did not find my Conſcience clear 
enough to be fatisfy*'d with my Conduct. 
I diſapproved my having ſeconded Laufa's 
Impoſture. 


86 The HISTORY Book 1, 


Impoſture. Twas in Nun for me to ex- 
cuſe my ſelf by ſaying that I cou'd not 
handſomly give a Woman the Lye, whoſe 
only Deſign was to do me Service, and that 
I was in ſome fort under a Neceſſity of 
being an Accomplice in her Treachery. Not 
being contented with this Excuſe, I an- 
ſwer'd, that then I ought not to have puſh'd 
Matters farther, and that I muſt be very 
impudent to live with a Nobleman whoſe 
Confidence I repaid ſo ill. In ſhort, after 
a ſtrict Examination, I agreed, within my 
ſelf, that if I was not a Rogue, I did not 

want much of it. | 
From thence going on to the Conſe- 
quences, I repreſented to my ſelf that I 
ran a great Hazard in impoſing upon a 
Man of Quality, who might perhaps, for 
my Sins, not be long before he found out 
the Cheat. Such a judicious Reflexion 
ut me under ſome Apprehenſions : But 
the Ideas of Pleaſure and Intereſt ſoon dif 
ers'd them: Beſides, the Propheſy of my 
lixir Merchant was ſufficient to encou- 
rage me. I deliver'd my ſelf therefore up 
to agreeable Fancies. I ſet my ſelf about 
caſting up how much my Wages would 
amount to in ten Years Service. To this 
J added the Preſents I ſhould receive from 
my Matter, and reckoning them up accord- 
ing to his liberal Temper, or rather to 
my: 
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my Deſires, I gave ſuch a Career to my 
Imagination, if I may ſo expreſs my ſelf, 
as ſet no Bounds to my good Fortune. So 
much Riches lull'd me to reſt by little and 
little, and I went to ſleep, building Caſtles 
in the Air, 

I got up the next Morning by eight 
o' Clock to receive my Patron's Orders; 
but as I open'd my Door to go out, I 
was very much fſurpriz'd to ſee him be- 
fore me in his Night-gown and Cap. 
He was all alone. Gil Blas (faid he) I 
promis'd your Sifter laſt Night when I left 
her, that I would be with her this Morn- 
ing; but ſome Buſineſs of Conſequence 
prevents my keeping my Word, Go and 
tell her from me that I am very ſorry for 
this Diſappointment, and aſſure her that I 
will ſup with her again to-night, This 
is not all (continued he, putting into my 
Hand a Purſe with a little Shagreen Box ſet 
with Diamonds) carry her my Picture, and 
keep this Purſe wherein there are fifty Pi- 
ſtoles, which I give you as a Teſtimony 
of the Kindneſs I already have for you. I 
took the Picture with one Hand, and with 
the other the Purſe I fo little deſery*'d, and 
running inſtantly to Laura, I ſaid to my 
ſelf in a Tranſport of Joy : Well, the 
Propheſy is fulfill'd viſibly, How fortu- 

nate 
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nate it is to be Brother to a handſom and 
gallant Girl. *Tis a pity it is not as honou- 
rable as it is profitable and agreeable. 
Laura, contrary to the Cuſtom of Per- 
ſons of her Profeſſion, uſed to riſe early 
in the Morning, I ſurpriz'd her at her 
Toilet, where in expectation of her Por- 
tugueſe ſhe was ſetting off her natural 
Beauty with all the auxiliary Charms that 
the Art of a Coquette could lend her. Ami- 
able Eſtella (ſaid I, on my entring her 
1 Room) the Loadſtone of Foreigners, I 
1 may now take the Liberty of cating with 
„ my Maſter, ſince he has honour'd me with 
„ a Commiſſion which gives me that Privi- 
bi lege, and which I am now come to diſ- 
charge. He can't be ſo happy as to viſit 
you this Morning as he propos'd, but to 
make you amends he will ſup with you to- 
night, and he has ſent you his Picture 
Cl which ſeems to me to have ſomething very 
© comfortable in it. 
15 Hereupon I immediately preſented her the 
| Box, the Luſtre of whoſe Diamonds infi- 
nitely rejoiced her. She open'd it, and 
having ſhut it, after looking careleſly upon 
the Painting, ſhe return'd to the Jewels. 
148 She extoll'd their Beauty; and ſaid to me, 
* ſmiling, Theſe are Copics which we Players 
14 love better than the Originals. | 


1 
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I inform'd her afterwards that the gene- 
rous Portugueſe on delivering me the Pic- 
ture, had preſented me with a Purſe of 
fifty Piſtoles. I congratulate you upon it, 
replied ſne. This Nobleman begins at 2 
Rate that others ſeldom arrive at. Tis to 
you, my Charmer (faid I) that I owe. this 
Preſent ; the Marquis only gave it me on 
account of my being your Brother. I wiſh 
(replied ſhe) that he would make you the 
ſame every Day. I can't expreſs how dear 
you are to me. The firſt Minute I ſaw 
you, I conceiy'd ſuch a Value for you, 
that Time has not been able to efface. 
When I Joſt you at Madrid, I did not de- 
ſpair of finding you again; and yeſterday 
when you came, I receiv'd you as a Man 
that muſt neceſſarily return to me. In ſhort, 
Friend, Heav'n has deſtin'd us for one 
another. You ſhall be my Husband, but 
we mult firſt get Money. I will have three 
or four Intrigues more to enable you to live 

at your Eaſe. | 
I thank*d her very politely for the pains 
ſhe was ſo willing to take for me; and we 
engaged inſenſibly in a Diſcourſe that held 
till Noon. Then I took my leave, in or- 
der to give my Maſter an Account how 
his Preſent had been receiv'd. Altho? 
Laura had given me no Inſtructions there- 
upon, I did not fail to ſtudy a fine Com- 
| pliment 
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pliment by the way, which I propos'd to 
make in her Name; but *twas ſo much 
time loſt. For when I got to the Houle 
they told me that the Marquis was juſt 
gone out; and *twas determin'd that I ſhould 


tee him no more, as will be ſeen in the 
next Chapter. 
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CHAP. XI. 


Of the News which Gil Blas heard, and 
_ bow it thunder-ſtruck him. 


I Went to my Eating-houſe, where I met 
two Men of an agreeable Converſation, 
with whom I din'd and fat at Table *cill 
Play-time, when we parted, they to go 
about their reſpective Buſineſs, and I to the 
Theatre. It may be obſerved en paſſant, 
that I had all the Reaſon in the World to 
be in a good Humour: The Diſcourſe I 
had with theſe Cavaliers was full of Gaiety; 
the Aſpect of my Fortune was the moſt 
ſurprizing in the world, and yet neverthe- 
leſs I could not forbear giving way to Me- 
lancholy, without knowing why, or being 
able to reſiſt it. Undoubtedly I had a Fore- 
ſight of the Misfortune that threatned me. 


Upon 
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Upon my going behind the Scenes, Mel. 
chior Zapata coming up to me, whiſper*d 
me to follow him. I did fo, and he car- 
ried me into a private part of the Houſe, 
where he ſpoke to me after this Manner. 
Signior Cavalier, 1 think it my Duty to in- 
form you of ſomething of great Impor- 
tance, You know that the Marquis de Ma- 
rialva took at firſt a liking to Narciſſa my 
Spouſe. He had even appointed a Day to 
come and eat of my Rib, when the art- 
ful Eſtella found the means to break off the 
Engagement, and draw the Portugueſe to 
her. You may well judge that an Actreſs 
does not loſe ſo fine a Morſe] without a 
ſenſible Diſpleaſure. This ſticks in my 
Wife's Stomach, and there 1s nothing ſhe 
would not do to be reveng'd. She has 
now a fine Opportunity. Laſt Night, if 
you remember, all our Waiters ran to ſee 
you. The Under-ſnuffer of the Candles ſaid 
to ſome of our Company that he knew you, 
and that you are not in the leaſt Hellas 
Brother. 

This Report, continued Melcbior, is now 
come to the Ears of Narciſſa, who did 
not fail to ask the Author, who has con- 
firm'd it. He knew you, (as he fays) 
Servant to Ar/enia at the ſame time that 
Eſtella waited on her at Madrid, under the 
Name of Laura. My Spouſe, charm*d 

with 
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with this Diſcovery, will acquaint the Mar- 
quis de Marialva with it, who will be to- 
night at the Play, Take your Meaſures 
accordingly ;z if you are not really Eſtella's 
Brother,. I adviſe you as a Friend, on ac- 
count of our former Acquaintance, to pro- 
vide for your Safety. Narciſſa, who demands 
but one Victim, has allow'd me to give 
you this Information, that you may by 
your ſpeedy Flight prevent ſome unlucky 
Accient. 

*T'would have been to no Purpoſe to 
have told me any more, I thank'd the 
Player for his Intelligence, letting him ſee 
by my Terror that I was not a Man that 
wou'd give the Under-Candle-Snuffer the 
Lye. I did not find my ſelf at all diſpos'd 
to carry my Impudence ſo far. I was not 
even tempted to take my Leave of Laura, 
for tear ſhe ſhould draw me in to pay for 
my Preſumption. I eafily conceiv'd that 
ſhe was Actreſs good enough to extricate 
her ſelf from ſuch a falſe Step; but I could 
foreſee nothing but an infallible Puniſh- 
ment for my ſelf ; and I was not amorous 
enough to brave it, For this Reaſon 1 
thought of nothing but how to fave my 
ſelf with my Gods Penates, I mean with 
my Things. I vaniſnh'd from the Play- 
houſe in a Moment, and in leſs than the 
twinkling of an Eye I had my Cloke-bag 

ad carry'd 
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carry'd to a Muleteer's who was to ſet out 
the next Morning at three o*Clock for 
Toledo. I could have wiſh'd to have been 
already at the Count de Polar's, whoſe Houſe 
ſeemed to me the only Place of Refuge 
where I could be ſafe. But I was not yet 
there, and I could not without Uneaſi- 
[neſs think upon the Time I was forc*d to 
paſs in a City, where I was apprehen- 
ſive that they wou'd ſearch for me that very 


Night. 


However I went to ſup at my Eating- | 
Houſe, tho* I was in as much Trouble as 


a Debtor who knows the Serjeants are at 


his Heels. What I eat that Night, I be- 


lieve did not produce an excellent Chyle 
in my Stomach. Miſerable Sport of Fear 
that I was, I examin'd all the Perſons that 
enter'd the Hall ; and when unluckily there 
came any ill-look'd Fellows, (which is not 
uncommon in thoſe Places) I ſhudder'd with 
Fear. Having ſupp'd in continual Alarms, I 
roſe from Table, and return'd to my Mule- 
driver's, where I threw my ſelf down upon 
ſome clean Straw, *till the Time of my De- 
parture. 

My Patience was put to a very ſevere 
Trial during that Time. A thouſand dif 
agreeable Thoughts came to torment me, 
If at any time I dropp'd afleep, I ima- 
gin'd I ſaw the furious Marquis falling 

upon 


| 
: 
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| upon Laura, mangling her pretty Face, and 


breaking all her Furniture to pieces. Or 
elſe I thought I. heard him ordering his Ser- 
vants to cudgel me to Death. Hereupon I 
ſtarted out of my Sleep; and my . 
which is generally ſo agreeable after a fright- 
ful Dream, was yet more dreadful to me than 
my Slumbers. | 

By good Luck the Muleteer came to free 
me from my Pain, by telling me that his 
Mules were ready. I immediately got up, 
and thank Heaven, I ſet out thoroughly cured 
both of Laura and Chiromancy, In propor- 
tion as we got farther from Grenada, my 
Mind became more compos'd. I began to 
diſcourſe with my Muleteer. I laugh'd at 
ſome pleaſant Stories he told me, and loſt 
inſenſibly all my Apprehenſions. I ſlept very 
quietly at Ubeda, where we took up our firſt 
Night's Lodging. And the fourth we reach'd 
Toledo. My firſt Care was to enquire after 
the Count de Polan's Houſe, whither I went 
fully perſuaded that he would not ſuffer me 
to lodge any. where but with him. But I 
reckon'd without my Hoſt ; for 1 only 
found the Houſe-keeper, who told me that 
his Maſter had ſet out the Night before 
for the Caſtle of Leyva; whence he had 


been inform'd that Seraphina was dange- 
rouſly ill. | 


— 
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I had never dreamt of the Count's Ab. 
ſence, It diminiſh'd my Joy for being at 
Toledo, and made me take another Reſolu- 
tion. Finding my ſelf ſo near Madrid, I de- 
termin*d to go there, I reflected that I might 
puſh my Fortune at Court, where, as I had 
been told, a great Genius was not abſolute! 
neceſlary to advance one's ſelf. The next 
Morning I took the Opportunity of a re- 
turn'd Horſe, to go to that Capital of Spain. 
Fortune conducted me thither, in order to 


my acting Parts of greater Conſequence than 
ever | had yet play'd. 


C H A P.M 


Gil Blas goes to lodge in 4 Houſe 
ready furniſh'd, where he gets ac- 
quainted with Captain Chinchilla; 
what ſort of a Man that Officer was, 
and what Buſineſs brought him to 
Madrid. 


S ſoon as I got to Madrid, I took up 
my Eodging in a ready-furniſh'd 
Houle, where, amongſt others, there liv'd 
an old Captain, who was come from the 
fartheſt end of New Caſtile, to ſolicite a 


Penſion 
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Penſion from the Court, which he thought 
he had deſerv'd but too well; his Name 
was Don Hannibal de Chinchilla. Tis not 
without Surprize that I beheld him the firſt 
time. He was a Man of Threeſcore, of a 
Giant's Size, and prodigiouſly Jean. He 
wore a pair of thick Whiskers, which ran 
winding up both ſides to his Temples, be- 
ſides his having but one Leg and one Arm, 
he had one Eye cover'd with a piece of green 
Taffety, and his Face ſeem'd ſlaſh'd in ſe- 
veral Places. This excepted, he was made 
like another Man. Beſide, he did not want 
for Wit, and yet leſs for Gravity. He car- 
ried his Morals even to Scrupulouſneſs, and 
valu'd himſelf above all, on being delicate 

in point of Honour. | 
After having convers'd with him twice 
or thrice, he did me the Favour to make 
me his Confident, I ſoon became acquainted 
with all his Affairs. He told me in what 
Engagements he had loſt an Eye at Na- 
ples, an Arm in Lombardy, and a Leg in 
the Low-Countries, What I admir'd in all 
the Accounts he gave me of his Battles and 
Sieges, was that he did not let ſlip one 
vain- glorious Expreſſion, not one Word in 
his own Praiſe z tho? I could willingly have 
forgiven his bragging of that halt of him 
which was leſt, to make himſelf amends 
for the loſs of the other. The Officers 
who 


who return ſafe and ſound from the Wars 
are not all ſo modeſt. 


But he told me that what lax moſt upon 


his Spirits, was his having ſpent a con- 
ſiderable Income in his Campaigns, ſo that 
he had no longer any more than a hundred 


Ducats a Year left, which was hardly ſuf- 


cient to keep his Muſtachios in order, 
pay for his Lodging, and the writing his 
Petitions. For in ſhort, Signior Cavalier, 
(continued he ſhrugging up his Shoulders,) 


1 preſent them, thank God, every Day, 


without the leaſt Notice being taken of 
them. One would ſwear that a Wager 
had been laid between the firſt Miniffer 
and me; and that *twas which of us two 
ſhould be firſt tired, I of giving, or he of 
receiving them. I have allo had the Ho- 
nour of preſenting ſome frequently to the 
King; but like Man like Maſter, and all 
this Time my Caſtle at Chinchilla falls to ruin 
for want of Repairs. 
One muſt deſpair of nothing, reply'd I 
to the Captain, perhaps you are upon the 
Point of ſeeing your Labour and Pains 
repaid with Intereſt. I ought not to flat- 
ter my ſelf with ſuch Hopes, anſwer'd 
Don Hannibal. *Tis not three Days ſince 
I ſpoke to one of the prime Miniſter's Se- 
cretaries, and, if I believe his Words, I 
have nothing to do but to ſit down con- 
Vor. III. F tented, 
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tented. What did he ſay to you then, Sig- 
nior? (reply'd I) Did not the Condition 
whereunto you are reduced ſeem to him 
worthy of a Recompence ? You ſhall be 
Judge (anſwer'd Chinchilla.) The Secre- 
tary told me plainly, Good Gentleman, 
don't brag ſo much of your Zeal and your 
Fidelity. You have done but your Duty 
in expoſing your ſelf to Dangers for your 
Country. The Glory alone that is inſe- 
Parable from great Actions, is a ſufficient 
Payment for them, and ought to fatisfy, 
eſpecially one that is a Spaniard. You muft 
be undeceiv*d therefore if you look upon 
the Gratuity for which you ſolicit as a 
Debt. If it ſhould be granted you, you 
will ſtand indebted for it only to the King's 
Goodneſs, who is willing to think himſelf 
obliged to ſuch of his Subjects who have 
ſerv'd the State well. You ſee by this, 
(continu'd the Captain) that t' other half 
of me is ſtill in Arrears to my Country, 
and that I am very likely to return as I 
came, | | 
*Tis natural to concern one's ſelf for a 
brave Man whom one ſees ſuffer. I ex- 
horted him to hold out, and offer'd to 
tranſcribe his Petitions gratis, IT even 
went ſo far as to open him my Purſe, and 
conjure him to take out what Money he 
pleas'd, But he was not one of thoſe who 


don't 
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don't want to be ask'd twice on ſuch an 
Occaſion. On the contrary, ſhewing him- 
ſelf very nice on that Subject, he thank'd 
me with ſome Haughtineſs for my Good- 
will. After this he told me that, becauſe 
he would not be chargeable to any one, he 
had us'd himſelf by degrees to live ſo tem- 
perately, that the leaſt Food would ſerve 
for his Suſtenance. This was but too 
true; he liv'd only upon Scallions and 
Onions; accordingly he had nothing but 
Skin and Bones; and that no Body might 
be a Witneſs of his hard Fate, he gene- 
rally lock'd himſelf in his Chamber at Meal- 
time, However I did prevail upon him 
by repeated Intreaties that we might Dine 
and Sup together ; and deceiving his Pride 
by an ingenious Compaſſion, I had a great 
deal more Meat and Wine brought than 
was neceſſary for my ſelf only. At firſt 
he would have excus'd himſelf by Com- 
pliments; but at laſt he was overcome by 
my Importunity. After which growing in- 
ſenſibly more hardy, he help'd me empty my 
Diſh, and drink off my Bottle of his own 
Accord. . 

When he had taken off four or five 
Glaſſes, and reconciled his Stomach to a 
good Nouriſnment; Indeed, (ſaid he, with 
a gay Air ;) Signior Gil Blas, you are very 
leducingz you make me do juſt as you 


2 pleaſe. 
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pleaſe. You have ſuch a Way, that you 
even make me baniſh all Fear of impoſing 
upon your Good-nature, My Captain 
ſeem'd then to have ſo much conquer'd his 
Modeſty, that if I had again preſs'd him 
to have accepted of my Purſe, I believe 
he would not have refus'd it; but I did 
not put him any more to that Trial, I 
contented my ſelf with having made him 
my Meſs-mate, and taking the Pains not 
only to tranſcribe his Petitions, but even 
to help compoſe them. By having fo 
often copied the Homilies over fair, I 
had learn'd to give a Phraſe a good Turn ; 
J was become a kind of Author. On the 
other hand the old Officer vaiu'd himſelf 
upon writing a fine Stile, So that ſtriving 
each to outvye the other, we made Pieces 
of Eloquence not unworthy the moſt ce- 
lebrated Orators of Salamanca. But *twas 
all in vain either for the one or the other 
of us to pump our Wits for Flowers of 
Rhetorick, to embelliſh theſe Petitions, 
*rwas (as one may ſay) Labour in vain. 
Whatever turn we gave to Don Hannibal's 
Services to ſtamp a value upon them, the 
Court had no regard to them. This did 
not induce the old Invalid to make a Pane- 
gyrick upon ſuch Officers as ruin'd them- 
ſelves in the Wars. In his ill Humour 4: 
curs' 
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curs'd his Stars, and wiſh'd the Devil had 
Naples, Lombardy, and the Low. Countries. 
To mortify him yet more, it happen*d 
one Day that a Poet, introduc'd by the 
Duke d' Alba, having recited before the 
King a Sonnet upon the Birth of an Infanta, 
was rewarded before his very Face with 
a Penſion of 5095. Ducats. I believe the 
mangled Captain would have run Mad, 
if I bad not taken care to hearten him. 
What's the matter with you? ſaid I to 
him, ſeeing him beſide himſelf. There is 
nothing in it that ought to diſcompoſe 
you. Have not the Poets time out of 
mind made Princes tributary to their Mu- 
ſes ? There is never a crown'd Head but 
what has ſome of theſe Gentlemen for its 
Penſioners. And entre nous, theſe forts of 
Penſions being ſeldom unknown to Poſteri- 
ty, immortalize the Liberality of Monarchs, 
whereas the others that they beſtow are of- 
ten ſo much loſt to their Fame, How 
many Rewards has Auguſtus given? how 
many Penſions has he beſtow'd, of which 
we have no knowledge ? But lateſt Poſte- 
rity will know, as well as we, that Vir- 
gil received from that Emperor almoſt 
200,000 Crowns. 

Whatever I could ſay to Don Hannibal, 
the Sonnet lay like Lead upon his Sto- 
mach, And not being able to digeſt it, he 

E 2 reloly*d 
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reſolv'd to abandon all. However, to 
make his laſt Puſh, he would preſent one 
more Petition to the Duke = Lerma. 
With this Intent, we went both to the 
Prime Miniſter's, where we met with a 
young Fellow, who, after having ſaluted 
the Captain, ſaid to him with an affectio- 
nate Air, My dear old Maſter, is it you 
that I ſee? What Buſineſs has brought you 
to his Excellency's? If you ſtand in need 
of a Perſon who has ſome Credit here, 
make uſe of me; I offer you my Service, 
How, Pedrillo, (reply'd the Officer,) to 
hear you, one would think that you had 
ſome Polt of Importance in this Houle. 
At leaſt, (anſwer'd the young Fellow,) I 
have Intereſt enough to do an honeſt Hi- 
dalgo like you a Pleaſure. If it be ſo, 
(replied the Captain with a Smile,) I will 
have Recourſe to your Protection. I grant 
it you, ſaid Pedrillo. You need only tell 
me the Buſineſs in hand, and I promiſe 
to obtain ſomething for you of the Prime 
Miniſter. 

We had no ſooner fatisfied this oblig- 
ing young Fellow, but he asked where 
Don Hannibal lodg'd; then having aſſur'd 
us that we ſhould hear from him the next 
Day, he vaniſh*d without informing us 
what he intended to do, or even telling 
us whether he was a Domeſtick to the 


Duke 
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Duke of Lerma. I was deſirous of know- 
ing who this Pedrillo was, that ſeem'd to 
me ſo diligent. He is a young Fellow. 
(reply'd the Captain) who ſerv'd me ſome 
Years ago, and finding my Circumſtances 
fell to decay, left me to look for a Place 
of more Profit. I don't take it ill of him; 
'tis very natural to change for the better. 
He is an Arch Fellow who does not want 
for Wit, and is as intriguing as the Devil. 
But in ſpite of his Skill, I don't depend 
much upon the Zeal he has juſt expreſs'd 
for me. Perhaps, (ſaid I,) he may be uſe- 
ful to you; for inſtance, if he ſhould be- 
long to ſome of the Duke*s Principal Of- 
ficers, he may do you a Service. You 
are not ignorant that amongſt great Per- 
ſons every Thing 1s carried by Intrigues and 
Cabals ; that they have Domeſticks who go- 
vern them, and that theſe are govern'd in 
their turn by their Footmen, 

The next Morning we ſaw Pedrillo come 
to our Lodgings. Gentlemen, (ſaid he,) 
if I did not explain my ſelf yeſterday about 
the Means I had to ſerve Captain Chinchilla, 
*twas becauſe we were not in a proper place 
to intruſt you with ſuch a Secret. Beſides, 
I was willing to fee whether the Thing was 
fealible, before I open'd my ſelf to you. 
Know then, that I am the favourite Ser- 
vant to Don Rodriguez de Calderona, firſt 
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Secretary to the Duke of Lerma. My 
Maſter being very gallant, goes almoſt 
every Night to ſup with a Nightingale 
of Arragon, whom he keeps in a Cage near 
the Court. She is a young Girl of Alba- 
razin, one of the handſomeſt that can be 
ſeen. She has Wit, and ſings to Admi- 
ration. Accordingly ſhe is call'd Sennora 
Sirena. As I carry her every Morning a 
Billet-deux, I come now from ſeeing her. 
{ propoſed to her to let Don Hannibal paſs 
for her Uncle, and under Colour of that 
to engage her Gallant to protect him. She 
is very willing to undertake the Matter; 
for beſides the little Advantage ſhe propoſes 
to herſelf from it, ſhe will be overjoy*d 
with being thought Neice to a brave Gen- 
tleman, 

Signior de Chinchilla look'd ſour at this 
Diſcourſe, he expreſs'd a great Averſion to 
being made an Accomplice to a Trick, and 
yet more at ſuffering a Jilt to diſhonour 
him, by pretending to be of his Family. 
He was not only ſhock'd with Reſpect to 
himſelf; he ſaw therein (to uſe that Ex- 

reflion) a retro - active Ignominy which 
reflected back upon his Anceſtors. This 
Delicacy ſeem'd very unſeaſonable to Pe- 
drillo, who was diſpleas'd with it. Are 
you mad, (cry'd he,) to take it after that 
Manner? This is juſt the Temper of you, 

vou 
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you petty. Gentlemen, you have a Vanity 
that makes you ridiculous. Signior Ca- 
valier (continued he, addreſſing himſelf to 
me) are not you ſurpriz'd at the Scruples 
that he makes? Good God ! Is it at Court 
that one muſt examine Things ſo nicely ! 
Under whatever deſpicable Shape Fortune 
appears there, they take care not to let 
her lip. 

I applauded Pedrillo's Speech, and we 
both harrangu'd the Captain ſo well, that 
we made him Sirena's Uncle in ſpite: of 
his Teeth. When we had gain'd ſo far 
upon his Pride, we all three ſet our ſelves 
about writing a freſh Petition for the Prime 
Miniſter, which was review'd, augmen- 
ted, and corrected. I afterwards copied 
it over fair, and Pedrillo carried it to the 
Arragonian, who that very Night gave it 
in charge to Don Rodriguez, to whom ſhe 
repreſented the Matter ſo well, that the Se- 
cretary believing her really the Captain's 
Neice, promiſed to make uſe of his Inte- 
reſt for him. A few Days afterwards, we 
found the Effect of this Management. Pe- 
drillo came back to our Lodging with an 
Air of Triumph: Good-News (ſaid he to 
Chinchilla) The King will make a diſtri- 
bution of Commendaries, Benefices, and 
Penſions, when you won't be forgot. But 
I am order'd to demand of you what Pre- 
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ſent you think to make Sirena. As for 
me, I declare I will have nothing. I pre- 
fer the Pleaſure of contributing to the Bet- 
tering the Fortune of my old Maſter to 
all the Gold in the World, The Nymph 
of Albarazin is not of the ſame Temper, 
She is a little upon the Few, when ſhe is 
to do a Service to her Neighbour. She 
wou'd take Money of her own Father ; 
judge whether ſhe would refuſe that of a pre- 

tended Uncle. 
She need only name her Demands, re- 
£79 Don Hannibal. If ſhe deſires gvery 
ear a third of the Penſion that 1s granted 
me, I promiſe it her, and that ought to 
ſatisfy her, if the whole Revenues of his 
Catholick Majeſty were at ſtake. I ſhould 
very willingly truſt to your Word (reply*d 
Don Roarigueze's Mercury,) I know very 
well that it is ſacred ; but you have to do 
with a little Gipſy who 1s naturally very 
miſtruſtful. Beſides ſhe had much rather, 
once for all, that you ſhould give her two 
thirds down in ready Money. And where 
the Devil wou'd ſhe have me raiſe it; (faid 
the Officer briskly interrupting him) Does 
ſhe believe me a Contader-Mayor ? You 
muſt certainly not have inform'd her of my 
Circumſtances. Pardon me, (reply*d Pe- 
drillo.) She knows very well that you are 
as poor as Fob. After what I have * 
er 
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her ſhe can't be ignorant of it. But don't 
trouble your ſelf; I am a Man fertile in Ex- 
pedients. I am acquainted with an old Rogue 
of an Oydor, who loves to lend his Money at 
Ten per Cent. You ſhall make him an Aſ- 
ſignment and Security for the firſt Year of 
your Penſion, in conſideration of the ſame 
Sum which you ſhall acknowledge to have 
receiv'd from him, and which you ſhall ac- 
tually have all but the Intereſt. As for the 
Security, the Lender ſhall content himſelf 
with your Caſtle of Chinchilla, in the Condi- 
tion wherein it now is. You ſhall have no 
Diſpute about that. 
The Captain proteſted. that he would ac- 
cept of theſe Propoſals, if he ſhould be for- 
tunate enough to have a ſhare in the Favours 
that were to be diſtributed next Day. This 
happen'd accordingly ; He was gratify'd with 
a Penſion of three hundred Piſtoles upon a 
Commendary. As ſoon as ever he had A 
this News, he gave all the Security that was 
_ demanded of him, finiſh*d his little Affairs, 
and return'd to new Caſtile with ſome Pi- 
ſtoles in his Pocket. 


838 
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I. CHAP. XIII. 

Gil Blas meets with his dear Friend Fa- 
bricio af Court. Great Joy between 
them on both fides. Where they both 
went ; and the curious Converſation 
they had together. 3 


HAD us'd my ſelf to go every Morning 

to the King's Apartment, where I ſpenc 
two or three Hours in ſeeing the Grandees 
come in and go. out ; they 1 to me 
there not to be ſurrounded with that Splen- 
dor they are elſewhere. 

One Day as I was walking and ſtrut- 
ting about the Lodgings, and making (as 
do a great many others) a very ſcurvy Fi- 
gure, I diſcover'd Fabricio whom ] had left 
at Valladolid, in the Governor of the Hoſ- 
pital's Service. What ſurpriz'd me was that 
he convers'd familiarly with the Duke de 
Medina Sidonia, and the Marquis de Sainte 
Croix. Theſe two Nobleman, as I thought, 
took Pleaſure in his Diſcourſe ; add to this, 
he was dreſs'd as handſomly as a noble Ca- 
valier. 3 

Am not I deceiv'd, ſaid I to my ſelf? 
Is that the Son of the Barber Nunez ? Tis 


perhaps ſome young Courtier who reſembles 
| him, 
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him. I did not remain a long time in 
this Uncertainty; the Noblemen went out 
and I accofted Fabricio, who knowing me 
that Minute, took me by the Hand, and 
having made me thruſt thro? the Crowd, to 
get out, of the Lodgings, My dear Gil 
Blas, (laid he, embracing me) I am over- 
joy'd to ſee you again. What are you 
doing at Madrid? Are you in any Place 
yet? Have you any Poſt at Court? In 
what State are your Affairs? Give me an 
Account of all that has happen'd ſince your 
precipitated Departure from Valladolid. 
You ask me a great many things at once 
(replied I) and we are not here in a Place 
proper to recount Adventures. You are 
in the right (rejoin'd hez) We ſhall be 
better at my Lodgings. Come, [I'll carry 
you thither. Tis not far from hence, I 
am independent, agreeably ſettled, my 
Furniture perfectly good, I live contented, 
and am happy, fince I think myſelf to 
be ſo. 

I accepted his Offer, and ſuffer'd my 
ſelf to be led by Fabricio, who made me 
ſtop before a Houſe that made a noble 
Show, where he told me he lived. We 
croſs'd a Court, on one ſide whereof was 
a great Stair- caſe that carried up to ſtately 
Apartments, and on the other a little 
Pair of back Stairs as dark as narrow, 


by 
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by which we went up to the Lodgi 
which had been ſo much cried _— 
conſiſted of only one Chamber, whereof 
my ingenious Friend had made four, ſepa- 
rated by Deal Partitions. The firſt ſerv'd 
as an Antichamber to the ſecond, where 
he lay; the third was his Cloſet, and the 
laſt his Kitchin. The Chamber and Anti- 
chamber were hung with Maps, and the 
Furniture was anſwerable to the Hangings. 
*T'was a large Bed of Brocade very much 
worn, ſome old Chairs of yellow Serge 
trim'd with a Silk of Grenada Fringe of 
the ſame Colour, a Table with gilt Feet, 
cover'd with Leather that ſeem'd to have 
been red, and border'd with a Copper 
Fringe that was turn'd black thro* length 
of time, together with an Ebony Cup- 
board, adorn'd with Figures coarſely 
carv'd. A little Table ſerv'd in his Cloſet 
for a Bureau, and his Library was com- 
pos'd of ſome Books, with ſeveral Bundles 
of Papers which one might ſee diſpos'd 
upon Shelves along the Wall. His Kitchin, 
which was not unſuitable to the reſt, con- 
ſiſted of Earthen Ware, and other neceſſary 
Utenſils. 

Fabricio, having given me time to con- 
ſider his Apartment, ſaid to me, What do 
you think of my Houſe· keeping, and my 
Lodging? Are not you charm'd with it? 

Ves 
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Yes faith (reply'd I ſmiling ;) You muſt 
manage your Affairs very well at Madrid, 
to be ſo well ſettled here, without doubt 
you have ſome Commiſſion, Heav'n pre- 
ſerve me from it ! (rejoin'd he:) The Con- 
dition I have choſen is preferable to any 
Employment. A Perſon of Diſtinction, 
to whom this Hotel belongs, has given me 
a Chamber therein, whereof I have made 
four which I have furniſh'd as you ſee. 
I only buſy myſelf about things wherein I 
take pleaſure, and I fee] no Neceſlity. 
Explain your ſelf more clearly, faid I, 
interrupting him. You only heighten my 
Curioſity to know what Life you lead. 
Well then (replied he) I am going to fa- 
tisfy you. I am turned Author ; I have 
commenc®d Wit; I write both in Verſe 
and Proſe; I am good at every thing. 
You a Favourite of Apollo]! (ſaid 1 laugh- 
ing:) That's what I could never have 
thought. I ſhould have been leſs ſurpriz'd 
at ſeeing you any thing elſe. What 
Charms then have you found in the Con- 
dition of Poets ? I ſhould have fancied that 
thoſe Gentlemen are deſpis'd in civil Life, 
and that they had no ſettled ordinary, O 
Fy ! (cried he in his turn) You ſpeak of 
thoſe miſerable Authors whoſe Works are 
the Refuſe of Bookſellers and Players, 
Ought one to wonder if ſuch Writers are 


not 
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not eſteem'd? But the good ones are upon 
a better footing in the World. And I may 
ſay, without Vanity, that I am of this 
Number. I doubt it not, replied I ; you 
are a young Fellow of a good deal of Wit ; 
what you compoſe cannot be bad. I only 
wonder how the Fury of writing firſt pol- 
ſeſs'd you. 

Your Surprize is juſt (rejoin'd Nunez ;) 
I was ſo contented with my Condition 
with Signior Manuel Ordegnez, that I did 
not wiſh to change. But my Genius riſing 
by degrees, like that of Plautus, above 
Subjection, I wrote a Comedy, which I 
had acted by the Comedians at Valla- 
dolid. Tho' it was not worth a Ruſh, 
it met with great Succeſs. By this I judg'd 
that the Publick was a good milch Cow, 
that was eaſily milk'd. This Reflexion, 
and the eager Deſire of writing ſome new 
Pieces, made me quit the Hoſpital ; The 
Love of Poetry wean'd me from that of 
Riches, and I reſolv'd to go to Madrid, 
as being the Center of the Beaux Eſprits, 
to refine my Taſte there. Hereupon I ask'd 
my Diſcharge of the Governor, who did 
not give it me without Regret, ſo great 
was his Affection for me. Fabricio (ſaid 
he) have you any Reaſon to be diſſatisfied 
with me? No, Sir (replied I) you are the 
beſt of Maſters, and I am ſenſibly 9 

wit 
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with your Goodneſs. But you know one 
muſt follow ones Stars. 1 find my felf 
born to immortalize my Name by my witty 
Productions. What a Fellow is this, ſaid 
the good Citizen ! You are already natura- 
liz?d in the Hoſpital ; you are upon the 
Foundation whence the Stewards are made, 
and even ſometimes the Governors, You 
will quit the Solid to run after Trifles. So 
much the worſe for thee, Child. 

The Governor ſeeing that he oppos'd 
my Intention in vain, paid me my Wages, 
and made me a Preſent of fifty Ducats in 
acknowledgment of my Services. So that 
with that and what I had ſcrap'd up in the 
little Commiſſions wherewith 1 had been 
intruſted, I was in a Condition when | 
came to Madrid, to put myſelf in a hand- 
ſom Figure; which I did, tho' the Wri- 
ters of our Nation don't value themſelves 
much upon their Dreſs, I ſoon became 
acquainted with Lopez de Vega Carpio, 
Miguel Cervantes de Saavedra, and other 
famous Authors ; but preferably to theſe 
great Men, I choſe a young Bachelor of 
Cordova the incomparable Don Lewis de 
Gongora, the fineſt Genius that ever Spain 
produced. He is not willing his Works 
ſhould be publiſh'd in his Life-time 3 he 
ſatisfies himſelf with reading them to his 
Friends. What is moſt particular, is, that 

Nature _ 
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Nature has endu'd him with the uncommon 
Talent of ſucceeding in all ſorts of Poetry. 
But principally he excels in Satire, that's 
his Maſter- piece. He is not like Lucilius, 

a muddy River that carries a great deal of 
Slime with it, he is the Tagus, whoſe clear 
Streams roll over a golden Sand. 

You draw me (laid I to Fabricio) a fine 
Picture of this Bachelor; and I don't 
doubt but a Perſon of ſuch Merit has a 
great many Detractors. All the Authors, 
(replied he) both good and bad inveigh 
againſt him. One ſays he loves Bombaſt, 
Puns, Metaphors, and Tranſpoſition. Such 
an Obſcurity (ſays another) runs thro' all 
his Verſes, as was in thoſe which the Sa- 
lian Prieſts ſung in their Proceſſions, which 
no body underſtood, There are ſome wo 
even reproach him with making ſometimes 
Sonnets or Romances, ſometimes Come- 
dies, ſometimes Stanzas, Fe. as if he had 
extravagantly undertaken to ſurpaſs the beſt 
Writers in all kinds of Poety. But all this 
jealous Carping only loſes its force againſt 
a Muſe that 1s heriſh'd both by the Gran- 
dees and the Multitude. 

T was under this able Maſter that I ſerv'd 
my Apprenticeſhip; and I dare venture to 
| lay, that 'tis apparent by my Writings. 

I have imbib'd ſo much of his Wit, that 
I have already compos'd Pieces which he 
wou'd 
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wou'd not be aſham'd to own. I go, after 
his Example, to recite my Labours in great 
Houſes, where they receive me to Admi- 
ration, and I meet with Perſons who are 
not difficult. *Tis true I have a good way 
of Delivery which does no Injury to my 
Compoſitions, In ſhort I am eſteem'd by 
ſeveral Noblemen; eſpecially I live with 
the Duke of Medina Sidonia, as Horace did 
with Mecenas. This (continued Fabricio) 
is the way I commenc'd Author. I have no 
more to tell you; now, Gil Blas, tis your 
Turn to relate your Adventures. 

Then I aſſum'd the Diſcourſe, and paſ- 
ſing over every indifferent Circumſtance, 
I gave him the Account he deſir'd, after 
which it was Time to think of Dinner, 
Hereupon he took ſome .Napkins out of 
his Ebony Cup - board, together with Bread, 
a piece of a roſt Shoulder of Mutton, and 
a Bottle of excellent Wine; and we both 
fat down to Table with all the Gaiety of 
two Friends who meet after a long Sepa- 
ration. You ſee (faid he) my free and in- 
dependent Life. I might, if I would, eat 
every Day with Perſons of Quality; but 
beſides that the Love of writing keeps me 
often at Home, I am a little Ariſtippus. 
I can ſuit myſelf equally to the Company 
of Great Men, and to a retired Life, to 
Abundance, and Frugality. 


We 
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We found the Wine ſo good, that he 


was forc'd to fetch another Bottle out of 


his Cup-board ; and when the Cheeſe came 
upon the Table, I told him that I ſhould 
be very glad to ſee ſome of his Produc- 
tions. Immediately he look*d for a Son- 
net amongſt his Papers, which he read to 
me with. an Emphaſis. However, in ſpite 
of the Charms of his Delivery, I found 
the Stile ſo obſcure, that I could not com- 
prehend any part of it. He perceiv'd it. 
This Sonnet (fays he) does not ſeem very 
clear to you, does it? I confeſs'd that I 
could have wiſh'd for a little more Clear- 
neſs in the Expreſſions. Upon this he 
fell a laughing at my Expence. If this 
Sonnet (replied he) is not intelligible, 
ſo much the better. A natural and ſimple 
Stile is not agreeable to Sonnets, Odes, 
and other Works that require the Sublime. 
All their Merit conſiſts in their Obſcurity. 
Tis enough that the Poet thinks he under- 
ſtands himſelf. What do you banter me, 
Friend? faid I, interrupting him. There 
muſt be good Senſe, and a Clearneſs of 
Expreſſion in all Poetry, of whatever na- 


ture they are. And if your incomparable 
Gongora does not write more intelligibly 


than you, I muſt own to you that the 
Eſteem I had conceiv'd for him will be 
greatly diminiſh'd, He is a Poet who at 

moſt 
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moſt can but impoſe upon his own Age, 
Now let me ſee your Proſe. 

Hereupon Nunez ſhew'd me a Preface 
which he intended (as he ſaid) for a Collec- 
tion of Comedies that were in the Prefs; 
after which he ask*'d me what I thought of 
it. J am no better ſatisfied (replied 1) with 
your Proſe than your Verſe, Your Son- 
net is but a ſwelling Bombaſt; and as for 
your Preface it is full of far-fetch'd Ex- 
preſſions, and Words that are not war- 
ranted by the Publick, or (if I may uſe that 
Term) of perplex'd Phraſes. In a Word, 
your Stile is ſingular, the Books of o1r good 
ancient Authors are not ſo written. Poor 
Ignoramus ! (ſaid Fabricio:) You don't 
know that every Proſe-writer who now 
aſpires at the Reputation of a Maſterly Pen, 
affects this Singularity of Stile, theſe out- 
of- the- way Expreſſions that ſhock you. 
There are five or ſix bold Innovators of us 
who have undertaken to turn the Language 
topſy-turvy. And we ſhall gain our point, 
an't pleaſe God, in ſpite of Lopez de Vega, 
Cervantes, and all the Wits who cavil 
at our new way of Speaking. We are ſe- 
conded by a Number of Partizans of Di- 
ſtinction, we have even ſome Divines in our 
Cabal. 

After all (continued he) our Deſign 
is laudable, and Prejudice apart, we are 
more 
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more to be valu'd than thoſe eaſy Wri- 
ters who ſpeak like the Vulgar, I can't 
imagine why ſo many Gentlemen efteem 
them. It might do very well at Athens 
and Rome, where all the World were con- 
founded; and that is the Reaſon why So- 


crates tells Alcibiades that the People are 


an excellent School- maſter. But at Ma- 
drid, we have a good and a bad Cuſtom 
and our Courtiers expreſs themſelves after 
another manner than our Citizens, You 
may believe me, in ſhort, our new Stile 
carries the Day from that of our Anta- 
goniſts. I will ſhew you by one Touch 
the Difference between the Genteelneſs of 
our Expreſſion and the Flatnei: of theirs. 
For inſtance, they wou'd ſay, after an eaſy 
manner, Jnterludes ſet off a Comedy; 
whereas we ſhould expreſs our ſelves more 


refinedly, Interludes are an Embelliſhment 


to 4 Comedy : Obſerve well that Em- 
belliſhment. Don't you perceive the Beau- 
ty, the Gracefulneſs, and the Nobleneſs of 
it ? | 

I interrupted my- Innovator, by a Fit 
of Laughter ! Fabricio (replied J) you are 
an Original with your affected Language. 
And you (rejoin'd he) are but a Dunce 
with your fluent Stile. Go, (continu'd he, 
applying to me the Words of the Arch- 


bilhop of Grenada) go to my Treaſurer, 
Let 
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Let him give you a hundred Ducats, and 
Heav'n guide you with that Sum, Fuare- 
wel, Monſieur Gil Blas, I wiſh you a little 
Better Taſte, I redoubled my Laughter at 
this Flight; and Fabricio forgiving my 
ſpeaking with Irreverence of his Writings, 
did not at all flag in his good Humour, 
We finiſh'd our ſecond Bottle, after which 
we both aroſe from Table in a pretty good 
Cue. We went out with an Intent to walk 
in the Prado, but paſſing by the Door of a 
Chocolate-houſe, we had a Fancy to go in 
there. | 

This Place was generally frequented by 
good Company, and accordingly we ſaw 
in two ſeparate Rooms ſeveral Cavaliers 
who were diverting themſelves differently. 
In one they were playing at Primero and 
Cheſs ; and in the other, ten or twelve 
Perſons were very attentively liſt*ning to 
two profeſs'd Wits who were diſputing. 
We had no need to go very near them 
to hear that their Argument was upon a 
Metaphyſical Propoſition ; for they ſpoke 
with ſo much Heat and Paſſion, that the 
look'd like two that were poſſeſs'd. I 
believe that if one had put Eleazar's Ring 
under their Noſes, one ſhou'd have ſeen 
the Devils come out at their Noſtrils. 
Good God (faid J to my Companion) 
what Vivacity! what Lungs! theſe Dif- 


_ putants 
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putants were born to be the publick Criers. 
Moſt part of the Company were forc'd 
to remove, Yes indeed (replied he) theſe 
Men are certainly deſcended from the 
Race of Novius, the Roman Banker, whoſe 
Voice could be heard above the Noiſe of 
the Carmen. But (continued he) what 
diſguſts me moſt in their Diſcourſe, is 
that our Ears are deafned to no Purpoſe, 
Hereupon we got at a diſtance from' theſe 
roaring Metaphy/icians, whereby I diverted 
a violent Head-ach that was beginning to 

ſeize me. | 
We went and plac'd ourſelves in a Cor- 
ner of the other Room, whence, whilſt 
we were refreſhing ourſelves with cooling 
Liquors, we ſet ourſelves to examine the 
Cavaliers that went out and in. Nunez 
knew almoſt all of em. Good God (cry'd 
he) the Diſpute of our Philoſophers will 
not be yet over. Here come freſh Re- 
inforcements. Thoſe three that juſt en- 
ter'd will engage therein. But do you 
ſee thoſe two Originals that are going out? 
that little ſwarthy lean Perſon, whoſe 
long lank Hair hangs down in equal Por- 
tions before and behind, is call'd Don Ju- 
lian de Villanua, He is a young Oydor 
who ſets up for a preity Fellow. One of 
my Friends and I went the other Day to 
dine with him. We ſurpriz'd him very 
ſiugularly 
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ſingularly employ'd : He was diverting 
himſelf in his Cloſet by making a great 
Grey-hound fetch and carry the Bags 
wherein were the Papers of a Law-ſuit, 
whereof he is to make the Report, and 
which the Dog tore in Pieces. The Li- 
centiate with the red Face, who accompa- | 
nies him, is nam'd Don Cherubin Tonto. 1 

_He is a Canon of the Church of Toledo, | 
the weakeſt Wretch in the World. Ne- | 
vertheleſs by his brick lively Air, you 
would take him for a Man of Wit. He | 
has a ſparking Eye, with a Satyrical ma- | 
licious Smile. One would believe that 
he was a Man of bright Thought. Does 

any one read a fine Piece before him? he $ 
liſtens to it with an Attention that ſeems | 
to proceed from a good Judgment, and 
nevertheleſs he underſtands not a Word 
of it. He was at the Oyder's Entertain- 
ment. A thouſand bright Things were 
ſaid there, a number of Jeſts broke, Don 1 
Cherubin ſpoke not a Word, but he ap- 
plauded them with ſuch a deciſive Air, as 
ſeem'd ſuperior even to our brighteſt 
Sallies. 

Do you know (ſaid I to Nunez) thoſe 
two Slovens who are leaning with their 
Elbows upon a Table, and whiſpering in 
this Corner, breathing full in each other's 
Faces? No, (reply'd he) their Faces are l 
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unknown to me. But, according to all 
Appearances, they are Coffee-houſe Politi- 
cians, who are cenſuring the Government. 
Look upon that genteel Cavalier who walks 
whiſtling about the Room, and ſtanding 
ſometimes - upon one Leg, ſometimes up- 
on CYother. *Tis Don Auguſtin Moreto, a 
young Poet, who was not born without a 
Talent, but has been render*d almoſt Mad 
by the Flattery of ignorant Wretches, - The 
Man whom he accolts is one of his Bre- 
thren, who turns Proſe into Verſe, and is 
alſo a little Lunatick. 

What, yet more Authors! (cry*d he, 
ſhowing me two Swordſmen who were 
entring : ) It ſeems as if they had all ap- 
pointed to come here, and paſs in Review 
before you. The one is Don Barnard 
Deſtenguado, and the other Don Sebaſtian 
de Villa Vicioſa. The firſt is a Man full of 
Gall, an Author born under the Conſtel- 
lation of Saturn, a miſchievous Mortal 
who takes a Pleaſure in hating all the 
World, and is himſelf not belov'd by any 
one. As for Don Sebaſtian, he is an ho- 
neſt Man, an Author who will let nothin 
lie upon his Conſcience. He has had a 
Piece lately acted at the Playhouſe, which 
met with extraordinary Succeſs z; and he is 
going to print it, that he may no longer im- 


poſe upon the Judgment of the Publick. 


Congora's 
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Gongora's charitable Pupil was preparing 
to explain to me the Figures of the moving 
Picture before her Eyes, when a Gentleman 
of the Duke of Medina Sidonia came to in- 
terrupt him, by ſaying, Signior Don Fabricio, 
I was looking for you, to tell you that his 
Grace wants to ſpeak with you. He expects 
you at home. Nunez knowing that one can't 
comply too ſoon with the Deſire of a great 


Man, quitted me that Moment to go to his- 


Mecenas, leaving me in a great Surprize at 
hearing him calPd Don, and finding him thus 


enobled in ſpite of his Maſter Chry/oſtom the 
Barber, his Father. 


Sb 


HAF. 


Fabricio places Gil Blas with Count 
Galiano a Sicilian Nobl:man. 


I Had too great a Curioſity to ſee Fabri- 
cio again, to fail of being with him ear- 
ly the next Morning. Good Morrow, (ſaid 
1 at my Entrance,) 10 Signior Don Fa- 
bricio, the Flower, or rather the Muſhroom 
of the Auſtrian Nobility. At theſe Words 
he burſt out a laughing, What then 


G 2 (cry'd 
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(cry'd he) you have obſerv'd that they 
call'd me Don? Yes, my Gentleman, (re- 
ply*d I,) and you'll allow me to tell you 
that yeſterday in recounting your Meta- 
morphoſes you forgot the beſt. I agree 
with you, (rejoin'd he;) but, upon my 
Word, if I have aſſum'd that Title, *twas 
not ſo much to honour my own Vanity, 
as to ſuit my ſelf to that of others. You 
know the Spaniards, They have no man- 
ner of Eſteem for an honeſt Man, if he 
has the Misfortune to want for Birth, and 
Money. I'll ſay more, I fee ſo many Peo- 
le, and Heav'n knows of what ſort, who 
{tile themſelves Don Franciſco, Don Pedro, 
or Don what you pleaſe, that if there is no 
Impoſture in the Caſe, you muſt agree that 
the Rank of Nobility is very common, and 
that a Plebeian of Merit does them Honour 
when he deigns to aſſume it. 
But to change the Subject, (continued 
he,) laſt Night at Supper at the Duke of 
Medina Sidonia's, where, amongſt others, 
was Count Galiano, a Sicilian Nobleman 
of the firſt Rank, the Diſcourſe turn'd up- 
on the ridiculous Effects that are produced 
by Self-love. Being charm'd with the Op- 
portunity of entertaining the Company 
thereupon, I diverted them with the Hil 
tory of the Homilies. You may well 
think that your Archbiſhop was handſom- 


ly 


Chap. 14. of GIL BLAS. 125 
ly rallied on all Sides; which did not 
prove unlucky for you; for you was pi- 
tied, and Count Galiano, after having ask'd 
me a number of Queſtions about you, to 
which you may imagine I made ſuitable 
Anſwers, has order'd me to bring you to 
him. I was juſt coming to ſeek you for 
that Purpoſe. Undoubtedly he intends to 
offer you to be one of his Secretaries, I 
wou'd not have you refuſe that Proffer ; 
for the Count is Rich, and lives at Ma- 
drid like an Ambaſſador. Tis faid that 
he is come to Court to confer with the 
Duke of Lerma about ſome Crown Lands 
which that Miniſter intends to alienate in 
Sicily. In ſhort, Count Galiano, tho' a Si- 
cilian, ſeems generous, and full of Can- 
dour and Integrity. Tou can't do better 
than to make your Court to this Noble- 
man. He is probably the Perſon who is 
to enrich you, according to the Propheſy at 
Grenada. | 
I was reſolv'd (reply'd I to Nunez) to 
have rambled a little, and have taken my 
Pleaſure, before I ſettled again in a Ser- 
vice; but the Picture you have drawn of 
this Sicilian Count makes me change my 
Mind. I wiſh I were already with him. 
That you ſhall preſently, (rejoin'd he,) or 
I am much miſtaken. At the ſame time 
we both went ſtraight to the Count's, who 
G 3 lodg'd 
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lodg*d in the Houſe of Don Sanchez d' A. 
villa his Friend, who was then. in the 
Country. +08 | 

On entring the Court, we found a number 
of Pages, and Footmen in a rich well- fancy*d 

Livery, and in the Anti-Chamber ſeveral 
Gentlemen of the Horſe, Gentlemen, and 
other Officers, They were all magnificently 

cloth'd, but with that had ſuch uncouth 
Faces, that I thought I ſaw a Company of 
Apes in a Spaniſh Dreſs. There are Men 
and Women of ſuch a Make that no Art 
will mend them. 

They carry*d in word that Don Fabricio 
was there, upon which he was introduc'd 
in a Minute into the Chamber, where J 
follow'd him. The Count was in his 
Night-gown, fitting upon a Sopha, and 
drinking Chocolate, We ſaluted him with 
all manner of Demonſtrations of a pro- 
found Reſpect ; and he, on his fide, bow'd 
his Head, with ſuch a gracious Look, that 
I immediately found he had won my 
Heart ; the admirable and yet uſual Effect 
that a favourable Reception from great 
Men produces. They muſt give us but a 
very cool Welcome, when they diſpleaſe 
us. 
Having drunk his Chocolate, he diverted 
himſelf ſome Time with playing with a 
large Ape that was by him, and was call'd 

Cupid. 
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Cupid. I can't imagine why the Name of 
that God was given to that Animal, unlefs 
*twas becauſe he was full as malicious ; for 
he did not reſemble him a Jot in any other - 
Reſpect. However ſuch as he was his Ma- 
ſter took great Pleaſure in him, and was ſo 
charm'd with his pretty Tricks, that he 
had him continually in his Arms. Tho? 
Nunez and I were but little diverted with 
the Ape's Gambols, we pretended to be ra- 
viſh*d with them. This was very agreeable 
to the Sicilian, who ſuſpended for a while the 
Pleaſure he took in this Paſtime to tell me, 
Friend, it ſhall be your own Fault if you are 
not one of my Secretaries. If you like the 
Offer, I will give you two hundred Piſtoles a 
Year : 'cis enough that Don Fabricio pre- 
ſents you; and anſwers for you. Yes my 
Lord, cry'd Nunez, I am bolder than Plate, 
who durſt not be anſwerable for one of his 
Friends whom he ſent to Dionyſus the Ty- 
rant. I am not afraid of deſerving your Re- 
proaches. 0. 

I thank*d the Afturian Poet with a Bow 
for his obliging Confidence: then addreſ- 
ſing my ſelf to my Patron, I aſſur'd him 
of my Zeal and Fidelity. The Nobleman 
no ſooner ſaw that his Propoſal was ac- 
cepted, then he order'd his Comptroller to 
be call'd, and whiſper'd him; after which 
he ſaid, Gil Blas, you ſhall know preſently 

G 4 how 
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how I intend to employ you: In the mean 
while you have nothing to do but to follow 
my Intendant. I have given him ſome Or- 
ders relating to you. I obey'd, leaving Fa- 
_ bricio with the Count and Cupid. 

The Comptroller, who was a ſharp 
Meſſmeze, conducted me to his Apart- 
ment, overwhelming me with Civilities. 
Then he ſent for the Taylor who had 
cloth'd all the Family, and order'd him 
ſpeedily to make him a Suit of the ſame 
Magnificence with thoſe of the head Offi- 
cers of the Houſe. The Taylor having 
taken my Meaſure retir'd. As for your 
Lodging, faid the Mgſmeze, I know a 
Chamber that will fit you. But (conti- 
nu'd he) have you Breakfaſted ? I anſwer'd 
no. Ah, poor Fellow, (rejoin'd he) why 
did not you ſpeak ? Come I'll lead you to a 
Place where, Heav'n be thank'd, one need 
only ask and have. 

At theſe Words he carry'd me down in- 
to the Buttery, where we found the Stew- 
ard, a Neapolitan, full as good as the Mei- 
nee, One might ſay, of the Comptroller 
and him, that they were a complete Pair. 
This honeſt Steward was ſitting with five 
or ſix of his Friends, who were cramming 
themſelves with Hams, Neats-Tongues, 
and other ſalt Victuals whieh oblig'd them 


to drink one Glaſs after another. We 
Join'd 
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join'd theſe Good-Fellows, and help*d 
them to diſpatch the Count's beſt Wines: 
Whilſt Things. were thus in the Buttery, 
they were not much better in the Kitchen: 
The Cook was alſo entertaining three or 
four Citizens of his Acquaintance, who 
did not ſpare the Wine any more than us, 
and were gorging their Stomachs with 
Rabbit and Partridge Pies. Even the very 
Scullions made themſelves merry with 
what they could pilfer. I thought I was 
in a Houſe that was given up to be pillag'd. 

Nevertheleſs this was nothing. I faw 
only Trifles, in Compariſon of what 1 _ 
not ſee, f 


CHAP. XV. 


Of the Employments Gil Blas bad in 
Count Galiano's Houſe. 


I Went out to fetch my Things, and have 
them brought to my new Lodging. 
When I came back, the Count was ar 
Table with ſeveral Noblemen and Poet 
Nunez, who ſat and was waited upon with 
an eaſy Air, and made one in the Converſa- 
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tien. I even obſerv'd that he did not ſpeak 
one Word but what was agreeable to the 
Company, Well fare Wit! When a Man 
is Maſter of it, he may act what Part he 
pleaſes. . N 
As for me, I din'd with the Officers, 
who were treated almoſt like their Maſter. 
Dinner being over, I withdrew to my 
Chamber, where I began to reflect upon 
my Condition. Well, Ci Blas, (ſaid I) 
you are now with a Sicilian Count with 
whoſe Character you -are not acquainted. 
To judge by Appearances, you will live in 
Clover, But I would not have you ſwear 
for any Thing, and you ought to diſtruſt 
your Stars, whoſe Malignity you have ex- 
perienc'd but too often. Beſides this, you 
are ignorant what Employment he deſigns 
you. He has already Secretaries and a 
Comptroller : What Service then can you do 
him? Without doubt he intends to make 
you his Mercury; ſo much the better, one 
can't be upon a more profitable footing 
with a Nobleman, to he one's Fortune 
quickly. In more creditable Poſts one ad- 
vances but ſlowly, neither does one always 
hit the Mark. | 
W hilit I was making ſuch fine Reflex i- 
ons, a Footman came to tell me that all 


the Cavaliers who had din'd at our Houle 
were 
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were juſt gone home, and the Count asked 
for me. I flew immediately to his Apart- 
ment, where I found him ſtretch'd out upon 


his Sopha, and ready to take his Sito with 


the Ape, which was by him. 
Come hither, Gi! Blas, (ſaid he) take a 
a Chair and hearken to me, I did as he 


order'd, and he ſpoke after this man- 


ner. Don Fabricio has told me that a- 
mongſt other good Qualities, you was very 
affectionate to your Maſters, and are a 
" Perſon of Integrity. Theſe two Things 
made. me reſolve to propoſe your living 
with me. I want a Servant who will 
be wedded to my Intereſts, and employ 
all his Attention in preſerving my Eſtate, 
I am rich indeed, but my Expences every 
Year exceed my Revenues very much. And 


why? Becauſe they rob me, becauſe they 


plunder me. I am in my Houle as in a 
Wood beſet with Thieves. I ſuſpect my 
Comptroller and Steward of having an Intel- 
ligence together; and if I am not deceiv'd in 
my Conjectures, that is more than enough to 
ruin me utterly. You will anſwer, that if 
] believe them Rogues, I have nothing to 
do but to diſmiſs them. But where ſhall I 


get others that are of a different Nature? 1 


will be contented with having them both 
obſerv'd by a Man, who ſhall have Power 
| to 


| 
| 
| 
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to overlook their Conduct. And I have 
choſen you for that Place. If you acquit 
your ſelf well of it, be aſſur'd you don't 
{erve one that will be ungrateful. I will take 
care to ſettle you very advantageouſly in 
Sicily. | 
Having diſcours'd me thus, he ſent me 
away and that very Night I was proclaim*d 
Super-Intendant of the Houſe, before all 
the Domeſticks. The Meſſintze and the 
Neapolitan were not much mortify'd at firſt, 
becauſe they thought me a good Companion, 
who would eaſily compound with them, and 
they reckon'd that by letting me go Snacks, 
they might keep on at their old Rate. But 
they found themſelves deviliſhly miſtaken the 
next Day, when I declar*d that I was an ut- 
ter Enemy to any Breach of Truſt. I ask'd 
the Steward an Account of the Proviſions. I 
viſited the Cellars. I alſo enquired into the 
State of the Buttery, I mean the Plate and 
the Linen. After this I exhorted them both 
to be good Managers of their Maſter's Mo- 
ney, to be frugal in their Expences, and 
concluded my Exhortations by proteſting 
that I would inform the Count of all the 
Extravagances that I ſhould diſcover in his 
Houle. 22 88 
This was not all. I would have a Spy 
to find out if there was any ſecret Under- 
x ſtanding 
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ſtanding between them. In order to this I 
fix d my Eyes upon a Scullion, who ſuffering 
himſelf to be won over by my Promiſes, 
told me, that I could not have pick'd upon 
a more proper Perſon, to be inform'd of 
all that paſs'd in the Houſe, He ſaid, that 
the Comptroller and Steward were agreed 


together, and burn'd the Candle at both 


Ends: That they every Day convey'd away 
half the Victuals that was bought for the 


Houſe: That the Neapolitan kept a Miſ- 


treſs who liv'd over-againſt St. Thomas's 


College, and that the Me/ineze had ano- ' 


ther at the Sun gate: That theſe two 


Sparks ſent every Day to their Nymphs 
Proviſions of all forts : That the Cook for 
his part diſpatch'd good Plates-full to a 
Widow of his Acquaintance in the Neigh- 


bourhood, and that by virtue of the Ser- 
vices he did the two others, to whom he 
was entirely devoted, he diſpos'd as well 


as them of the Wines in the Cellar. In 
ſhort, that theſe three Domeſticks were the 
Occaſion of making ſuch a horrible Ex- 


pence at the Count's. If you doubt my 
Account (adds the Scullion) only take 


the trouble to meet me to-morrow at 


ſeven in the Morning near St. Thomas's 
Gate; you will ſee me laden with a large 


Basket that will quickly convince- you of 
the Truth. What ( replied 1) then it 


ſeems 


ſeems you are Factor to theſe gallant Pur- 


veyors? I (rejoin'd he) am employ'd by the 


Steward, and one of my Comrades does the 
Meſſages of the Comptroller. 


I had the Curioſity next Day to go at the 


appointed Hour to St. Thomas's College. I 
did not wait long for my Spy. I ſaw him 
coming with a vaſt Basket full of Butchers- 
meat, Poultry and Wild-fow!. I took an 


Inventory of each ſort, and drew up, upon 


my Pocket-book, a little verbal Caſe, after 
having bid Mr. Turnſpit diſcharge his Com- 
miſſion as uſual. 

The Sicilian Nobleman being naturally 
very paſſionate, would in his firſt Tranſ- 

rts have turn*d away both the Neapolitan 
and the Mefſineze; but having reflected bet- 
ter upon it, he ſatisfied himſelf with diſmiſ- 
ſing the latter, whoſe Place he gave me. 
Thus my Poſt of Super-Intendant was ſup- 
preſs'd a little after its Creation, and to own 
freely I did not regret it. It was properly 
ſpeaking but the Employment of an honou- 
rable Spy, a Place that had nothing ſolid 
in it. On the other hand, being made 
Mr. Comptroller, I was Maſter of the ſtrong 
Box, and that is the chief Thing. He is the 
Domeſtick who has the firſt Rank in a great 
Houſe; and there are ſo many little Per- 
quiſites annex*d to his Poſt, that he would 
become rich, even tho? he were an honeſt Man. 


My 
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My Neapolitan, who was not at the End 
of his Roguery, obſerving that I was paſ- 
fionately zealous for my Maſter, and that 
I reſolv'd every Morning to obſerve what 
Meat he bought, and to keep a Regiſter 
of it, left off conveying any away; but the 
Hang-dog continu'd to take the ſame 
Quantity each Day, by this Trick. He 
increagd the Profits he had from the Meat 
that came off the Table, which of- Right 
belonged to him, ſo that he was at leaſt 
enabled to ſend his Miſtreſs good Store 
of Proviſion ready dreſs'd, tho* he could 
no longer furniſh her with any Raw. In 
ſhort, the cunning Devil loſt nothing, and 
the Count was not a Jot the forwarder for 
having a Phoenix of a Comptroller. The 
exceſſive Profuſion with which JI then ſaw 
each Entertainment overcharg*d, made me 
immediately ſuſpect this new Trick, and I 
as ſoon put a ſtop to it, by retrenching the 
Superfluities of each Courſe. However I 
did this with ſo much Prudence, that it had 
not in the leaſt the Air of Parſimony. One 
would have ſworn the Extravagance had 
ſtill continu'd the ſame; and yet by this 
Oeconomy I conſiderably diminiſh'd my 
Maſter*s Expences. This was juſt what he 
wanted; He would keep within Bounds, 
and yet make as magnificent a Figure. 

Ava- 
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Avarice was not ſo predominant in him as 
Oſtentation. rsd : AN 414 kit“ de 
There was yet another Abuſe to be re- 
form' d. I found that the Wine went very 
faſt. If, for Example, twelve Cavaliers 
were at the Count's Table, there would 
be fifty and ſometimes threeſcore Flasks 
diſpatch'd. This very much ſurpriz'd me; 
and not in the leaſt doubting but there was 
ſome Cheat in it, I conſulted my Oracle 
thereupon, that is to ſay, my Scullion, with 
whom I often diſcours'd in private, and 
who gave me a faithful Account of all that 
was ſaid or done in the Kitchin, where he 
was ſuſpected by no body. 

He inform'd me that the Waſte, where- 
of I complain'd, proceeded from a new 
Combination between the Steward, the 
Cook, and the Footmen who fill'd out 
the Wine: That the latter carried back 


the Bottles half full, which were after- 
wards divided amongſt the Cabal. Upon 


this I reprimanded the Footmen, and 
threaten'd to turn them out of Doors, if 
they ever ventur'd to do the ſame again, 
which was enough to make them return 
to their Duty. As I carefully inform'd my 
Maſter of the leaſt thing I did for his Ad- 
vantage, he overwhelm*d me with Praiſes, 
and I ſeem'd every Day to be more and 
| | more 
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more in his Favour, On the other hand, 


to make the Scullion ſome amends for having 


done me ſo much good Service, I'made him 
Under-Cook. 

The Neapolitan was almoſt mad to find 
that I met with him every way; and what 
mortified him the moſt was the continual 
Contradictions he was expos'd to every 
Time he came to bring me his Accounts. 
For, that. I might clip his Wings the bet- 
ter, I took the Pains to go to the Mar- 
kets to know the Price of Proviſions. So 
that after that I ſaw thro? all his Deſigns; 
and as he was always intent upon his own 
Profits, and for that purpoſe would have 


fix d his own exorbitant Prices upon every 


thing, I reprimanded him ſeverely; I was 
very well ſatisfied that he curs'd me a hun- 
dred times a-day; but the Grounds of his 
Execrations made me not in the leaſt ap- 
prehenſive of their taking effect. I can't 
imagine how he could bear with ſo many 
Contradictions, and not leave the Sicilian 
Count's Service. Unqueſtionably he found 
his Account therein, in ſpite of all my De- 
ductions. 

As I ſaw Fabricio from time to time, I 
inform'd him of all my Exploits, as 
Mr. Comptroller, ſuch as were before un- 
heard of; but I found him more inclin'd to 
blame my Conduct, than approve it, Heav'n 

grant 
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grant (ſaid he to me one Day) that after all 
this, your Diſintereſtedneſs be well recom- 
penſed; but between you and I, if you were 
not quite ſo hard upon the Steward, I be- 
believe it would not be the worſe for you. 
What (replied I) ſhall the Thief in his Ac- 
counts impudently rate aFiſh at ten Piſtoles, 
which coſt him but four, and and would you 
have me overlook ſuch an Article ? Why 
not ? (retorted he cooly.) He need only 
give you half the Overplus, and then he will 
do things according to Form, Upon my 
Life, Friend, (continu'd he, ſhaking his 
Head) you are a downright Spoil-Houſe ; 
and you are very likely to be a Servant as 
long as you live, ſince you don't ſtrike 
while the Iron's hot. Know that Fortune 
is like one of thoſe jilting fickle Coquettes 
who flip thro? the Fingers of ſuch Lovers as 
don't uſe them roughly. 

I only laugh'd at Fabricio's Diſcourſe; he 
even laugh'd at it himſelf, and would have 
perſuaded me, that he was not in earneſt, 
He was aſham'd of having given me ſuch 
bad Counſel to no purpoſe. I remain'd fix*d 
in my Reſolution of being always faithful 
and zealous for my Maſter. I did not de- 
generate, and I dare fay, that by my Fru- 
gality in four Months, I ſav'd him at leaſt 
three thouſand Ducats. 


CHAP. 
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Of the Accident that happen d to Count 
Galiano's Ape : Of that Nobleman's 
Concern for it. How Gil Blas fell fick, 
and the Effects of his Sickneſs. 


T the Expiration of that Time, the 
Quiet of our Hotel was ſtrangely diſ- 
turb'd, by an Accident that will perhaps feem 
but a Trifle to the Reader, which however 


prov'd no laughing matter to the Domeſticks, 


and eſpecially to myſelf, Cypid, the Ape be- 
foremention'd, that Favouriteof our Maſter's, 
leaping one Day from one Window to ano- 
ther, per form'd fo ill, that he fel] down into 
the Court and diſlocated a Leg. The Count 
no ſooner knew of this Misfortune, than he 
cried out loud enough to be heard by the 
Neighbourhood ; and quarrelling with all 
his Domeſticks in the Exceſs of his Grief, 
he was within an Ace of turning us all out 
of Doors. However he confin'd his Anger 
ſo far, as only to curſe our Negligence, 
and rattle us, without keeping within any 
manner of Bounds. Not only fo, he ſent 
immediately for thoſe Surgeons who were 
the moſt skilful at Madrid tor Fractures and 
Luxations of Bones, Theſe examin'd the 


Patient's 
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Patient's Leg, ſet it, and applied a Bandage. 
But altho' all of them aſſur'd him there was 
no harm done, that did not hinder our Ma- 
ſter's retaining two of them to attend poor 
Pug, till he was quite well. | 

I ſhou'd be to blame if I ſhou'd omit 
taking notice of the Count's Trouble and 
Diſquiet all this time. Wou'd one believe 
that he ſcarce ſtirr'd all Day from his dear 
Cupid ? He was always preſent when he 
was dreſs'd; and would riſe twice or 
thrice in the Night to ſee him. But the 
Plague of all was, that all the Domeſticks, 
and eſpecially myſelf, were oblig'd to be 
always ready to run whenever 'twas thought 
proper for Pug's Service. In fine, there 
was no Reſt in our Houſe, till the curſed 
Creature, having quite forgotten its Fall, 
began to play its Tricks and Gambols 
again, as uſual. After this who will re- 
fuſe to give credit to Suetonius, when he 
ſays, that Caligula was ſo fond of his Horſe, 
that he provided him a Houſe richly fur- 
niſh'd, with Officer's to ſerve him; and that 
he would even have made him a Conſul. 
My Maſter was not leſs charm'd with his 
Pug, he would willingly have made him a 
Corregidor. 

The worſt of all for me was that I had 
ſurpaſs'd all the Servants that I might 


make my Court the better to my Lord 4 
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and I had beſtirr'd myſelf fo violently for 
his Cupid, that I fell ſick; I was ſeiz'd with 
a high Fever, and my Diſeaſe increas'd fo, 
that I loſt my Senſes, I am intirely 1gno- 
rant what they did to me for the ſpace of 
a Fortnight that I lay fluctuating between 
Life and Death, I only know that my 
Youth ſtruggled ſo well with the Fever, 
and perhaps with the Medicines that were 
given me, that I at laſt recover'd my 
Senſes. The firſt Uſe I made of them 
was to diſcover that I was not in my own 
Chamber. I would have known the Reaſon, 
and accordingly I ask*d it of an old Wo- 
man who nurs'd me, but ſhe anſwer'd, 
that I muſt not ſpeak; that the Doctor 
had expreſly forbid it. When one is well, 
one generally laughs at theſe Phyſicians, 
Is one Sick? One ſubmits tractably to their 
_ Preſcriptions. 
I reſolv'd then to keep Silence, whatever 
Inclination I had to talk with my Nurſe. 
] was making Reflexions thereupon, when 
two Things like Beaux, very richly dreſs'd, 
enter'd my Room. They had each a Suit 
of Velvet, with very fine Linen, and Lace 
ſuitable to it. I imagin'd that they had 
been ſome Noblemen, Acquaintance of my 
Maſter's who came to ſee me, in Reſpect 
to him. In this Thought I did my utmoſt 
to ſit up, and was going out of Defe- 
| rence 
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rence to pull off my Cap; but my Nurſe 
made me lie down again, informing me 
that theſe worſhipful Gentlemen were my 
Phyſician and Apothecary. 

The Doctor drew near to me, felt my 
Pulſe, obſerv'd my Looks, and finding all 
the Signs of an approaching Cure, he aſ- 
ſum'd an Air of Triumph, as if he had 
contributed mightily thereunto, adding that 
there wanted but one Doſe more to com- 
plete the Work, and after that he might 
boaſt of having perform'd a wondrous 
Cure. Having thus ſpoken, he made the 
Apothecary write a Preſcription which he 
dictated, and in the mean while, was ad- 
miring himſelf in a Glaſs, ſetting his Hair 
in order, and making Faces, whereat I cou'd 
not forbear laughing, in ſpite of the Con- 
dition wherein I was, This done, he bow'd 
to me with his Head very Cavalierly, and 
went out better ſatisfied with his dear elf, 
than with the Drugs he had preſcrib'd. 

After his Departure, the Apothecary, who 
was not come for nothing, ſet himſelf in 
order to adminiſter — one may gueſs what. 
Whether he was afraid that the old Wo- 
man would not perform her Part well, or 
whether it was to enhance the Price of his 
Commodity, he would give it himſelf 3 but 
with all his Addreſs, I don't know how it 
happen'd, the Operation was ſcarce over, 

but 
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but I returning the Operator his Preſent, 
made his fine Velvet Coat in a fine pickle. 
He look*d upon this Accident as a Misfor- 
tune inſeparable from Pharmacy. Where- 
fore taking a Napkin, he wip'd himſelf _ 
without ſaying a Word, and then went away, 
fully reſolv'd to make me pay the Scowrer, 
to whom without doubt he was oblig'd to 


| fend his Coat. 


He return'd the next Morning dreſs'd 
more decently, tho* he had nothing to ap- 
prehend that Day, to bring me the Doſe 
the Doctor had preſcrib'd the Evening be- 
fore. But, beſides finding myſelf better 
every Hour, I had contracted ſuch an Aver- 
ſion, ever ſince the Day before, for all 
Doctors and Apothecaries, that I even 
curs'd the Univerſities where thoſe Gen- 
tlemen receive -a Power to kill Men with 
Impunity. Being in this Diſpoſition, I de- 


dclar'd with an Oath that I would have no 


more Phyſick, and wiſh*d Hippocrates and 


his Followers at the Devil. The Apothecary 


not valuing what became of his Com 


ſition, provided he was paid for it, left it 


upon the Table and withdrew without ſpeak- 
ing one Syllable, | 

I immediately had the deviliſh Doſe 
thrown out of the Window, being ſo pre- 
poſſeſs'd againſt it, that I ſhould have 


thought myſelf poiſon'd if 1 had ſwallow'd 


it. 
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it. To this Act of Diſobedience J added 
another: I broke Silence, and told my 
Nurſe in a poſitive Tone, that I was abſon; 
lutely reſolv'd ſhe ſhould tell me News of 
my Maſter. The old Beldame either being 
apprehenſive of cauſing a dangerous Emo- 
tion, if ſhe ſhould fatisfy me, or perhaps 
being only obſtinate with deſign to exaſpe- 
rate me, and increaſe my Diſtemper, heſi- 
tated whether ſhe ſhould anſwer ; but I preſs'd 
her ſo ſharply to obey, that at laſt ſhe re- 
plied : Signior Cavalier, you have no longer 
any other Maſter but yourſelf ; Count Ca- 
liano is return'd to Sicily. 

J cou'd not believe what I heard; never- 
theleſs nothing was more true. That No- 
bleman, the very ſecond Day after my Sick- 
neſs, fearing leſt I ſhould die at his Houſe, 
had me remov'd, with my little Matters, 
into a ready-furniſh'd Room, where he had 
abandon'd me, without Ceremony, to the 
Care of Providence and a Nurſe. During 
theſe Tranſactions, having receiv*d an Order 
from Court which oblig'd him to return to 
Sicily, he ſet out with fo much Precipitation, 
that he thought no more of me, whether it 
be that he reckon'd me already among the 
Dead, or that Perſons of Quality are ſubject 
to ſuch ſhort Memories. 

My Nurſe gave me this Account, and 
inform*d me that *twas ſhe who had fetch*d 

a Doctor 
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a Doctor and Apothecary, that I. might 
not periſh for want of Afliſtance. I fell into 
a profound Reverie at this fine News, Fare- 
wel my advantageous Settlement in Sicily ! 
Farewel my moſt charming Hopes! When 
any great Misfortune befals you (ſays a cer- 
tain Pope) examine your ſelf well, and you 
will always find that it is a little owing to 
your ſelf. By your leave, good Mr. Pope, 
J don't fee how, on this Occaſion, I contri- 
buted to my ill Fortune. 


When I found the flattering Climeras 


vaniſh that had fill'd my Imagination, the 


firſt thing which took up my Thoughts was 


my Cloke-bag, which I had brought upon 
my Bed, that I might ſearch it. I ſigh'd 


upon perceiving it open'd. Alas, my dear 


Cloke-bag (cried I out) my only Comfort! 
You alſo, as far as I can fee, have lain at 


the Mercy of Strangers. No, no, Signior 
Gil Blas, (reply'd the old Trot) dont be 


diſhearten'd. Nothing has been ſtolen from 
you. | have preſerv'd your Cloke- bag as 
I would my Honour. 

1 found therein the Suit I had when 1 en- 
ter d the Count's Service; but I in vain ſoug! t 


that which the Meſſineze had made for me. 
My Maſter had not thought fit to leave it me, 
or elſe ſomebody had appropriated it to him- 
ſelf. All my other things were there, even 


to a large Leather-Purſe wherein I kept my 
Vor. III. H Mo- 
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Money, which 1 counted twice over, not 
being able to believe at firſt, that I had but 
fiity Piſtoles remaining of two hundred and 
ſixty which were therein before my IIIneſs. 
What's the meaning of this, good Mother ? 
(faid I to my Nurſe:) My Treaſury here is 
ttrangely ſunk. Neverthelefs no body has 
touch'd your Purſe but my ſelf (reply*d the 
Beldame) and I have manag'd your Money 
as much as poſſible. But Sicknefs is very 
chargeable, one muſt always go with Money 
in one's Hand. Here (continu'd this good 
Houſewife, drawing a Bundle of Papers out 
of her Pocket) here is an Account of your 
Expences, which is as exact as a pair of gold 
Scales, and which will ſhew you that I have 
not miſ. employ'd your Treafure. 
I ran over the Account curſorily, which 
contain'd between fifteen and twenty Pages. 
Heav*ns! how much Poultry had been 
bought during the time I was light-headed ! 


There muſt have been at leaſt twelve Piſtoles 


in Broth only. The other Articles were 
anſwerable to it. Tis impoſſible to tell how 
much ſhe had expended in Wood, Candles, 
Water, Brooms, Sc. Neverthelefs however 
inflam'd her Reckoning was, the whole Sum 
hardly amounted to thirty Piſtoles ; and con- 
ſequently there ought ſtill to have been a 
Hundred and eighty remaining. I repre- 


ſented this to her; but the Hypocrite, with a 


ſolemn 
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ſolemn Look, began to call all the Saints to 
witneſs that there were but fourſcore Piſtoles 
in the Purſe when the Count's Steward in- 
truſted her with the Cloke-bag. What ſay 
you, good Woman? (interrupted I with 
Precipitation :) Was it the Steward who put 
my Things into your Hands? Without doubt 
(reply*d ſhe) *twas him. By the ſame To- 
ken when he gave me them he ſaid: Here 
Mother; when Signior Gil Blas“ lies in 
Pickle, be ſure let him have a handſom Bu- 


rial. There is enough in this Cloke-bag to 


defray the Charges. 
Ah, curs'd Neapolitan (cry*d I out in a 


Rage) I am no longer at a loſs to know 


what is become of my Money that 1s want- 
ing: You have ſwept that away to make 
amends for part of the Robberies I pre- 
vented your committing. After this Apo- 


ſtrophè, I thank'd Heaven that the Rogue 


had not carried off all. Nevertheleſs what- 
ever reaſon I had to accuſe the Steward 


of having plunder'd me, it did not hinder 


my thinking that the Nurſe might very 
well have done it. My Suſpicions fell ſome- 
times upon one, ſometimes upon t'other ; 
but *rwas ſtill the fame thing, I ſhew'd no 
ſign of it to the old Woman; I did not 


hr 
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even cavil at the Articles of her fine Ac- 
count. I ſhould have got nothing by that, 
and every one muſt live by their Trade. 


Wherefore I confin'd my Reſentment to 


paying her, and ſending her away three 
Days after. | | "50 
believe on her quitting me the went 
ſtraight to inform the Apothecary ſhe had 
leit me, and that I was well enough to run 
away without reckoning with him; for a 
Minute afterwards I ſaw him coming quite 
out of Breath. He preſented his Bil], wherein 
he had written down all the pretended Re- 
medies he brought me, during the time I lay 


ſenſeleſs, under ſuch Names as would have 


been unintelligible to me, altho' 1 had been 
a Phyſician. One might call this Account a 
true Apothecary's Bill. Accordingly we had 
a Diſpute when it came to be paid. I ex- 
pected that he ſhould bate. halt of his De- 
mand. He ſwore he would not bate a Far- 
taing. However conſidering he was to deal 
with a young Fellow who might remove 
that very Day from Madrid, he choſe rather 
to be ſatisfy*'d with what 1 offer*d him (that 
is to ſay thrice as much as the Value of his 
Drugs) than to run the Hazard of loſing all. 
I open'd my Purſe to my great Regret, and 
he went away ſufficiently revenged for the 
little Chagrin I had caus'd him, the Day of 


the Clyſter, 
The 
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The Phyſician appear'd almoſt the ſame 
Minute. Thoſe Animals are always at the 
Heels of one another. I ſumm'd up his Vi- 
ſits, which had been very frequent, and ſent 
him away contented. But before he left me, 
he gave me a particular Account of the 
deadly Accidents he had prevented in my 
Sickneſs, to prove he had richly deſerv'd 
my Money. He did this in mighty fine 
Terms, and with a very agreeable Air ; but 
I underſtood not one Word of it. When I 
was rid of him, I thought I was freed from 
all thoſe Miniſters of Death; but I was de- 
ceived ; there came alſo a Surgeon, whom 
] had never ſeen in my Life. He ſaluted 
me very civilly, and expreſs'd his Joy at 
ſceing me eſcap'd from the Danger I had 
been in. This he attributed (as he ſaid) to 
two plentiful Bleedings, and to ſome Cup- 
pings which he had the Honour of applying 
to me. This was another Feather pluck'd 
from my Wings: | was to make the Sur- 
geon a Preſent. Aſter ſo many Evacuations, 
my Purſe was ſo weak, that one might ſay 
it was a dead Corps, it had fo little left of 
the humidum radicale. 

I began to loſe all my Courage, on ſeeing 
myſelf thus plunged again into ſuch a miſer- 
able Condition. I had contracted at my laſt 
Maſter's too great a liking to the Conveni- 
encies of Life; I could no longer, as hereto- 


H fore, 
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fore, face Poverty like a Cynict Philoſopher. 


Nevertheleſs I own that I was in the wrong 
to give way to Sorrow; having ſo often found 
that Fortune no ſooner pulled me down, than 
ſhe rais'd me up again, I ought to have 
look'd upon the melancholy Condition 
wherein I then was, only as the Forerunner 
of ſome new Proſperity. 


+” 


THE 


G1L MAT 


DE SANTILLANE. 


0 0 
C HA 
Gil Blas gets a good Acquaintance, and 


finds a Poſt that comforts him for the 
Ingratitude of Count Galiano. The 
Story of Don Valerio de Luna. 


WAs ſo ſurpriz'd at not hearing 
of Nunez in all this time, that 

I ujudg'd he muſt be in the Coun- 
„try. Hereupon, aſſoon as I cou'd 
"= walk, I went to his Lodgings, 
and in effect I found that he had been three 
H 4 Weeks 
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Weeks in Andaluſia with the Duke De 
Medina Sidonia. 
One Morning as I wak'd, 1 thought of 


Melchior Ia Ronda ; and remembring that 


I promis'd him when at Grenada, that I 
wou'd go and ſee his Nephew, if ever I 
went to Madrid, I reſolved to keep my 
Word that very Day: 1 enquir'd for Don 
Balthazar de Zuniga's, and went thither : 
I ask*d for Signior Fojeph Navarro, who 
came to me in a Minute. I ſaluted him; 
he receiv'd me very civilly, but with a 
cool Air, tho' I had told my Name. I 
cou'd not reccncile this frozen Welcome 
with the Picture that had been drawn me 
of this Clerk of the Kitchen, I was going 
to retire,” with a Reſolution not to make 
him a ſecond Viſit, when, on a ſudden, 
aſſuming a frank ſmiling Air, he ſaid with 
a great deal of Life: Ah Signior Gil Blas 
de Santillane, pray forgive my Manner of 
receiving you: My Memory had betray'd 
the Inclination J have for you. I had for- 
got your Name, and thought no more of 


the Cavalier whereof mention 1s made in a 


Letter I receiv'd from Grenada, above four 
Months ago. 

Let me embrace you (continued he, fal- 
ling about my Neck in a Tranſport!) My 
Uncle Melchior, whom I love and reſpect 
as my own Father, ſends me Word, that 

| it 


3 575 _— . Se 8 W Rb. _ * " * 1 
8 . Wh ks 1 as > 2 * 
* 8 By * : 


© © 


Chap. 1. of GIL BEAS. 153 
if by Chance I ſhould have the Happineſs 
to ſee you, he conjures me to treat you as 
if you were his own Son, and to make uſe 
of all the Credit I or my Friends have, if 
needful, for your Service. Beſides, he has 
extoll'd your Wit and Temper in ſuch Terms 
as wou'd induce me to ſerve you, if I were 
not engag'd to it by his Recommendation. 
Look upon me then, I beg you, as a Man 
to whom my Uncle has, by his Letter, com- 
municated all the Sentiments he has for you. 
I make you an Offer of my Friendſhip ; 
don't refuſe me yours. 

I anſwer*d Joſeph's polite Behaviour with 
a ſuitable Acknowledgment ; and like a 
couple of brisk open-hearted young Fel- 
lows, we that Minute enter'd into a ſtrict 
Friendſhip, I made no manner of Scruple 
of diſcovering to him the Situation of my 
Affairs; which I had no ſooner done, than 
he told me: I'll take care to provide you a 
Place, and in the mean while don't fail to 
come and eat here every Day; you'll live 
better than at your Ordinary. The Offer 
was too agreeable to a Perſon juſt recover'd 
from a Fit of Sickneſs, whoſe Purſe was 
very low, and who had been us'd to good 
Tables, to be rejected. I accepted of it, and 
pick'd up my Crumbs ſo well in this Houſe, 
that in a Fortnight I had a Face like a Prieſt, 
It ſeem'd to me, that Melchior's Nephew 
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play'd his Part there to a Wonder; but how 
ſhould he have done otherwiſe? He had three 
Strings to his BoW: He was at once, Butler, 
Clerk of the Kitchen, and Steward. Beſides, 


ſetting aſide our Friendſhip, 1 believe the 


Comptroller and he had a very good Un- 
derſtanding together. 
I was perfectly well recover'd, when my 
Friend Fofeph ſeeing me coming one Day 
to the Hotel de Zuniga, met me, and 
faid with a gay Air: Signior Gil Blas, 
J have a pretty good Offer to make you; 
you muſt know that the Duke de Lerma, 
firſt Miniſter of Spain, that he may give 
himſelf up entirely to the Adminiſtration of 
State Affairs, intruſts two Perſons with the 
Management of his own. He has truſted the 
Charge of gathering his Revenues to Don 
Diego de Monteſer, and the Stewardſhip of 
his Houſe to Don Rodriguez de Calderona. 
Theſe two Favourites exerciſe their Em- 
ployments with an abſolute Authority, and 
without depending upon each other. Don 
Diego has generally under him two Depu- 
ties who receive the Rents, and as I heard 
this Morning that he has turn'd away one, 
I have been to beg the Place for you. Sig- 
nior de Monteſer, who is acquainted with 
me, and who, I may ſay has an Eſteem for 
me, has granted it me without any Trouble, 
upon the Account I have given him i” 
eha- 
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Behaviour and Capacity. We'll go thither 

after Dinner. | | 
We did not fail. I was received very gra- 
ciouſly, and enter'd upon the Office of the 
Deputy, who had been diſmiſs'd. This con- 
ſiſted in viſiting our Farms, making the ne- 
ceſſary Repairs, and receiving the Farmer's 
Rents; in a word, I was employ'd in the 
Country Buſineſs, and every Month I gave 
up my Accounts to Don Diego, who exa- 
min'd them very attentively. This was what 
I wanted: Altho* my Integrity had been ſo 
ill repaid by my laſt Maſter, I was reſolv'd 

ſtill to preſerve it. 
One Day we heard that the Caſtle of 
Lerma had been ſet on Fire, and that above 
half of it was reduc'd to Aſhes. I went 
immediately to the Place to compute the 
Damage. There having inform'd my ſelf 
exactly of the Circumſtances of the Con- 
flagration, I drew up: an ample Accompt, 
which Monteſer ſhew'd to. the Duke of 
Lerma. This Miniſter, in ſpite of the Cha- 
grin he felt at hearing ſuch bad News, was 
ſtruck with the Relation, and could not 
help asking who was the Author of it? Don 
Diego, not fatisfy'd with telling him, ſpoke 
ſo advantageouſly of me, that his Excel- 
lency remembred it ſix Months afterwards, 
on account of a Story which I am going to 
recount, and without which, perhaps, I 
: had 
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had never had any Employment at Court. 
It was thus. 
There liv*d then in the Infanta's Street 
an old Lady call'd Ineſilla Cantarilla; *twas 
not certainly known what was her Paren- 
tage; ſome ſaid ſhe was Daughter to a 
Lute-maker; others, to a Commander of 
the Order of St. Jago; however it was, ſhe 
was a prodigious Perſon ; Nature had en- 
du'd her with the ſingular Privilege of 
charming Mankind the whole Courſe of her 
Life, which ſhe till enjoy'd tho* ſhe was 
ſeventy five Years of. Age: She had been 
the Idol of the Nobility of the old Court, 
and ſaw herſelf ſtill ador'd by thoſe of the 
New. Time, which ſpares no Beauty, 
had exercis'd himſelf in vain upon her; he 
might make her decay inſenſibly, but cou'd 
not deprive her of a Power to pleaſe; a no- 
ble Air, a bewitching Wit, and her natural 
Graces enabled her to make Conqueſts even 
in her old Age. | 
Don Valerio de Luna, a young Cavalier 
of twenty five, one of the Duke de Ler- 
ma's Secretaries, - viſited Ineſilla, and was en- 
amour*d with her: He declar'd himſelf, acted 
the paſſionate Lover, and purſu*d his Point 
with all the Eagerneſs that Love and Youth 
are capable of inſpiring. The Lady, who 
had her Reaſons for not ſurrendring to his 
Deſires, cou'd not contrive any Expedient 
* ; tO 
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to moderate them, at laſt however ſhe 
thought ſhe had found one: She carry'd 
the young Man into her Cloſet, and there 
ſhewing him a Pendulum that ſtood upon 
the Table: See (faid ſhe) what o' Clock it 
is. Seventy five Years ago, at the ſame 
Hour, I came into the World: In good 
earneſt, wou'd it become me to have In- 
trigues at my Age? Recover your ſelf, Child, 
ſtifle ſuch Sentiments as are neither 22 
for you nor me. At this pathetick Diſcourſe, 
the Cavalier (who no longer obey'd the Dic- 
tates of Reaſon) anſwer'd the Lady with 
all the Impetuoſity of a Man poſſeſs'd with 
the Paſſions that agitated him. Cruel Ine- 
filla, why have you recourſe to ſuch frivo- 
lous Straragems ? Do you think they can 
change you in my Eyes? Don't flatter your 
ſelf with ſuch a vain Hope: Whether you 
are what you ſeem to be, or a Charm de- 
ceives my Sight, I ſhall not ceaſe loving 
you. Very well (reply'd ſhe) ſince you are 
obſtinate enough to perſiſt in the Reſolu- 
tion of teazing me with your Paſſion, my 
Door, for the future, ſhall no more be 
open'd to you. I forbid you my Houſe, 
and charge you never more to appear before 
me. 

You believe, perhaps, after this, that Don 
Valerio being confounded with what he had 
heard, made a handſom Retreat. On the 


contrary, 
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contrary, he only became more importunate. 
Love cauſes, in Lovers, the ſame Effect as 
Wine in Drunkards. The Cavalier intreat- 
ed, and ſigh'd, and paſſing on a ſudden from 
Prayers to Paſſion, he would have had by 
Force, what he cou'd not get otherwiſe ; but 
the Lady thruſting him back with Courage, 
faid to him with an angry Look : Stop, 
raſh Wretch, I am going to curb your un- 
licens'd / Frenzy: Know that you are my 

Son. | 
Don Valerio being thunder-ſtruck with 
theſe Words, ſuſpended his Violence. But 
imagining that 1ne/il/a only ſpoke fo to free 
herſelf from his Solicitations, he anſwer'd, 
you have intended this Fable to rob me of 
my Deſires, No, no, (interrupted ſhe) I 
am revealing a Secret, which I ſhould have 
conceaPd for ever, had not you reduced 
me to the Neceſſity of diſcovering it. *Tis 
twenty ſix Years ſince I was in Love with 
Don Pedro de Luna, your Father, who 
was then Governor of Segovia: You was 
the Fruits of our Commerce. He own'd 
you, had you educated with care, and, be- 
ſides his having no other Child, your good 
ualities made him reſolve to leave you an 
\Eſtate. On the other hand, I did not for- 
fake you; as ſoon as I ſaw you make your 
Appearance in the World, I drew you to 
me, to inſpire you with that polite Beha- 
viour 
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viour which is ſo neceſſary for a Gentle- 
man, and which Women alone can inſti] 
into young Cavaliers. I have done more; 
I us'd all my Intereſt to ſettle you with the 
Prime Miniſter. In ſhort, I have concern'd 
my ſelf for you, as I ought to have done 
for my Son. After this Confeſſion, take 
your Reſolution. If you can "refine your 
Sentiments, and only reſpect me as a Mo- 
ther, I ſhan't baniſh you my Preſence, and 
ſhal} continue to have the ſame Affection 
for you as I have had heretofore ; but if you 
are not capable of this Effort, which both 
Nature and Reaſon exact from you, fly this 
very Minute, and deliver me from the Hor- 
ror of ſeeing you. 

Thus ſpoke Ineſilla, during which Don 
Valerio kept a ſullen Silence. One would 
have thought that he was recalling his Vir- 
tue, and going to gain a Conqueſt over 
himſelf : But he was meditating another De- 
ſign, and preparing for his Mother a Spec- 
tacle of a very different kind, Not being 
able to comfort himſelf for that inſurmoun- 
table Obſtacle that oppos'd his Happineſs, 
he gave way poorly to his Deſpair. He 
drew his Sword, and plung'd it in his Breaſt. 
He puniſh'd himſelf like another Oedipus, 
with this difference, that the Theban pull'd 
out his Eyes in Regret for having con- 
ſummated the Crime; and on the contra- 


ry, 
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ry, the Caſtilian kill'd himſelf, for Grief that 
he could not commit it. 

The unfortunate Don Palerio did not 
die upon the Spot; he had Time to come 
to himſelf, and ask Pardon of Heaven for 
having bimſelf put an End to his Life. As 
he left, by his Death, a Secretary's Poſt va- 
cant at the Duke of Lerma's, that Mini- 
ſter, who had not forgotten my Account of 
the Fire, no more than the Encomium that 


had been made of me, choſe me to ſupply 
his Place. 


A P. IL 


Gil Blas IS preſented to the Dube of 
Lerma, who receives bim into the 
Number of his Secretaries, ſets him 
to work, and iS pleas d with bis Per- 
formance, 


* W AS Monteſer who brought me that 
agreeable News, telling me, Friend 
Gil Blas. tho' I cannot part with you with- 
out Regret, I love you too well not to be 
overjoy*d at your ſucceeding Don Valerio. 
You cannot fail of making a handſom 
Fortune, 
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Fortune, provided you follow my Counſel 
in two Things: The firſt is, to ſeem ſo 
firmly attach'd ro his Excellency, that he 


may not in the leaſt doubt but that you are 
entirely devoted to his Intereſts : And the ſe- 


cond is to make your Court well to Signior 
Don Rodriguez de Calderona; for that Man 
manages his Maſter's "Temper as if he were 
made of Wax. If you have the good For- 
tune to get into the good Graces of this Fa- 
vourite-Secretary, you may advance a great 
way in a little Time. 

Signior, (ſaid I to Don Diego, after hav- 
ing given him Tharks for his good Ad- 
vice) be pleas'd to tell me, What is Don 
Redriguez's Character? I have ſometimes 


heard him ſpoken of in the World, and they 
have deſcrib'd him to me as a very bad 


Man; Nevertheleſs, I miſtruſt the Pictures 
which the Populace draw of Perſons who 
are in Places at Court, tho? they ſometimes 
judge aright, Tell me therefore, J beg you, 
your Thoughts of Calderona. You defire 
a delicate Thing of me, (ſaid the Superin- 


tendant with a malicious Smile; ). I would 
anſwer any other but your ſelt, without 


Heſitation, That he is a very honeſt Gen- 
tleman, and that one cannot ſpeak amiſs 
of him. But I will be ſincere with you. 
Beſides my believing you a young Fellow 
of a great deal of Prudence; I think I ought 

to 
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to ſpeak to you frankly of Don Rodriguez, 
becauſe I have advis'd you to keep fair 
with him; otherwiſe I oblige you but by 
halves. 

You are to know then (continued he) 
that from being a ſimple Domeſtick to his 
Excellency, when he was yet but Don Fran- 
ciſco de Sandoval, he is advanced by de- 
grees to the Poſt of firſt Secretary, Ne- 
ver was there known ſo proud a Man. He 
looks upon himſelf as a Collegue of the 
Duke of Lerma's; and at the bottom, one 
wou'd think that he ſhar'd the Authority 
with the Prime Miniſter 3 ſince he gives 
Places and Governments to whom he pleales. 
The Publick often murmur ; but he does not 


trouble himſelf about that: Provided he gets 


a Preſent by the Bargain, he values your 
Fault-finders but very little. You may eaſily 


; Conceive by what I have juſt ſaid to you, 


(added Don Diego) how you are to conduct 
your ſelf towards ſuch an imperious Wretch. 
O mighty well (ſaid I) let me alone for that. 
J ſhall have very ill Luck if I don't get into 
his Favour, When one knows a Man's 
blind- ſide to whom one would make one's 
Court, one muſt be very much out of the way 
not ro ſucceed. Since it is ſo (reply'd Mon- 
teſer) I will preſent you directly to the Duke 
of Lerma. 


- 


We 


\ 
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We went that Moment to the Miniſter, 
whom we found in a large Hall, buſy in 
giving Audience, He had more Company 
attending him than the King. There I ſaw 
Commanders, and Knights of St. Jago and 
Calatrava, who were ſolicitiig tor Go- 
vernments, and. Vice-royalties; Biſhops, 
who not being well in their own Dioceſe, 
deſir'd to be made Archbiſhops, only for 
change of Air; and good Dominirans and 
Franciſcans, who humbly requeſted to have 
Biſhopricks. I alſo obſerv'd there ſome re- 
form'd Officers who were acting the fame 
Part as Chinchilla heretofore; that is to 
ſay, who danc'd Attendance in Expecta- 
tion of a Penſion, If the Duke did not ſa- 
tisfy their Deſires, he at leaſt receiv'd their 
Petitions with an affable Airz and I per- 
ceiv'd that he anſwer'd the Perſons who 
ſpoke to him very politely. 

We had the Patience to wait till he had 
diſpatch'd all theſe Supplicants; after which 
Don Diego ſaid to him: My Lord, this is 
Gil Blas de Santillane, the young Man whom 
your Excellency has choſen to ſupply Don 
Halerio's Place. At theſe Words, the Duke 
turning his Eyes upon me, ſaid obligingly, 
That I had already deſerv'd it by the Ser- 


vices I had done him. After this he made 


me go into his Cloſet to diſcourſe me in 
private, or rather to judge of my Wit by 
| my 


CE „4 ee nh — — ccc 


164 The HISTORY Pook II. 


my Converſation, He wou'd know who 
I was, and what ſort of a Life | had led 
till then. He even required me to give 
a ſincere Account. What a Task was 
that to ask! To lye before the Prime 
Miniſter of Spain; it was not to be thought 
of. On the other hand, J had ſo many 
Things to ſay at the Expence of my Va- 
nity, that I could not refolve upon making 
a general Confeſſion. How to bring my 
ſelf off in ſuch an Exigency? I reſolv'd to 
plaiſter the Truth over in ſuch Places where 
it wou'd have ſcem'd too deform'd quite 
naked. But he diſcover'd it in ſpite of all 
my Art. Monſicur de Santillane (ſaid he, 
at the End of my Account) as far as I ſee, 
you have been a little upon the Picaroon. 
My Lord (reply'd J, bluſhing) your Ex- 
cellency commanded me to be ſincere, I 
have obey'd you. I am pleas'd with it, re- 
Join'd he; go Friend, you are very well 
off. I am aſtoniſh'd that ſuch ill Examples 
did not entirely ruin you. How many ho- 
neſt Men are there who would be great 
Rogues, if Fortune were to put them to 
the ſame Trial? 
Friend Santillane (continu'd the Mini- 
ſter) think no more of what is paſs'd. Re- 
member that you now belong to the King, 
and that for the future you will work for 
him. Follow me, VII ſhew you in what 
_ your 
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your Buſineſs will conſiſt, ' He carry*d me 
into a little Cloſet adjoining to his, where 
there were twenty thick Folio Regiſters 
ranged upon Shelves, *Tis here (ſaid he) that 
you mult be employ'd. All theſe Regiſters 
that you ſee, compoſe a Dictionary of all 
the Nobility in the Kingdoms and Princi- 
palities of the Spaniſh Monarchy : Every 
Book contains in Alphabetical Order, an 
Abridgement of the Hiſtory of all the Gen- 
tlemen of one Kingdom, wherein there is 
a particular Account of the Services them- 
ſelves or their Anceſtors have render'd the 
State, as well as the Duels they have fought. 
There 1s alſo an Account of their Eſtates, 
their Behaviour; and, in a word, of. all 
their good and bad Qualities, So that when 
they come to ask any Favour at Court, I 
fee at one view whether they deſerve it. 
That I may be exactly inform'd of all theſe 
Things, I have Penſioners every where, 
who take care to have. good Intelligence, 
and to acquaint me therewith, by Memo- 
rials which they ſend me for that purpoſe. 
But as theſe Memorials are prolix, and full 
of a Country Dialect, they muſt be dige- 
ſted into Order, and the Language poliſh'd, 
becauſe the King has ſometimes theſe Re- 
giſters read to him. *Tis at this Buſineſs, 
which requires a clear and conciſe Stile, 
that I will ſet you to work immediately. 
_ Having 
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Having thus ſaid, he drew out of a large 
Letter-caſe full of Papers, a Memorial, 
which he put into my Hands. Then he 
went out of my Cloſet, to leave me at li- 
berty to make my firſt Eſſay. I read over 
the Memorial, which not only ſeem'd to 
me ſtuff*d with barbarous Terms, but even 
too full of Paſſion, Nevertheleſs *twas 
compiled by a Monk of Solſona. He de- 
fam'd a good Catalonian Family therein, 
moſt unmercifully, and Heaven knows 
whether he faid the Truth. I thought I 
was reading a Libel, and at firſt made a 
Scruple of going to work upon it. I was 
afraid of rendring my ſelf an Accomplice 
to a malicious Aſperſion ; nevertheleſs, as 
great a Novice as I was at Court, I went 
thro' with it at the Hazard and Peril of his 
Reverence's Soul; and laying all the Ini- 
quity to his Charge, if there was any, I 
began to diſhonour, in good Spaniſh, two or 
three Generations, who were, perhaps, ho- 
neſt Men. | 

I had already done four or five Pages, 
when the Duke, impatient to ſee how I. 
went on, came back and ſaid, Santillane, 
ſhew me what you have done. I am very 
deſirous of ſeeing it. At the ſame time, 
caſting his Eyes upon my Work, he read 
the Beginning very attentively, He ſeem'd 
ſo well fatisfy'd with it that I was furpriz'd 

| thereat. 
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thereat. As much prejudic'd as I was in your 
Favour (cry*d he) I own you have ſurpaſs'd 
my Expectation : You not only write with 
all the Clearneſs and Exactneſs that I requi- 
red; but I alſo find your Stile eaſy and 
pleaſant : You juſtify very well the Choice 
I have made of your Pen, and you comfort 
me for the Lofs of your Predeceſſor. He 
had not ſtopt here, if his Nephew the Count 
de Lemos had not come and interrupted him. 
His Excellency embraced him ſeveral times, 
and receiv*d him after a manner that convinc'd 
me he lov'd him tenderly. They ſhut them- 
ſelves both up, to talk in ſecret of a Family 
Affair, whereof I ſhall make mention here- 
after. The Miniſter was more taken up there- 
with, at that time, than with the King's Bu- 
ſineſs. 

Whilſt they were rogether, I heard it 
ſtrike Twelve. As I knew that the Secre- 
taries and Clerks left their Offices at that 
Hour, to go and dine where they pleas'd ; 
T left my Maſter-piece there, and went out; 
not to Monteſer's, he had paid me my Wa- 
ges, and I had taken my leave of him; but 
to the moſt famous Ordinary near the Court: 
A common Eating-houſe wou*d not ferve me 
any longer; Remember, you belong now to the 
King, thoſe Words which the Duke had ſpoke 
to me, were the Seeds of Ambition which 

| were 
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were ſpringing up every Moment in my 


S RNRGR IEG CIS 
EMAP Il. 
He is inform'd that his Poſt is not with- 


out Inconvemencies; of the Trouble 
this News gives him, and how be is 


forc'd to behave Himſelf. 


WAS very careful, on my going in, 

to inform the Maſter of the Houle, that 
I was Secretary to the Firſt Miniſter; and, 
in that Quality, I did not know what to 
order for my Dinner: I was afraid to ask 
for any thing that border'd upon good 
HFusbandry, wherefore I bid him get what 
he wou'd. He treated me very well, and 
they ſerv'd me with ſuch Reſpect, as was 
more agreeable to me than my good Cheer. 
When the Reckoning was to be paid, I 
threw a Piſtole upon the Table, whereof I 
gave the Over-plus, which was at leaſt a 
quarter, to the Servants, After this, I went 
out from the Ordinary, ſtrutting like a young 
Fellow who was very well pleas'd with his 


Perſon. 
About 
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About twenty Steps from thence was a 
large Houſe ready furniſh'd, where Foreign 
Noblemen uſually lodg'd. There I hir'd 
an Apartment of five or ſix Rooms, hand- 
ſomly ſet off with good Hangings, and 


other Goods ſuitable to them. It ſeem'd as 


if I had already been Maſter of two or three 
thouſand Ducats a Year; I even paid 
down the firſt Month's Rent beforehand. 
This done, I return'd to my Work, and 
ſpent the whole Afternoon in continuing 


what I had begun in the Morning. In a 


Cloſet next to me were two other. Secre- 
taries; but theſe only copy*d over what the 
Duke brought them to tranſcribe. I got 


acquainted with them that very Night as 


we left Buſineſs; and that I might the bet- 
ter gain their Friendſhip, I carry'd them 
to my Ordinary, where I order'd the beſt 
Diſhes in Seaſon, with the moſt exquiſite 
Wines. | 

| We fat down to Table, and began to 
converſe with more Life than Wit; for, 
to do my Gueſts Juſtice, I ſoon perceiv'd 
they did not owe their Places in the Office 
to their Genius; they were Maſters indeed 
of a very good round and mix'd Hand, but 
had not the leaſt Smattering of any Univer- 
ſity Learning. 

To make amends, they underſtood their 
own little Concerns to a Miraclez and 

Vo I. III. 15 were 
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were not ſo dazzled with the Honour of 
belonging to the Prime Miniſter, but that 
they lamented their Condition. Tis now 
ſix Months (ſaid one) that we have been 
labouring at our own Expence: We don't 
receive a Farthing; and what is worſe, our 
Salaries are not fix*d, We do not know 


upon what Foot we are. As for me (re- 


A Pother) I wiſh I had twenty Laſhes 
or my Salary, and Leave to Look for Bu- 
ſineſs elſewhere; for I dare neither go off 
my ſelf, nor ask my Diſmiſſion, after the 
Secrets to which I have been privy. 1 
might very likely take a Trip to ſee the 
Tower of Segovia, or the Caſtle of Ali- 
cant. 


How do you manage then to live? (ſaid 


I to them; ) no doubt you muſt have ſome 
Eſtate? They anſwer'd me that they had 
very little, but that, luckily for them, 


they lodg'd with an honeſt Widow Who 


truſted them, and boarded each of them for 
109 Piſtoles per Annum. All this Diſcourſe, 


of which I did not loſe a Word, humbled 


my proud Imagination in a Moment, I 
repreſented to my ſelf, that without doubt 
no more Conſideration wou'd be had for 
me than for others: That conſequently, I 
ought not to be ſo charm'd with my Poſt ; 
that it was lefs ſolid than I believ'd it: 
And, in fine, that I cou*d not manage my 
| | Purſe 
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Purſe too much. Theſe Reflex ions cur'd me 
of the Madneſs of throwing away my Mo- 
ney : I began to repent. my having brought 
the Secretaries there, and to wiſh for the end 
of the Supper; and when the Reckoning 
came in, I had a Diſpute with the Landlord 
about it. 

We pirted at Midnight, becauſe I did not 
preſs them to drink any more. They went 
to their Widow's, and I to my ſtately Apart- 
ment, which I then was enrag'd at my hav- 
ing hir'd, and reſolv'd to quit at the Month's 
end. *Twas in vain for me to lie in a fine 
Bed, my Diſquiet had baniſh*d Sleep. I 
ſpent the reſt of the Night in contriving how 
to avoid working for the King gratis, Here- 
upon I follow*d Monieſer's Counſel. I aroſe 
with an Intent to go wait upon Don Rodri- 
guez de Calderona. I was in a very proper 
Temper to appear before ſo proud a Man: I 
found I wanted him: Wherefore 1 went to 
this Secretary's, | 

His Lodging was adjoining to the Duke 
of Lerma's, and equal'd it in Magnificence, 
It wou'd have been hard, by the Furniture, 
to have diſtinguiſh'd the Maſter from the 
Valet. I ſent in word, that I was Don Va- 
lerio's Succeſſor. That did not prevent my 
being made wait above an Hour in the 
Anti-chamber. Good Mr, Secretary (faid 
I to my felf during that while) have a little 


I 2 Pa- 
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Patience if you pleaſe. You muſt dance 
Attendance your ſelf, before you can make 
others do ſo. 

However at laſt the Chamber-Door was 
open*d: I enter*d, and advanc'd towards 
Don Rodriguez, who having juſt finiſh'd a 
Billet-doux to his charming Sirena, gave it 
that Minute to Pedrillo. I never appear'd 
before the Archbiſhop of Grenada, nor 
Count Galiano, nor yet before the Prime 
Miniſter, with that Reſpet as when I 
approach'd Signior Calderona, I ſaluted 
him with a Bow down to the Ground, and 
begg'd his Protection in ſuch Terms as I 
can't now remember without bluſhing, they 
were ſo very ſubmiſſive. My mean Beha- 
viour wou'd have made againſt me, had I 
had to do with a Man of leſs Pride, As 
for him, he was very well pleas'd with my 
Cringing, and told me, with a pretty Civil 
Air, that he would take all Opportunity to 


do me Service. 
Hereupon, returning him Thanks for his 


favourable Sentiments, with all the De- 
monſtrations of Zeal imaginable, I vow'd 
that I wou'd devote my ſelf eternally to 
his Service. After this, I went out for 
fear of incommoding him, begging him to 
excuſe me, if I had interrupted him in his 
important Affairs. Having taken this un- 
worthy Step, I retir'd to my Office, * 
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I finiſh'd the Work that had been ſet me. 
The Duke did not fail coming in the Morn-- 
ing, and was not leſs ſatisfy'd with the 
End than the Beginning of my Performance, 
but ſaid, 'tis very well. Write on of your 
ſelf, as well as you can, the Abridgment of 
the Catalonian Regiſter; after which you may 
take another Memorial out of the Letter- 
caſe, which you may digeſt after the ſame 
manner. I had a pretty long Converſation 
with his Excellency, with whoſe familiar 
eaſy Air I was intirely charm'd. What a 
difference between him and Calderona! they 
would have made two good Figures in a 
Group. 

I din'd that Day at an Eating-houſe, 
where they kept a Table at a ſettled Price, 
and I reſolv'd to go there every Day incog- 
nito, *till I ſaw the Effect of my Complai- 
ſance and Condeſcenſion. I had Money 
at moſt but for three Months. I allow'd 
my ſelf that time to work at my own Ex- 
pence; propoſing after that (ſince the ſnhort- 
eſt Follies are the beſt) to abandon the 
Court and its glittering Tinſel, if I could 
not receive any Salary. Wherefore I laid 
my Scheme thus. I ſpar'd no Pains for 
two Months to pleaſe Calderona; but he 
took ſo little Notice of all I did for that 
Purpoſe, that I deſpair'd of ever gaining 
my Point. Wherefore I alter'd my Be- 
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haviour with reſpect to him; I made my 
Court no longer to him; and only apply'd 


my ſelf to make the beſt Uſe of the Mo- 


ment's Converſation wherewith the Duke 
honour'd me. x | 


CHAP luv. 


Gil Blas gains the Duke of Lerma's Fu- 
vour, who intruſts him with an impor- 
tant Secret, | 


A THO the Duke only appear'd to 
A me (if I may uſe that Expreſſion) and 
vaniſh'd again every Day, it did not pre- 


vent my rendring my ſelf inſenſibly ſo agree- 


able to his Excellency, that he ſaid one At- 
ternoon : Hark you, Gil Blas, I like your 
Genius, and have a Kindneſs for you. You 
are an affectionate faithful young Fellow, of 
a good Underſtanding, ' and diſcreet, I think 
J ſhall not miſplace my Confidence in re- 
poſing it in you. I threw my ſelf at his 
Feet on hearing theſe Words, and having 
reſpectfully kiſs?d one of his Hands, which 
he held out to raiſe me, anſwer'd: Is it 


poſſible your Excellency ſhould condeſcend 


to 
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to honour me with ſo great a Favour? 
What ſecret Enemies will your Goodneſs 
ſtir up againſt me! But I only fear the Hate 
of one Man: that is Don Rodriguez de Cal- 
derona. | 5 

You need apprehend nothing from him 
(replied the Duke.) I know Calderona. He 
has been attach'd to me ever ſince my Child- 
hood. I dare ſay his Sentiments are ſo con- 
formable to mine, that he will cheriſh what- 
ever I love, as he hates every thing that diſ- 
pleaſes me. Inſtead of fearing his Averſion, 
you ought on the contrary to depend upon 
his Friendſhip. I found by this that Signior 
Don Rodriguez was a cunning Sharper, who 
had made himſelf Maſter of his Excellency's 
Favour, and that I could not keep too fai 
with him. | 
To begin (continu'd the Duke) to put 
you in Poſſeſſion of my Confidence, I am 
going to diſcover to you a Deſign | have 
upon the Anvil. ?*Tis neceſſary you ſhould 
be inform'd of it, that you may diſcharge 
well the Commiſſion I intend afterwards to 
give you, Tis now a long time ſince my 
Authority has been generally reſpected, 
and my Reſolutions blindly follow'd; as 
alſo that I have diſpos'd at Pleaſure of 
Poſts, Employments, Governments, Vice- 
Royalties and Benefices, I reign, if I durſt 
venture to lay ſo, in Spain. | can't puſh my 
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is what J can't fuffer. 
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Fortune any farther: But I would ſecure it 
from the Storms that begin to threaten it ; 
and for this Reaſon I could wiſh to have my 
Nephew the Count de Lemos for my Succeflor 
in the Miniſtry, 

His Excellency obſerving that I was 
very much aſtoniſh'd at this part of his 
Diſcourſe, ſaid to me; I ſee very well, 
Santillane, what ſurprizes you. It ſeems 
ſtrange to you that I prefer my Nephew 


to the Duke d' Uzeda my own Son. But 


know, that the Genius of the latter is too 
narrow to enjoy my Place, and that be- 
fides, I am his Enemy. He has ſound 
out the Secret to pleaſe the King, who de- 
ſigns to make him his Favourite; and that 
The Favour of a 
crown'd Head is like the Poſſeſſion of a 
Woman one adores, *Tis a Happineſs 


whereof one is ſo jealons, that one can't 


reſolve upon ſharing it with a Rival, how 
nearly ſoever one 1s united to him by Blood 
or Friendſhip. 

Here, (continu'd he) I ſhew you the very 
bottom of my Heart. I have already try'd 
to undermine the Duke d' Uzeda in the 
King's Favour, and as I have not been able 
to compaſs my Deſign, I have form'd ano- 
ther Stratagem. I would have the Count 


de Lemos, on his Side, inſinuate himſelf 
into the good Graces of the Prince of Spain. 
Being 
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Being Lord of the Bed-Chamber, he has an 
Opportunity of converſing with him at all 
Hours; and beſides his having a good deal 
of Wit, I have an infallible Way to make 
him ſucceed in this Undertaking. By this 
Stratagem I ſhall ſet up my Nephew againſt. 
my Son, and ſhall create a Diviſion between 
theſe Couſins which will oblige them both 
to court my Protection; and the Need they 
will have of my Intereſt will render both 
of them ſubject to me. This (adds he) is 
my Scheme; and your Aſſiſtance therein 
will be of uſe to me. I will ſend you ſe- 
cretly to the Count de Lemos, and you ſhall 
bring me back word of all he has to impart 
to me. 
After this Confidence, which I look'd upon 
as ready Money, I had no longer any Diſ- 
Sou. At laſt (ſaid I) I am in the Way of 
referment, it will rain Gold upon me, *Tis 
1mpoſſible but the Confident of a Man who 
is call d the Great Drum of the Spaniſh H? 
narchy, muſt ſoon wallow in Riches. Full 
of theſe flattering Hopes, I ſaw my poor 
Purſe haſten to its end, with a great deal of 
Indifference. 


15 CHAT 


Where one ſhall ſee Gil Blas fill d with 
Foy and Honour, and overwhelm'd 


With Miſery. 


3 was ſoon perceiv'd that I was in the 
Prime-Miniſter's Favour, He affected 
to give me Marks of it in Publick, by 
making me carry his Porto-folio, which he 
before us'd to do himſelf when he went to 
Council. This Novelty cauſing me to be 
look'd upon as a little Favourite, ſtirr'd 
up the Envy of feveral, and made me re- 
ceive abundance of Court Holy-Water. 
My two Neighbours, the Secretaries, were 
none of the laſt in complimenting me up- 
on my approaching Grandeur, and invited 
me to Supper at their Widows, not ſo 
much by way of Return, as with a View 
of engaging me to do them ſome Service 
in the end. They congratulated me on 
all Hands; even the haughty Don Rodri- 
guez alter'd his Behaviour. He now 
always call'd me Signior de Santiillane. 
He that before never ſtiled me but you, 
without uſing the Term of Sign, He 
tir'd me with his Civilities, eſpecially 3 
| e 
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he thought our Maſter obſerv'd_ him. But 
I'll aſſure you he had no Fool to deal with; 
I return'd his Compliments. the more polite- 
ly, in that I hated him the moſt; an old 
Courtier cou'd not have acquitted himſelf 

better. 
I alſo attended the Duke when he wait- 
ed on the King, whither he generally 
went thrice a-day. He vilited his Ma- 
jeſty in the Morning, as ſoon as he was 
awake, and kneeling down at his Bed's- 
Head, inform'd him what he- had to do 
that Day, and dictated to him what he was 
to ſay, after which he withdrew. He 
return'd again when his Majeſty had 
din'd, not to talk of Buſineſs, but to di- 
vert him with merry Converſation. He 
would entertain him with all the pleaſant 
Adventures that happen*d at Madrid, with 
which he was always the firſt acquainted. 
In fine, at Night he again ſaw the King, to 
give him what Account he pleagd of all 
he had done that Day, and ask'd him, in a 
careleſs way, his Orders for the next. I 
ſaid in the Anti-chamber, whilſt he was 
with his Majeſty, where I was ſurrounded 
with Perſons of Quality, who, being de- 
firous of getting into Favour, courted m 
Converſation, and hugg'd themſelves that 
I would give them the Hearing. After all 
this, how could I avoid thinking my. ſelf a 
| Man 
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Man of Conſequence? There are ſeveral 
Perſons at Court who imagine themſelves 
ſo, with leſs Reaſon. | 
One Day, I had yet more Cauſe to be 
vain: the Duke having ſpoken advanta- 
geouſly of my Stile to the King, he had 
the Curioſity to fee a Specimen of it. His 
Excellency making me take the Regiſter 
of Catalonia, carry'd me before that Mo- 
narch, and bid me read the firſt Me- 
morial I had digeſted. ' If that Prince's 
Preſence put me at firſt into ſome Confu- 
ſion, that of the Prime-Miniſter ſoon en- 
courag'd me, and I read my Performance, 
with which his Majeſty was very well 
pleas' d. He expreſsd himſelf fatisfy*d 
with me, and even charg*d his Miniſter to 
take care of my Fortune. This did not 
abate the Pride I had already; and the 
Converſation I had a few Days afterwards 
with the Count de Lemos, put the Jaſt ſtroke 
to the filing my Head with ambitious 
Notions. | 
I went to wait on that Nobleman, from 
his Uncle, at the Prince of Spain's, and I 
preſented him with a credential Letter, 
wherein the Duke inform*d him that he 
might open himſelf to me, as being a Man 
perfectly acquainted with their Deſign, and 
one who was pitch'd upon to be their com- 
mon Meſſenger. Having read this _ 
| the 
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the Count conducted me into a Chamber, 
where we both ſhut ourſelves up; and there 
he began this Diſcourſe: Since you are 
Confident to the Duke of Lerma, I don't 
doubt but you deſerve it, and I ought to 
make no Difficulty of repoſing the ſame Truſt 
in you. You muſt know then that Things 
go the beſt in the World. The. Prince of 
Spain diſtinguiſhes me from all the Noble- 
men that make their Court to him, and 
ſtudy to pleaſe him. I was in private with 
him this Morning, and he ſeem'd concern'd 
that the King's Covetouſneſs render'd him 
incapable of following the Bent of his ge- 
nerous Inclinations, and even of making a 
Figure ſuitable to a Prince. Hereupon I did 
not fail to lament his Misfortune, and taking 
hold of that Opportunity, I promis'd to 
bring him a thouſand Piſtoles to-morrow 
at his Levee, 'till I cou'd procure larger 
Sums with which I have undertook to ſup- 
ply him. He was charm'd with my Pro- 
miſe, and I am ſure, if I keep my Word, 
of getting into his Favour, Go to my 
Uncle, and tell him all theſe Circumſtances, 
and come back to Night to inform me what 
he thinks thereupon. 

I left the Count de Lemos when he had 
thus ſpoken, and return'd to the Duke of 
Lerma, who, upon my giving him this Ac- 

ö count, 
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eount, ſent to Calderona for a thouſand 
Piſtoles, wherewith I was intruſted that 
Night, and which | carried to the Count, 
faying to my ſelf as I went, O ho, I ſee 
now what is the infallible way the Mini- 
ſter takes to ſucceed in his Enterprize 
faith he is in the right, and in all Ap- 
4 pearance this Prodigality won't ruin him. 
1 1 can eaſily gueſs, out of whoſe Coffers he 
i takes. theſe fine Piſtoles; but after all, is 
not it reaſonable, that the Father ſhou'd 

maintain the Son? The Count de Lemos, 

on my taking Leave of him, whiſper'd me, 
Adieu, my dear Confident z the Prince of 

Spain loves the Fair Sex a little, we muſt 

have a Conference together thereupon the 

firſt Opportunity. I foreſee that I fhall ſoon 

want your Aſſiſtance, I went away rumi- 

nating on theſe Words, which were not 
$f ambiguous in the leaſt, and fill'd me 
1 with Joy. What the Deuce, (ſaid I) am 
I juſt upon being made the Mercury to the 
Heir to the Crown! I did not in the leaſt 
examine whether the Office was good or 
bad; the Quality of the Gallant baniſh'd 
my Morals. What a Glory was it for me 
to be a great Prince's Miniſter of his 
Pleaſures! Not ſo fait Mr. Gil Blaſs, ſome 
body will cry! You was only to be Deputy- 
Miniſter. I agree to it, but at the — 
thele 
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theſe two Poſts are equally Honourable; 
only the Profit is different. 

Whilſt 1 was thus diſcharging theſe 
noble Commiſſions, and getting daily more 
and more into the Prime-Miniſter's good 
Graces, with all the fineſt Hopes in the 
World, I ſhould have been happy if Am- 
bition could have kept me from Hunger. 
J had got rid of my magnificent Apartment 
above two Months, and lodg'd in one of 
the moſt ordinary Rooms ready furniſh'd. 
Altho' this troubled me, yet as I went out 
early in the Moning, and did not return till 
Night to lie there, I bore it patiently. I 
was all Day in my Element, that is to ſay 
at the Duke's, where I acted the Part of a 
Lord. But when I retir*d to my — 
my Lordſhip vaniſh'd, and there only re 
main'd poor Gi Blaſs without Money, and, 
which was worſe, without any thing that 
would raiſe any. Beſides my being too proud 
to diſcover my Wants to any one, I knew 
no body but Navarro, and I had neglected 
him too much ſince my being at Court to 
dare addreſs my ſelf to him. I had been 
oblig'd to ſell my things Piece by Piece, 
and J had nothing left but what I could not 
any way ſpare. e went no more to the 
Eating- Houſe, for want of Money to pay 
my Ordinary. What ſhiſt did I make then 

tO 


the Miniſter allow'd us. I only eat that all 


Days after. 
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to ſubſiſt? They brought us every Morning 
a little Roll, and a Glaſs of Wine for our 
Breakfaſt in lhe Office, This was all that 


Day, and went to Bed at Night moſt com- 
monly without Supper.- 

This was the Condition of a Man that 
made a Figure at Court, but who ought 
rather to have been pity'd than envy'd. 
However I cou'd no longer endure my 
Miſery, and I reſolv'd at laſt to diſcover 
it with Addreſs to the Duke de Lerma, 
whenever I could find an Opportunity. By 
good Luck I met one at the Eſcurial, whither 
the King and Prince of Spain went ſome 
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How Gil Blas diſcovered bis Miſery 
to the Duke de Lerma, and after 
what Manner that Miniſter treated 
him. 


HEN the King was at the Eſcurial, 
he bore every one's Charges that 
attended him, fo that h did not then feel 
where 
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where the Shoe pinch'd me. I lay in a 
Wardrobe near the Duke's Chamber, and 
this Miniſter riſing one Morning by break 
of Day, according to cuſtom, bid me take 
fome Papers and an Inkhorn, and fol- 
low him into the Palace-Gardens. We 
went to ſit down under ſome Trees, where 
I put my ſelf, by his Order, in the Poſture 
of one that writes upon the Crown of his 
Hat, and he held a Paper in his Hand, as 
if he was reading. We ſeem'd at a di- 
ſtance to be about Buſineſs of Importance, 
and nevertheleſs we were only talking of 
Trifles. 

I had been diverting his Excellency a- 


bove an Hour, by all the Flights where- 


with my gay Temper furniſh*d me, when 
two Magpyes coming and ſettling upon the 
Trees that cover'd us with their Shade, 
began to chatter after ſuch a loud manner, 


that they attracted our Attention: You 


fluttering Birds (ſaid the Duke) that ſeem 
to quarrel, I ſhould be curious enough to 
know the Cauſe of your Difference. My 
Lord (ſaid I) your Curioſity makes me 
remember an Indian Fable that I have 
read in Pilpay, or ſome other Writer of 
Fables. The Miniſter ask'd me what it 
was, and I related it to him in the Terms 
tollowing, | hat 


x A 


186 The HISTORY Book II. 


A Monarch formerly reign'd in Perſia, 
who not having Capacity enough to govern 
his Dominions himſelf, left the Care there- 
of to his grand Viſier. This Miniſter, 
whoſe Name was Atalmuc, was a Man of 
a ſuperior Genius. He ſupported the 
Weight of this vaſt Monarchy without 
ſinking under it. He preſerv'd it in a 
profound Peace. He had even the Art of 
rendring the Regal Authority amiable by 
making it reſpected, and the Subjects were 
happy in having an affectionate Father, in 
a Lifter who was faithful to his Prince. 
Atalmuc had amongſt his Secretaries a 
young Cachemirian, call'd Zeangir, whom 
he lov'd more than the reſt. He took 
Pleafure in his Company, took him with 
him a hunting, and diſcovered to him even 
his inmoſt Thoughts. One Day as they 
were hunting in a Wood, the Viſier ob- 
ſerving two Ravens croaking upon a Tree, 
laid to his Secretary, I ſhould be glad to 
know what theſe Birds ſay in their Lan- 
guage. My Lord, (replies the Cachemirian) 
your Wiſhes may be accompliſh'd. And 
how, rejoin'd Atalmuc? Becauſe, (replied 
Zeangir) a Derviſe who was a Cabalilt 
taught me the Birds Language; if you de- 
fire it, 1 will liſten to theſe, and repcat to 
you Word for Word what J hear them 1 
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The Viſier conſented. The Cachemirian 
drew near the Ravens, and ſeem'd to 
lend an attentive Ear to them; after which, 
returning to his Maſter, he ſaid, My Lord, 
wou'd you believe it, we were the Subject 
of their Converſation, Tis impoſſible, 
cries the Perſian Miniſter: Well, and what 
ſay they of us? One of them (rejoin'd the 
Secretary) ſaid; There he is, the Grand 
Viſier Atalmuc ; That tutelary Eagle that 
covers Perſia with his Wings, as if 'twere 


his Neſt, and watches continually for its 


Preſervation, There he is hunting in this 
Wood. with his faithful Zeangir, to refreſh 
himſelf after his painful Toils. How hap- 
py is that Secretary to ſerve a Maſter who 
ſhews him a Thouſand Favours? Softly, 
(cries. the other Raven, / interrupting him) 
ſoftly. Don't boaſt ſo much of the Ca- 
chemirian's good Fortune. Atalmuc, tis 
true, converſes with him familiarly, ho- 
nours him with making him his Confident, 
and I don't doubt but he even deſigns to 
give him ſome conſiderable Employment 
but before that Time comes, Zeangir will 
be ſtary'd. That poor Wretch lodges in 
a little ready-furniſh'd Room, where he 
wants the greateſt Neceſſaries. In ſhort, 
he leads a miſerable Life, without any 
one's perceiving it at Court. The Grand 
Viſier does not think of enquiring into his. 

Circum- 
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Circumſtances, but contenting himſelf with 
having a Regard for him, lets him fall a 
Victim to Poverty. | 

J left off ſpeaking here, to ſee how the 
Duke of Lerma took it; who ask'd me 
with a Smile, what Impreſſion this Fable 
made upon Atalmuc's Mind, and whether 
the Grand Viſier was not offended with his 
Secretary's Boldneſs. No, my Lord, (ſays 
I, a little confounded at his Queſtion) on 
the contrary the Story ſays, that. he loaded 
him with Benefits. That was lucky, (re- 
ply'd the Duke, with a ſerious Air) there 
are Miniſters who wou'd not take ſuch 
Leſſons well. But (continu'd he, breaking 
off the Diſcourſe) I believe the King will 
not be long before he awakes; my Duty 
calls me to him. At theſe Words he walk*d 
haſtily towards the Palace, and ſeem'd to 
me very much diſpleas'd with my Indian 
Fable. | 

I follow'd him to his Majefty's Cham- 
ber Door; after which, I went to lay my 
Papers in the Place whence I took them, 
This done, I went into a Clofet, where 
our two Secretaries were at work, for 
they were alſo come with us. What's the 
matter, Signior de Santillane ? ( they 
on ſeeing me;) you are very much moved; 
has any diſagreeable Accident happen'd to 


you? 


I 
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I was too full of the ill Succeſs of my 
Fable, to hide my Trouble from them. I 
made them a Recital of what I had ſaid to 
the Duke, and they appear'd ſenſible of the 
lively Grief with which I ſeem'd to be 

ſciz'd. You have Reaſon to be chagrin, ſaid 
one of them; can you think to be better 
treated than a Secretary of Cardinal Spinaſa's? 
This Secretary being weary with receiving 
nothing in fifteen Months that he had been 
employ'd by his Eminence, took the Li- 
berty one Day to repreſent his Neceſſities 
to him, and to ask him for ſome Money 
for Subſiſtence. Tis juſt (ſaid the Miniſter) 
that you ſhou'd be paid; there, continu'd 
he, putting into his Hands a Warrant for 
a thouſand Ducats, go and receive that Sum 
at the Royal Treaſury; but at the ſame 
time remember that I want no more of 
your Service, The Secretary wou'd have 

comforted himſelf for his being diſmiſs'd, 

if he had receiv'd the thouſand Ducats, and 
been left to look for Employment elſe- 

where; but on his leaving the Cardinal's he 

was ſeiz'd by an Aguazil, and conducted 
to the Tower of Segovia, where he remain*d 

Priſoner a long while. 

This little Story redoubled my Terror, 
I thought my ſelf Joſt, and not being able 
to comfort my ſelf, I began to reproach 
my Impatience, as if I had not endured 


enough, 
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enough. Alas! (cried I) why did J run the 
hazard of this curſed Fable, which has diſ- 
pleas'd the Miniſter! perhaps he was upon 
the point of extricating me from my miſe- 
rable Condition. Perchance I was going to 
make one of thoſe ſudden Fortunes that 
ſurprize the World. What Riches, what 
Honours have I loſt by my Folly ! I ought 
to have reflected, that there are great Men 
who don't love to be anticipated, and who 
will have one receive as a Favour from 
them, even the leaſt Things that they are 
oblig'd to give. I had better have continu'd 
my Diet, without ſaying any thing to the 
Duke, and even have ſtary*d, that I might 
have laid all the Blame on his fide. 

If I had retain'd yet ſome Glimpſe of 
Hope, the Sight of my Maſter after Din- 
ner, wou'd have deſtroy'd it entirely, He 
was very ſerious with me, contrary to his 
Cuſtom, and did not ſpeak to me at all. 
This gave me, all the reft of the Day, a 
mortal Diſquiet, neither did I ſpend the 
Night in more eaſe. The Regret of ſeeing 
all my agreeable Illuſions vaniſh, and the 
Fear of increaſing the Number of State 
Priſoners, made me do nothing but ſigh 
and complain. 

The next was the critical Day ; the Duke 
had me call'd in the Morning; I enter'd 


his Chamber trembling more than a cy 
n 
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nal who is going to Judgment. Santillane, 
(faid he, ſhewing me a Paper he had in his 
Hand) take this Warrant --—— I ſhudder'd 
at the Word Warrant, and faid to my ſelf, 
O Heavens! here is the Cardinal Spinoſa, 
the Coach is ready for Segovia, The Ter- 
ror | was in at that Inſtant was ſo great, 
that I interrupted the Miniſter, and throw- 
ing my ſelf at his Feet: My Lord (ſaid J, 
all bath'd in Tears) I humbly beg your 
Excellency to pardon my Boldneſs: Twas 
my Neceſſity forc'd me to inform you of my 
Miſery. 

The Duke could not forbear laughing at 
the Diſorder wherein he ſaw me. Be of good 
Heart Gil Blas (reply*d he) and hearken to 
me. Altho* the diſcovering your Wants, 
was reproaching me for not having prevented 
them, yet I don't take it at all amiſs of you, 
I rather am angry with myſelf for not ask- 
ing you how you liv'd. But to begin to 
make amends for this Indifcretion, I give 
you a Warrant for 1500 Ducats, which will 
be paid you at ſight at the Royal Treaſury : 
This is not all, I promiſe you as much every 
Year; and beſides, when any Perſons that 
are rich and generous, deſire you to do them 
a Service, I don't forbid your ſpeaking in 
their Favour. 

Theſe Words threw me into ſuch a 
Rapture, that I kiſs'd the Feet of the Mi- 


niſter, 
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niſter, who commanding me to riſe, gonti- 


mu'd to diſcourſe me. On the other hand, 


I wou'd have recover'd my gay Temper, but 
I cou'd not fo ſoon make a Tranſition from 
Grief to Joy. I remain'd as confounded as 
a Malefactor who hears them cry a Reprieve, 
the moment that he expected the fatal Stroke. 
My Maſter aſcrib'd all my Diſturbance only 
to the Fear of having diſpleas'd him, altho' 
the Apprehenſion of a perpetual Impriſon- 
ment had at leaſt as. great a Share herein. 
He confeſs' d that he had affected to look cool 
upon me, to ſee it I ſhould be very ſenſible 
of the Change ; that he judg'd by that of my 
Attachment to his Perſon; and lik'd me the 
better. 5 


CHAP. VII. 


Of the good Uje he made of bis 1500 
Ducats : Of the firſt Afair where- 
in he engaged, and of the Profit he 


got by it. 


THE King, (as if to comply with my 
Impatience) returned on the Morrow 


to Madrid. I immediately flew to the Royal 
Trea- 


* 

1 
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Treaſury, where I aſſoon receiv'd the Sum 
contain'd in my Warrant. I then gave 
Ear to nothing but my Ambition and Va- 

nity, I left my miſerable ready-furniſh'd 

Dog - hole for the Secretaries who did not 
yet underſtand the Language of Birds, and 
hired a ſecond time my fine Apartment, 
which by good Fortune happen d to be 
empty. I then ſent for a famous Tailor, 

who work'd for almoſt all the Fops: He 

took my Meaſure, and carried me-to a 
Woollen-Draper's, where he bought five 
Ells of Cloth, which he ſaid he muſt have 
to make me a Suit. Five Ells for Spani/b 

Dreſs! Juſt Heav*ns! But don't let us criti- 
cize thereupon. Tailors who are in Repu- 
tation, always take more than others. I 

afterwards bought ſome Linen, whereof I 

was in great want, with Silk Stockings, 

5 a Beaver laced with a Spaniſh open 

After this, as I cou'd not well be with- 
out a Footman, I deſir'd my Landlord, 

Vincent Forero, to recommend me one. 

| Moſt part of the Foreigners who lodg'd 
with him, uſed, when they came to Ma- 

drid, to hire Spaniſh Servants. This did 

not fail to draw all the Footmen that were 

out of Service to this Houſe. The firſt 

that offer'd was a young Fellow of ſuch a 

mild religious Air, that I wou'd not have 

Voi. II. K him. 
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him. I thought I ſaw Ambreſe de Lamela. 1 
don't love (faid I to Forers) a Footman with 
ſuch a ſanctified Look; I have been Laugh 
ſo already. 
I had hardly reſus· d this Fellow, but ano- 
ther came in. This ſeem'd very fharp, with 
more Impudence than a Court Page, and 
to that a little roguiſh. | He pleas'd me; I 
ask*d him ſome Queſtions, to which he gave 
pertinent Anfwers; I even obſery*d that he 
was intriguing. I look*d upon him as a 
Man fit my Turn, and hir'd him, of 
which J had no reafon to repent, for J ſoon 
perceiv*d that J had got an admirable Bar- 
gain. As the Duke had given me leave to 
ſpeak to him in favour of Perſons whom 1 
had a mind to ſerve, and as I had no Inten- 
tion to neglect this Permiffion, I wanted a 
Spaniel to hunt out the Game; I mean an 
arch Fellow that was induftrious, and fit to 
find out and bring me ſuch Perſons as had 
Favours to ask of the Prime Miniſter, This 
was juſt Scipio s Maſter- piece: That was 
my Footman's Name : He came from 
Donna Anna de Guevara, the Prince of Spain's 
Nurſe, where he had exercis'd that Talent 
very much. 

As ſoon as I had inform d hi of my In- 
tereſt, and that I ſhou'd be g Bu to > as 
uſe of it, he took the Field, tht that very 


Day he told me, Sir, I have made a pretty 
| good 
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tleman of Grenada juſt arriv'd at Madrid, 
whoſe Name is Don Roger de: Rada. He 
has fought a Duel, which obliges him to 
have recourſe to the Duke of Lerma's Pro- 
tect ion; and he is willing to pay well for 
doing him that Service. 1 have ſpoken to 


bim. He had a mind to have addreſs'd 


himſelf to Don Rodriguez de Calderana, 
whoſe. Power has been cried up to him; 


but I have deterr'd him, by acquainting him, 


that that Secretary ſold his good Offices at 
an extravagant Rate, whereas you wou'd be 
fatisfied with a handſome Acknowledgment 
for yours; that you wou'd even do a Service 
for nothing, if the Condition of your Affairs 
would allow you to follow your generous and 
diſintereſted Temper. In ſhort, I have ſpo- 
ken after ſuch a manner, that you will ſee 
the Gentleman at your Levee to-morrow 
Morning. How . (faid I) Mr. Scipio, you 
have already done a great deal of Buſineſs : 
You are no Novice at intriguing, I wonder 
you are no richer. That ought not to ſur- 
prize you, (replied he) I love to make Money 
circulate, I don't hoard. | 

Don Roger' de Rada came accordingly, 
and was receiv'd with a . Politeneſs in- 
tetmix'd with Haughtineſs. Signior Ca- 
valier (ſaid I) before I engage to ſerve 
K 2. you, 
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you, I muſt know the Affair of Honour 
that brings you to Court, for it may hap- 
pen to be of that Nature that I may not 
dare to intercede for you with the Prime 
Miniſter. Therefore J deſire you to give 
me a true Account of it, and be aſſur'd 


that I will eſpouſe your Intereſt very hear- 


tily, if a Man of Honour may appear there- 
in. With all my Heart (reply'd the young 


Erenadian) | am going to make you a ſin- 


cere Recital of my Hiſtory. At the ſame 
time he recounted it after the following 


manner. 


EU 


HAF. VII. 


The Hiſtory of Don Roger de 


D ON Anaſtaſio de Rada, a Gentleman 
of Grenada, liv'd very happily in the 


City of Antequera, with Donna Eſtepbania 
his _ who, to ſolid Virtue, had a 
mild 


d Temper, and was a Woman of ex- 
quiſite Beauty. If ſhe lov'd her Husband 
tenderly, it was return'd with equal Paſ- 
ſion, He was naturally very much inclin'd | 
[7 to 


2 
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to Jealouſy ; and altho* he had no Reaſon 
to ſuſpect his Wife's Fidelity, he was ne- 
vertheleis uneaſy. He was apprehenſive leſt 
ſome private Enemy to his Repoſe ſhow'd 
make an Atrempt upon his Honour. He 
grew diffident of all his Friends, except Don 
Huberto de Hordales, to whom his Houſe 
was open, as being Eſtephania*s Couſin, and 
who was the only one of whom he had no 
Miſtruſt. 

In effect, Don Huberto fell in Love with 
his Couſin, and was ſo bold to declare his 
Paſſion, without having regard to the Blood 
that united them, or to Don Anaſta ſio's 
particular Friendſhip. The Lady, who was 
diſcreet, inſtead of making a Clamour, 
which. might have had fatal Conſequences, 
reprehended her Relation mildly, repreſent- 
ing to him the heinouſneſs of the Crime, to 
attempt to ſeduce and diſhonour her Hus- 
band ; and telling him very ſeriouſly, that he 
ought not to flatter himſelf with any Hopes 
of Succels. 

This Moderation only ſerv'd to inflame 
the Cavalier the more; for imagining that 
he ought to try a Woman of her Charac- 
ter to the utmoſt, he began to be diſre- 
ſpectful in his Behaviour, and had the 
Aſſurance one Day to preſs her to ſa- 
tisfy his Deſires, She repuls'd him with a 
K 3 ſevere 
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ſevere Air, and threaten'd to make Don 
Anaſtaſio puniſh his Raſhneſs. The Spark 
being terrified with this Menace, promiſed to 
talk no more to her of Love; and upon the 

Credit of this Promiſe, Eſtephania forgave 
what was paſled, | ___ 

Don Huberto, who was naturally a great 
Villain, cou'd not ſee his Paſſion fo ill re- 
paid, without conceiving a baſe Defire of 
avenging himſelf. He knew Don Anaſtaſio 
to be a jealous Man, ſuſceptible of any Im- 
preſſions he wou'd make upon him. He 
wanted no more to form the blackeſt Deſign 


of which a Miſcreant cou'd be capable. One 


Evening as he was walking alone with this 
weak Husband, he ſaid to him with the 
molt melancholy Air in the World: My 


dear Friend, | can live no longer without 


of diſcovering, if your Honour were not 
more dear to you than your Reſt. But your 
Delicacy and mine in point of Offences, won't 
ſuffer me to conceal any longer what 1s done 
at your Houſe. Prepare to hear an Account 
which will cauſe in you as much Grief as 
Surprize, I am going to wound you in your 
tendereſt Part. 171521 
I underſtand you (reply'd Don Anaſtaſio, 
already quite confounded) your Couſin is 
falſe to me. I no longer * 

er 
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her for my Couſin (rejoin'd Hordales, with 
a paſſionate Air ;) 1 own her, and ſhe. is 
unworthy of having you for her Husband, 
You make me languiſh too long (cried Don 
Anaſtaſio) ſpeak, What has Eftephania done ? 
She 1 — betray*d you, reply'd Don Huberlo. 
You have a Rival whom ſhe favours ſecret- 
ly, but I can't name him to you; for the 
Adulterer eſcaped the Eyes that watch him, 
by the favour of a dark Night. All that I 
know is, that they deceive you. *Tis a Thing 
whereof I am aſſur' d. The Intereſt that I 
ought to take in this Affair, is but too cer- 
tain a Proof for you of the Truth of my Re- 
port. Since I declare my ſelf againſt Efte- 
Phania, I muſt be well convinc'd of her In- 


fidelit 

145 in vain (continu'd he, obſerving 
that his Diſcourſe produced the deſired Ef- 
fect) 'tis in vain to ſay any more to you. 
] perceive that you are undeſerving of the 
Ingratitude wherewith your Love is repaid, 
and that you are meditating. a jult Revenge. 
I ſhall not oppoſe you, don't examine who 
is the Victim you are going to ftrike ; 
ſhew the whole City, that there is no- 
thing but what * can ſacrifice to your 
Honour. 

Thus did the T raitor animate a too cre- 
dulous Husband againſt an innocent Wife; 
and he paipted: to him in ſuch lively Co- 
K 4 lours 


408 We M1 e r woc 1. 


| Tours the Infamy where with he wou'd be co- 


ver'd, if he let the Affront go unpuniſh'd, 
that at laſt he put him in a Rage. Behold 
Don Anaſtaſio deprived of Judgment. He 
ſeems as if poſſeſs'd by the Furies. He re- 
turns home with a Reſolution to ſtab his un- 
happy Wife, who was juſt ſtepping into Bed 


when he arriv'd. 


He conſtrain'd himſelf at firſt, and wait- 
ed till the Domefticks were withdrawn. 
But then, without being reſtrain'd by the 
Fear of the Anger of Heaven, or the Diſ- 
honour that it would reflect upon an ho- 
neſt Family; or even by the natural Pity 
he ought to have had for a Child, where- 
with his Wife was ſix Months gone; he 
approach'd his Victim, and ſaid in a fu- 
rious Tone: Wretch, thou muſt periſh, 
thou haſt but one moment longer to live, 
and that is owing to my Goodneſs, that 
thou mayſt beg Heaven to forgive thee the 
Outrage thou haſt done me. I wou'd not 
have thee loſe thy Soul, as thou haſt loſt thine 
Honour. | 

This ſaid, he drew his Poniard. His 
Action and Diſcourſe terrified Eſtepbania, 
ſo that throwing her ſelf at. his Knees, 
wringing her Hands, and quite confoun- 
ded, ſhe ſaid, What is the Matter, my 
Lord? What Reaſon have I had the Miſ- 
fortune to give you to be diffatisfied ? 
Why 
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Why wou'd you deprive your Spouſe of her 
Life? If you ſuſpect her of not being faith» 
ful to you, you are in an Error, 

No, no (replied the jealous Wretch) I am 
but too well afſur'd of your Treaſon. The 
Perſons who inform'd me are of worth. Don 
Huberto—— Ah, my Lord! (faid ſhe, inter- 
rupting him with Precipitation) you ought to 
diſtruſt Don Hubert: He is not fo much 
your Friend as you imagine, If he has told 
you any thing reflecting upon my Virtue, 
don't believe him. Hold your Tongue, you 
infamous Woman (replied Don Anaſtaſio) by 
endeavouring to prepoſſeſs me againſt Hor- 
dales, you rather juſtify than remove my 
Suſpicions. You attempt to render me 
miſtruſtful of this Relation, becauſe he is ac- 
quainted with your ill Conduct. You would 
weaken his Evidence, but this Artifice is uſe- 
leſs, and redoubles my Inclination to puniſh 
you. My dear Husband (replied Eſtephania, 

weeping bitterly) be upon your Guard againſt 
your blind Paſſion, whoſe Dictates if you 
follow, you will never forgive your ſelf, 
when you ſhall once know the Wrong you 
do me. For God's fake calm your Anger 
at leaſt give your ſelf time to clear up your 
Suſpicions. It will only be doing Juſtice to 
a Woman who has nothing wherewith to re- 
proach her ſelf. | 


K 5 Any 


, Any other but Pon Araſtajio would have 
been mov'd at theſe Words, and yet more 


1 at the Affliction of the Perſon ho pro- 
8 nounc'd them; but the Barbarian, far from 
ll ſeeming to relent, bid the Lady a ſecond 
Fi time recommend herſelf to God ſpeedily ; 
1 and even liſted up his Arm, to ſtrike her. 


Stop, Barbarian (cry*d ſhe.) If the Love 
formerly bore me is entirely extinct: 


C | If all the Marks of Tenderneſs of which 
| | I have been fo profuſe are blotted out of 
J your Remembrance: If my Tears can't 
8] deter you from your execrable Defign, at 
38 leaſt have regard to your own Blood. 
Ly Don't arm your furious Hand againſt an 
14 Innocent who has not yet ſeen the Light. 

Wtetisder without 


1 You cannot be its 
1 offending both Heav'n and Earth. As for 
me, I forgive you my Death, but be af- 
ſur'd his will cry for Juſtice for ſo enor- 
e 
As reſolute as Don Anaſtaſio was not to 
hearken to whatever Eftephanta ſhou'd ſay, 
he could not help being mov'd at the hor- 
rible Ideas which theſe laſt Words brought 
into his Mind. Accordingly, as if he was 
afraid leſt this Shock ſhould get the better 
of his Reſentment, he made haſte to take 
Advantage of what Fury remain'd in him, 
and plung'd his Poniard in his Wife's left 
Side, She fell down that moment, =_ 
4 e, 
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he, believing her dead, immediately left 
his Houſe, and diſappear'd from Ante. 
guera. 

In the mean while this unfortunate 
Spouſe was ſo ſtunn'd with the Wound 
ſhe had receiv'd, that ſhe retnain'd ſome 
Minutes lifeleſs upon the Ground. After 
which, recovering her Spirits, - ſhe made 
fuch Complaints and Lamentations as drew 
an old Woman that ſerv'd her to her Aſſiſ- 
tance. This good old Creature ſeeing her 
Miſtreſs in ſuch a piteous Condition, ſent 
forth ſuch Cries as ſoon awaken'd the other 
Domeſticks, and even the next Neighbours, 
The Chamber was quickly full of Com- 
pany. They fent for Surgeons, who exa- 
mining the Wound, had no ill Opinion 
of it. They were not miſtaken in their 
Conjectures. Eftephania was even cured 
in a ſmall Time, and deliver'd happily of 
a Son three Months after this Adventure. 
And in me, Signior Gil Blas, you behold 
that Son, I am the Fruits of that melan- 
choly Labour, | | 

Altho' Slander ſeldom ſpares a Woman's 
Character, it yet ſhew'd a Regard to my 

Mother's; and this bloody Scene | was 
look'd upon in the Town but only as the 
Tranſport of a Jealous Husband. *Tis 
true my Father was known to be of a vio- 
lent Temper, and apt eaſily to take um- 

a brage: 
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brage at any thing. Hordales judg'd very 
rightly that his Couſin ſuſpected him of 
having diſturb'd Don Anaſtaſio's Mind by 
his Falſities, and contenting himſelf with 
being at leaſt half reveng'd of her, he left 
off viſiting her. I ſhall not enlarge upon 
the Education that was given me, for fear 
of tiring your Patience; I ſhall only ſay 
that my Mother chiefly took care of my 
learning to Fence well, and that I puſh'd 
a long time in the moſt famous Schools 
of Grenada and Seville, She impatiently 
waited 'till I was of Age to meaſure my 
Sword with Don Huberto, that ſhe might 
inform me what Reaſon ſhe had to com- 
plain of him; and finding me at laſt in 
my eighteenth Year, ſhe intruſted me with 
it, not without ſhedding a Flood of Tears 
and being ſeiz*d with a lively Grief, What 
Impreſſion cannot a Mother make, in this 
Condition, upon a Son who has Courage, 
and natural Affection? I immediately went 
to find out Hordales, and carried him to a 
private Place, where after a pretty long 
Combat, I ran him thrice thro*, and left 
him upon the Spot. | 

Don Huberio feeling himſelf mortally 
wounded, fix*d his dying Eyes upon me, 
and own'd that he receiv'd Death at m 
Hands as a juſt Puniſhment for the Offence 
he had committed againſt my Mother's Ho- 
nour, 
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nour. He confeſs'd that he had refoly'd 
to ruin her, to revenge himſelf of her 
Rigour. After this he expir'd, asking Par- 
don of Heaven, Don Anaſtaſio, Eſtiphania, 
and me. I did not think it proper to 
return home, to inform my Mother of the 
Iſſue. I left that to Fame. I croſs'd the 
Mountains and went to Malaga, where I 
embark'd on board a Privateer who was 
going to cruiſe, I ſeem'd to him not to 
want Courage, and he conſented willingly to 
my joining with the brave Fellows he had 
on board. 75 

We were not long before we found an 
Occaſion to ſignalize our ſelves. We met, 
near the Iſle of Albouran, a Corſair of 
Melilla; who was returning to the Coaſts 
of Africa, with a Spaniſh Veſſel, richly 
laden, which he had taken off of Carta- 
gena. We attack'd the African briskly, and 
made our ſelves Maſters of his two Ships, 
wherein were fourſcore Chriſtians whom 
he was carrying Slaves to Barbary. Then 
taking advantage of a Gale that ſprung up, 
and was fair for the Coaſts of 2 
we arriv'd in a little time at Punta de 
Helena. | 

As we enquir'd of the Slaves we had 
deliver'd of what Place they were, I ask*d 
the ſame Queſtion of a Man of an excel- 
lent Mien, and who might very well be 


fifty 
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/ fifty Years old. He anſwer'd ſighing that 
he was of Antequern. I felt my felt touch'd 
i with his Reply, without knowing any Rea- 
4 fon for it; and my Emotion, which he 
perceiv'd, caus'd a Diſturbance in him, 
which I could not help obſerving. I am 
_ {tfays I to him) your Fellow- Citizen. May 
not one ask the Name of your Family? 
Alas, (replied he) you renew my Grief, 
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F by requiring me to fatisfy your Curioſity. 
[ Tis eighteen Years ſince 1 quitted Antequora, 
8: where I ought only to be remember'd with 
| Horrour. Perhaps you have your felf only 


1 heard me too much talk'd of. My Name 
14 is Don Anaſtaſio de Rada. Good Heaven! 
I; cry'd J out, may I believe what I hear? 


1 What, is it Don Anaſtaſio, is it my Father 
v1 whom I fee? What do you fay young 
1 Man? (cry'd he out in his turn, obſerving 
1 me with Surprize;) Is it poſſible? Can 
i you be that unfortunate Child with whom 
v3 your Mother was big when I facrific'd her 
1 to my Fury ? Yes Father (ſaid 1) 'twas 


me that the virtuous Efephania brought into 
the World, three Months after that fatal 
Night, wherein you left her weltring in her 


1 — | 

1 Don Anaſtaſio did not wait for my 
| finiſhing theſe Words, before he threw him- 
ſelf about my Neck. He embra&d me in 


his Arms, and we did nothing but inter- 
| mingle 
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mingle our Sighs and Tears for a quarter of 
an Hour. Having given our ſelves up to 
the tender Motions which fach an Interview 
cou'd not but excite in us, my Father lifted 
up his Eyes to Heaven, to return Thanks. 
for the ſaving of Eſtiphania; but a Moment 
after (as if he had been afraid his. Thanks. 
were unſeaſonable) he ask*d me which wa! 

his Wife's Innocence had been Hloovertd. 


My Lord (faid I) no body but your ſelf ever 


doubted of it. Your Spouſe's Conduct has 
always been irreproachable. Tis time you. 
were difabus'd: Know *twas Don  Huberto 
who impos'd upon you. At the fame time, 


I inform'd him of that Relation*s Perfidionf- 


nefs, how I had been reveng'd, and what he 
had confeſs*d to me at his Death. | 

My Father was leſs fenſible of the Joy 
of having recover'd his Liberty, than of 
the Pleafure of hearing ſuch News. He 


began again to embrace me tenderly” with. 


Tranſports of Joy, and was never tired of 
expreſſing how well he was ſatisſied with 
me. Come, my Son (ſaid he) let us im- 


mediately take the Road to Anteguera. I 


burn with Impatience to throw my ſelf at 
the Feet of a Wife whom I have treated fo 
unworthily. Since you have let me know 
the Wrong I have done her, my Heart 
bleeds with Remorſe. * 


I had 
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1 had too great a Mind to bring again 


together two Perſons ſo dear to me, to de- 
fer the happy Minute. I left the Privateer, 
and bought at Adra two Mules, with the 
Money I receiv'd for my part of the Prize, 


my Father being no longer willing to ex- 
poſe himſelf to the Dangers of the Sea. He 
bad leiſure enough upon the Road to relate 
me all his Adventures, to which I liſten'd 


with the ſame eager Attention which the 
Prince of [haca gave to his Father when 
reciting his. In ſhort, after ſeveral Days Jour- 
ney, we reach'd the bottom of the Mountain 
next to Antequera, where we halted. As we 
intended to get home as privately as poſſible, 
we did not enter the City *till the middle of 
the Night. 

I leave you to imagine my Mother's 
Surprize at ſeeing a Husband whom ſhe 
thought loſt for ever; and the miraculous 
manner (if I may uſe that Expreſſion) that 
he was reſtor'd to her, was another Subject 
for her Wonder. He ask*d her Pardon for 
his Barbarity, with ſuch lively Marks of 


| Repentance that ſhe could not help being 


mov'd. Inſtead of looking on him as an 


Aſſaſſin, ſhe only regarded him as a Man 


to whom Heaven had ſubjected her; ſo 
ſacred is the Name of a Husband to a vir- 
tuous Woman. 


5 


Eſtepha- 
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Eſtepbania had been ſo much in Pain for 
me, that ſhe was charm*d at- my Return. 
Nevertheleſs her Joy was not ſincere; a 
Siſter of Hordales took out à criminal Pro- 
ceſs againſt her Brother's Murderer, and 
had me purſu'd every where. So that my 
Mother finding I was not fafe in our Houſe, 
was not without Diſquiet. This oblig*d me 
to ſet out for Court that very Night, whither 
I am come, Sir, to ſolicite my Pardon, 
which I hope to obtain, ſince you are willing 
to intercede for me with the Firſt Miniſter, 
and make uſe of all your Intereſt. ö 

Here Don Anaſtaſio's brave Son finiſh'd 
his Relation. After which, I ſaid to him with 
an Air of Importance, *Tis enough, Signior 
Don Roger, your Caſe ſeems pardonable. I 
take upon me to give his Excellency an AC» 
count of your Affair, and dare venture to 
promiſe you his Protection. The Grenadian, 
upon that, Janch'd out in Compliments, 
which had only gone in at one Ear and out 
at t'other, if he had not aſſur'd me, that his 
Acknowledgment ſhou'd immediately follow 
the Service I ſhou'd render him. But as 
ſoon as he had touch'd upon that String, I 
ſet about it in earneſt, I told the Duke the 
Story that very Day, who having permitted 
me to preſent the Chevalier to him, ſaid, 
Don Roger, I am appriz'd of the Affair that 
has brought you to Court; Santillane has in- 

| for m'd 
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torm'd me of all the Circumſtances. Set your 


Mind at reſt, you have done nothing but 
what's excuſable; his Majeſty loves, parti - 
cularly, to pardon ſuch Gentlemen as revenge 
their offended Honour. You muſt go to 
Priſon for Form; but be aſſur'd, that you 


ſhall not ſtay long there. Santillane is your 


good Friend, and ſhall take care of the reſt, 
He ſhall haſten -your Enlargement. 

Don Roger made a low Bow to the Mini- 
ſter, upon whoſe Word he ſurrender'd him- 
ſelf Priſoner. His Pardon was ſoon diſ- 
patch'd by my Care, and. in leſs than ten 
Days I ſent this new Telemachus to rejoin his 
Hes and Penelope; whereas if he had not 
had a Protector, perhaps he had not been 
releas'd in a Lear. I had for this but a hun- 


dred Piſteles; twas no great Catch, but I 


was not yet a Calderona to deſpiſe Trifles. 
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CHAP, I. 


By wobat Means Gil Blas 124 a great 
1 vom in a ſmall Time;; tid one oo 
ker Airs be gave Dy 2 . 


HIS Affair made me reliſh: ithe Buſi- 
neſs, and ten Piſtoles which I gave 
Scipio for Brokerage, encouraged him to 
go a- new upon the Scent. I have already 
extolPd his Talent at it, one might juſtly 
have call'd him Scipio the Great. The 
ſecond Chapman he brought me was 2 
Printer of Books of Chivalry, who had got 
an Eſtate in deñance of Godd.ſenſe. This 
Printer had pirated another's Copy, and 
his Edition had been ſeiz d. For three 
hundred Ducats I had his Books replevy'd, 
and ſav'd him a heavy Fine. Altho' this 
did not regard the Firſt Miniſter, his Ex- 
— at my Deſire was willing to in- 
terpoſe his Authority. After the Printer, 

a Merchant fell into my Clutches, and 
upon this Account: A Portugueſe Veſſel 
had been taken by a Corſair of Barbary, 
and was re-taken by a Privateer of Cadix. 
Two thirds of her Lading belong'd to a 
Lisbon Merchant, who having in vain re- 
claim'd 
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claim'd it, was come to the Court of Spain, 
to find a Protector who had Intereſt enough 


to get it reſtored, I interpos'd for him, 


and he regain'd his Effects, upon paying 
four hundred Piſtoles, whereof he made me 
a Preſent for the Protection. 

Methinks I hear a. Reader cry at this 
Place, Courage, Santillane, put Hay in 
your Coach-box, you are in a fine Road, 
puſh your Fortune. O]! I'll take care of 
that. If I am not miſtaken, I ſee my Foot- 


man coming with a new Cuſtomer whom 


he has juſt hook'd in. Even fo, *tis Scipio. 
Let's hear what he fays. Sir (cries he) 
ſuffer me to preſent you this famous Ope- 


rator. He deſires a Patent for ſelling his 


Drugs for ten Years thro* all the Cities of 
Spain, excluſive of all others; that is to ſay, 
that all Perſons of his Profeſſion may be 
prohibited ſettling in the Places where he 
reſides; and he will as an Acknowledgment, 
give two hundred Piſtoles to the Perſon 


that gets the Patent diſpatch' d. I told the 


Mountebank, Protector-like, go your ways 
Friend, I'll do your Buſineſs. In effect, a 
few Days after, I ſent him back with a 
Patent that gave him an excluſive Power to 
cheat the People thro' all the Kingdoms 
of Spain. | 

Beſides my growing more covetous, in 


proportion as I grew richer, I had obtain'd 


theſe 
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theſe four Favours ſo eaſily of his Excel- 
lency, that i made no Scruple of asking 
a fifth. Twas the Government of the City 
of Vera, on the Coaſt of Grenada, for a 
Knight of Calatrava, who offer d me 1000 
Piſtoles. The Miniſter fell a laughing to 
ſee me ſo keen after the Game. Good 
God, Friend Gil Blas (ſaid he) after what 
Rate you go on! You are prodigiouſly 
fond of obliging your Neighbour. Hearken, 
when you ask only for Trifles, I ſhall 
not obſerve you ſo narrowly; but when 
you want ' Governments, or other conſi- 
derable things, you muſt be ſatisfied, if 
ou pleaſe, with half the Profit. You ſhall 
G accountable to me for the other, You 
can't imagine (continu'd he) at what Ex- 
pence I am forc'd to. be, nor to how many 
Shifts I am put to ſupport the Dignity of 
my Poſt; for in ſpite of the Diſintereſted- 
neſs I put on to the Eyes of the Word, I 
own to you I am not Fool enough to con- 
* my domeſtick Affairs. Depend upon 

t. 

My Maſter, by this Diſcourſe, taking 
away all Fear of importuning him, or 
rather encouraging me to make more fre- 
quent Demands, render'd me yet more 
| y of Riches than I was before. I 
ſhou'd then willingly have-poſted it up, that 
all thoſe who wanted any Favours at OO 

ou'd 
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ſhou'd addrefs chemſelves to me. I went 
one way, Sei pio another, feeking only how 


to do any one a Service for his Money. 
My Knight of Calatraua had the Govern- 
ment of Vera for his thouſand Piſtoles, and 
T ſoon obtain'd another at the ſame Price 
for a Knight of St. Jago. Nor was 1 
Jatisfied with malein ng Goremors, but I be- 
ſtow'd Orders of Knighthood, and con- 
verted ſome good 22 into bad Gen- 
tlemen, by excellent Coats of Arms. 1 
was alſo willing the Clergy ſhould be fen- 
ſible of my Benefits, and conferr'd ſome 
ſmall Benefices, made Canons, and ſome 
other Dignicaries/of the Church. As to Arch- 


biſhoprieks and Biſhopricks, Don Rodriguez 


d Culderona was the Patron that beſtow'd 
them. He alſo had the naming of Magi- 
ſtrates, Commendaries, and Vice-Royalties. 
This makes me ſuppoſe that the great Places 
were no better fill'd than the ſmall ones 
Fer the Perſons whom we choſe to fill the 
Poſts, whereof we made ſuch a pretty Traf- 
fick, were not always the moſt able Men 
in the World, nor the moſt regular. We 
knew very well that the Sneerers at Madrid 
made "themſelves ' metry ' thereupon at our 
Expence; but we were like the Miſers, who 
comfort thernſelves for tlie hollowing of the 


8 by! r at their Gold. * 


Ve- 
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Hocrates had reaſon to call Inte 

rance and Folly the inſeparable Compa- 
nions of Riches. When I faw my ſelf 
Maſter of thirty thouſand Ducats, and in 
a way perhaps to get ten times as much, 1 
Uiodght my ſelf oblig'd to make a Figure 
ſuitable to the Confident of the firſt Mi- 

niſter. 1 Hir'd a whole "Houſe, which 1 
furniſh'd handſomly. 7 bonght the Coach 
of an Eſrivamo, who had ſet it up out of 
Oſtentation, and who was endeavourittg 
to part with it by the Advice of his Baker. 
T hir'd a Coachman, with three Foot- 
men, and, as *tis juſt to promote one's old 
Domeſticks, 1. advane'd Scipio to the three- 
fold Honour of being my Valet de Cham. 
dre, Secretary, and Steward. But what 


ſwell'd my Pride” bs the Height was; that 


the Miniſter thought fit for my Men to 
wear his Livery. I loft what Senſe I had 
left. I was full ' as mad as the Difciples 
of 'Portius Laird, who having, by drink- 
ing Cummin, made chetnſelves as pale as 
their Maſter, imagin'd themfelves as learn'd 
as hez I was within a little of thinking my 
ſelf a Relation of the Duke of Lerma's, at 
leaſt I fancy'd J ſhou'd paſs for ſuch, or 
for one of his Baſtards, which flatter'd . 
Pride infinitely. 
Beſides this, J refolv'd to keep an 

Table, after his Excellency's Fa 


who 
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who kept open Houſe. For this Reaſon I 
order'd Scipio to provide me a good Cook, 
and he found me one who perhaps was 
comparable to that of Nomentanus of dainty 
Memory. I fill'd my Cellar with deli- 
cious Wines, and having laid in my other 
Stores, I began to receive Company. Every 
Night I had ſome of the head Clerks of 
the Miniſter's Offices to ſup with me, who 
haughtily took upon them the Quality of 
Secretaries of State. On the other hand, 
Scipio (for like Maſter like Man) had alſo 
his Table in the Buttery, where he enter- 
tain'd his Acquaintance at my Expence. 
But beſides my loving the Fellow, as he 
contributed to my getting Money, he ſeem'd 
intitled to help me ſpend it. Add to that, 
I look'd upon this Waſte with the Eyes of 
a young Man, I did not fee the Hurt it 
did me. The Benefices and other Employ- 
ments continu'd to bring Griſt to my Mill. 
I faw my Treaſury increaſe daily; I ima- 
gin'd that for this Time I had fix'd a Nail 

in Fortune's Wheel. | 
Nothing was wanting to my Vanity 
but to have Fabricio a Witneſs of my ſplen- 
did living. I did not doubt but he was 
return'd from Andaluſia, and that I might 
have the Pleaſure of ſurprizing him, I 
ſent him an anonymous Letter, wherein 1 
wrote him word, that a Nobleman of 
| Stcily 
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Sicily who was his Friend, expected him at 
Supper. I appointed the Day, the Hour, 
and the Place of Rendezvous, which was 
at my Houſe. Nunez came, and was ex- 
traordinarily ſurpriz*d to find that I was 
the ſtrange Nobleman who had invited him 
to Supper. Yes Friend, ſaid I to him, I 
am Maſter of this Houſe, I have an Equt- 
page and good Table, and what's more, a 
Strong-Box. Is it poſſible (cry*'d he out 
| briskly) that I find you again in Opulency ? 
How glad am I that I placed you with 
Count Galiano I faid he was a generous 
Nobleman, and wou'd not be long before 
he made you eaſy in your Circumſtances: 
Undoubtedly (added he) you have follow'd 
the good Counſel I gave you, to wink a 
little at the Steward. I congratulate you 
upon it. *Tis only by this Conduct that 
the Comptrollers grow ſo warm in their 
Houſes. 

I let Fabricio applaud himſelf as long as 
he pleas'd, for having recommended me to 
Count Galiano, After which, to moderate 
his Joy for having procured me ſo good 
a Poſt; I recited to him the Marks of 
Gratitude wherewith that Nobleman had re- 
paid my Services. But obſerving that my 
Poet, during this Relation, ſung a Recan- 
tation within himſelf, I ſaid, I forgive the 


S:cilian his Ingratitude. Under the Roſe, 
Vo I. III. L 1 
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I have more reaſon to congratulate my ſelf 
than complain. If the Count had not us'd 
me ill, I had follow'd him into Sicily, where 
I ſhould ſtill have ſerv'd him in expecta- 
tion of an uncertain Settlement : In ſhort, 
I ſhou'd not have been the Duke of Lerma's 
Confident. | 
Nunez was ſo much ſurpriz'd at theſe laſt 
Words, that he remain'd ſome Moments 
ſpeechleſs. Then breaking Silence on a 
fudden, Did I hear right (ſaid he?) What, 
are you intruſted with the Prime Minifter's 
Secrets? I ſhare his Confidence (reply'd I) 
with Don Rodriguez de Calderona; and, ac- 
cording to all Appearances, I ſhall go a 
great way. Indeed Signior de Santillane 
(rejoin'd he) I admire you. You are 
capable of diſcharging all. forts of Em- 
ployments. What Talents! You have (to 
uſe an Expreſſion of us Poets) you have 
the univerſal Tool, that is to ſay, you are 
good at every thing. As for the reſt, my 
Lord (continued he) I am overjoy'd at 
you Lordſhip's Proſperity. O the Devil, 
(ſaid I, interrupting him) Monſieur Nunez, 


truce with your My Lord, and your Lord- 
ſhip; let us baniſh thoſe Terms; and live 
always familiarly together. You are in the 
right (reply'd he) I ought not to look up- 
on you with any other Eye than ordinary, 


tho? you are become rich, PF]I confeſs 
my 
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my Weakneſsz I was dazzled at hearing 
of your good Fortune; but the Miſt is 
vaniſh'd, and now I only ſee my Friend 
Gil Blas. 

Our Converſation was interrapted by the 
Arrival of four or five Clerks: Gentlemen 
(faid I, preſenting Nunez to them) you ſhall 
ſup with Signior Don Fabricio, hd makes 
Verſes worthy of King“ Numa, and writes 
in Proſe, as no Body writes. As ill Luck 
wou'd have it, I ſpoke to Perſons who va- 
lu'd Poetry ſo little, that the Poet ſuffer'd 
for it. They hardly deign'd to caſt their 
Eyes on him. *Twas in vain for him to ſay 
fine things to draw their Attention, they 
had no Taſte for them. He was fo much 
piqu*d at it, that he took a Poetical Licence, 
he got lily out of the Company and diſap- 
pear'd. Our Clerks did not perceive his 
retiring, but fat down to Table even without 
inquiring what was become of him. 

Next Morning as I had made an end of 
dreſſing me, and was juſt upon going out, 
the Aſturian Poet enter'd my Chamber. I 
ask your Pardon Friend (ſaid he) if I dif 
oblig'd your Clerks, but to deal freely, I 
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was ſo much out of my Element, that I 
cou'd not ſtay. What haughty Wretches 
with their conceited ſtiff Looks! I can't 
imagine how you, who have bright Parts, 
can ſuit your ſelf to ſuch dull Company. 
To-night (continu'd he) I will bring you 


Nome of a better Taſte. You will oblige 


me therein (reply'd I) and I truſt to your 
Judgment. You are in the right (rejoin'd 
he) I promiſe you ſome of the brighteſt 


and moſt diverting Genius. I am going 


directly to a Chocolate-Houſe where they 
will meet in a Moment, and I will beſpeak 
them, for fear they ſhould be engag'd elſe- 


where; for every one ſtrives who ſhall have 


them to Dinner or Supper, they are ſo very 
pleaſant Companions. | 
At theſe Words he left me, and at Night 
at Supper-time he came only accompany*d 
with ſix Authors, whom he preſented me 
one after another, making their reſpective 
Encomiums. To have heard him, theſe 
Wits ſurpaſs'd the moſt celebrated Writers 
of Greece and Italy, and their Works (as 
he faid) deſerv'd to be written in Letters 
of Gold. I receiv'd the Gentlemen very 
politely, and even affected to overwhelm 
them with Civility, for the Nation of Au— 
thors is a little vain and conceited. Altho? 
J had not order'd Scipio to take care that 
the Table ſhould be plentifully furniſh*d, 
yet 
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yet as he knew what ſort of People I was 
to treat, he had made an Addition to each 
Courſe. 

In ſhort we ſat down to Table very 
merry. My Poets began to extol and cry 
up themſelves. One with a haughty Air 
quoted the great Lords and Women of 
Quality who were raviſh'd with his Muſe. 
Another blaming the Choice that an Aca- 
demy of learned Men had juſt made of two 
Members, ſaid very modeſtly that they 
ought to have choſen him, The Diſcourſe 
of the others was. not Jeſs preſuming. In 
the middle of Supper they ſtunn'd me with 
their Verſe and Proſe. Every one round 
began to recite a Specimen of his Writings. 
One repeats a Sonnet, another a Scene of 
a Tragedy; a Third reads a Criticiſm up- 
on a Comedy. A Fourth being willing in 
his turn to rehearſe an Ode of Anacreon, 
tranſlated into wretched Spaniſh Verſe, was 
interrupted by one of his Brethren, who 
tells him he has made uſe of an improper 
Term. The Author of the Verſion will by 
no means agree to it. Thence ariſes a a 
Diſpute, wherein all the Wits engage. They 
are divided in their Opinions, the Diſpu- 
tants grow hot, they fall to Invectives; as 
to that it was tolerable, but the furious 
Madmen riſe from Table and fall to boxing. 
Fabricio, Scipio, my Coachman, Footman, 
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and my ſelf had no ſmall trouble to part 
them; which aſſoon as we had done, they 
went out of my Houſe as if it had been a 
Tavern, without making me the leaſt Ex- 
cuſe for their Incivility.” 

Nunez, upon whoſe Word I had pro- 
mis'd my ſelf to ſpend the Evening very 
agreeably, remain'd quite confounded at this 
Adventure: Well (ſays I) Friend, will you 
again cry up your Gueſts? Faith, . you 
have brought me ſcurvy Companions. For 
my part Þ Il keep to my Clerks, ſpeak no 
more to me of Authors. No, Pll take 
care (reply'd he) not to introduce any 


more, you have ſeen the moſt reaſonable 
of them. 


CH AP. 
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Gil Blas is intirely corrupted at Court. 
Of the Commiſſion given him by the 
Count de Lemos, and of the Intrigue 
wherein that Nobleman and he engag'd 
themſelves. 


S I was known to be the Duke of 
Lerma*s Favourite, I ſoon had a num- 
ber who made their Court to me. My 
Antichamber was every Morning crowded 
with Suppliants to whom I gave Audience 
at my Levee, Theſe conſiſted of two Sorts. 
The one came to engage me to uſe my 
Intereſt for them with the Prime Miniſter, 
for which they were willing to gratify me; 
the others endeavour'd to induce me by their 
Supplications and Prayers to obtain what 
they deſir'd gratis. The firſt were ſure of 
being favourably heard and well ſerv'd. As 
for the ſecond, I either got rid of them 
immediately by Evaſions and Pretences, or 
amus'd them fo long that I made them loſe 
their Patience. Before my coming to Court 
I was naturally Compaſſionate and Chari- 
table; but when one is once there, one 
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has no longer any Humanity, and I be- 
came as hard as a Flint. — I 
was cured of my Senſibility for my Friends, 
I put off all Affection for them. The 
manner of my uſing Joſeph Navarro in a 
Juncture which I am going to relate, will 
confirm it. | 

This Navarro, to whom I was ſo much 
oblig'd, and who (to ſay all at once) was 
the firſt Cauſe of my Fortune, came to me 
one Day. Having expreſs'd a great deal 
of Friendſhip for me, as he was us'd to 
do whenever he ſaw me, he begg'd me to 
ask a certain Employment of the Duke de 


Lerma, telling me that the Cavalier for 


whom he ſolicited was a young Gentleman 
of great Worth and Merit, but that he 
was in need of a Poſt whereupon to ſubſiſt. 
don't at all doubt (continu'd he) but 
as I know you to be obliging and good- 


humour'd, you will be glad of doing a 


Service to an honeſt Gentleman who is not 


rich. I am ſure you will thank me for 


giving you an Opportunity to exerciſe your 
generous Temper. This was telling me 


' plainly that this Piece of Service was ex- 


peed for nothing. Altho' this was not 
at all to my Reliſh, I nevertheleſs ſeem'd 
intirely diſpos'd to do what was deſir'd of 


me. I am overjoy'd (reply*d I to Navarro) 


that I am able to give you a Proof how 
much 
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much I am ſenſible of all you have done 
for me. Tis enough that you make Intereſt 
for any one, that is ſufficient to determine 
me to ſerve him, Your Friend ſhall have 
the Employment you deſire, depend upon 
it, *tis now no longer your Buſineſs, it is 
mine. 

Foſeph went away very well ſatisfied upon 
this Aſſurance. Nevertheleſs the Perſon 
he ſo much recommended had not the Place 
in queſtion. I obtain'd it for another for 
a thouſand Ducats, which I put in my ſtrong 
Box. I preferr'd this Sum to all the Thanks 
my Clerk of the Kitchen would have given 
me, and ſaid with a mortified Air, when 
we met again, Ah my dear Navarro, you 
thought of ſpeaking to me too late. Cal- 
derona has prevented me, he has given the 
Employment you mention'd to another, I 
am in deſpair that I have no better News 
for you. | 

Foſeph believ'd me fincerely, and we parted 
better Friends than ever; but I fancy he 
ſoon diſcover'd the Truth, for he came near 
me no more. I was glad of it; for, beſides 
his Services lying heavy upon me, I thought 
that in the Station wherein I was in at Court, 
it was no longer proper for me to keep com- 
pany with Stewards. | 

The Count de Lemos has been forgotten 
a good while; let us now return to him. 
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I ſometimes waited on him. I had carried 
him a thouſand Piſtoles, as has been ſaid 
before; and 1 carried him a thoufand more 
by the Duke his Uncle's Order, out of 
Money I had of his Excellency's. That 


Day the Count de Lemos was pleaſed to 


have a long Converſation with me, and in- 
form'd me that he had at laſt attain'd his 
Deſires, that he was the ſole Favourite and 
Confident of the Prince of Spain. After 
this he intruſted me with a very honour- 
able Commiſſion, for which he had before 
prepared me. Friend Santillane (ſaid he) 


now you muſt beſtir your felf. Spare no 


pains to find out ſome young Beauty worthy 
to entertain a gallant Prince. Vou don't want 
for Wit; I ſhall ſay no more; run, fly, 
hunt, and when you have made a fortunate 
Diſcovery, come and acquaint me. I pro- 
mis'd the Count to be indefatigable in the 
diſcharge of this,. Employment, which ought 
not to be very difficult, ſince ſo many un- 
dertake it. 

I was not greatly us'd to this fort of 
Office, but I did not doubt Scipio's being 
admirable at this likewiſe. Hertupon when 
I came home I calPd him apart, and told 
him, My Boy, I have a Secret of Impor- 
tance to impart to you. Do you know, 
that in the midſt of Fortunc's Favours, I 
find ſomething: wanting. I can eaſily * 
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what it is (faid he, interrupting me with- 
out giving me time to finiſh my Diſcourſe) 
You wou'd have an agreeable Nymph to 
divert and enliven you. In ſhort, tis a 
wonder that you have not already had one 
in the Prime of your Years, when old grave 
Fellows can't be without. I admire your 
Penetration (replied I ſmiling 3) Yes Friend, 
tis a Miſtreſs 1 want, and I will have one 
of your procuring. But I muſt tell you, 
I am very nice in this Point. I muſt have 
a pretty Girl, who has no jilting Tricks. 
You ask (reply*d Scipio) ſomething uncom- 
mon; nevertheleſs, thank Heaven, we are 
in a City where there are ſome of all forts, 
and I hope I ſhall ſoon find one for your 
Purpoſe. 

Accordingly three Days afterwards he 
told me. I have diſcoverd a Treaſure. 
There is a young Lady, calPd Catalina, of 
a good Family, and an enchanting Beauty, 


who lives under the Government of her 


Aunt, in a little Houſe, where they live 
very reputably upon their Subſtance, which 
is not conſiderable: I am acquainted with 
their Abigail, and ſhe has juſt aſſur'd me, 


that their Door, tho? not open to any one, 


may however give Admittance to a Gal- 
lant who is rich and generous, provided, 
for fear of Scandal, he will only come 
thither at Night, and without making any 

Noiſe. 
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Noiſe. Hereupon I have deſcrib'd you as 
a Cavalier who deſerves Admiſſion , any 
where, and have begg'd Mrs. Chamber- 
maid to propoſe you to the two Ladies: 


She has promis'd me to it, and bring me 


an Anſwer to-morrow to a Place agreed on 
between both. That is very well (reply'd 
I) but I am afraid the Wench has impos'd 
upon you: No, no (reply*d he) I am not 


a Man to be put upon; I have already in- 


uir'd of the Neighbours, and from what 
they have told me, I conclude, that Senora 
Catalina is a Danae, with whom you may 
play the Jupiter, at the Price of a golden 
Shower. | | 

As much as I was prejudic'd againſt this 
kind of good Fortune, I catch'd at this; 
and as the Maid came the next Day to tell 
Scipio, that it ſhou'd be my own Fault if I 
was not introduced to the Ladies that 
very Night, I lipt thither between eleven 
and twelve. The wench receiv'd me with- 


out any Light, and led me by the Hand 


into a pretty handſome Parlour, where I 
found the Ladies genteelly dreſs'd, and ſit- 
ting upon Sattin Cuſhions. As ſoon as they 
perceived me, they roſe, and ſaluted me 
with ſuch a noble Air, that I thought I faw 
two Perſons of Quality. Tho' the Aunt, 
whoſe Name was Signiora Mencia, was 
ſtill beautiful, ſhe did not attract my 257 

'Tis 


\ 


Chap. 10. of GIL BLAS. 229 


*Tis true, her Neice drew all one's At- 
tention, and yet upon ſtrict Examination, 
one might have ſaid, that ſhe was not a 
Nonpareille; but ſhe had ſo many Charms, 
with ſuch an inviting piquant Air, that 
*rwas impoſſible for a Man to obſerve her 
Defects. 

Accordingly her Sight dazzled my Senſes : 
I forgot that I was come thither to ſo- 
licite for another, 1 ſpoke for my ſelf, 
and entertain'd her with all the Paſſion of 
a Man deeply enamour'd ; and the little 
Gyp/y, whom I thought thrice as witty as 
ſhe really was (ſo agreeable ſhe ſeem'd in 
my Eyes) compleated her Conqueſt by 
her Anſwers. 1 began to be no longer 
Maſter of my ſelf, when the Aunt inter- 
rupted us, and ſpoke after this manner to 
moderate my Tranſports. Signior de Fan- 
tillane, J am going to explain my ſelf 
freely. I have given you Admittance upon 
the good Character I have had of you, 
without attempting to enhance the Value of 
this Favour by a great many Ceremonies. 
But don't think you are ever the nearer 
for that; I have hitherto brought up my 
Neice very retir'd, and you are (as one 
may ſay) the firſt Cavalier who has had a 
ſight of her. If you think her worthy of 
being your Spouſe, I ſhall be overjoy'd at 
her having that Honour; conſider if you 
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Rke her at that Price, you can have her at 
no other. NC | 
This home Stroke ſent young Cupid 
packing, juſt as the Urchin was going to 
let fly an Arrow at me. To ſpeak without 


| Metaphor, a Marriage propos*d ſo bluntly 


brought me to my ſelf, I immediately be- 
came a faithful Agent to the Count de 
Lemos, and changing my Tone, I made 
Sennora Mencia this Anſwer. Madam, I like 
your Freedom, and PII imitate it. What- 
ever Figure I make at Court, I don't de- 
ſerve the incomparable Catalina; I have a 
more glorious Offer in Store for her, I de- 
ſign her for the Prince of Spain. Twas 
enough to refuſe my Neice (reply*d the Aunt 
coolly) that Refuſal, to my thinking, was 
ſufficiently difobliging ; there was no need of 
adding to it by your unſeaſonable Rallery. 
I don't rally, Madam (cry*d T) nothing is 
more ſerious: I have Orders to find a Per- 
ſon worthy of receiving the Prince of Spain, 
I have met her in your Houſe, I ſet you 
down in my Books. 

Signiora Mencia was very much ſurpriz'd 
at theſe Words, which I perceiv'd did not 
diſpleaſe her: Nevertheleſs thinking ſhe 


ought to appear upon the Reſerve, ſhe 


anſwered me in this manner. Were I to 


believe you in Earneſt, I wou*d have you 


know that I am not a Woman to be m_ 
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of the infamous Honour of ſeeing my 


Neice Miſtreſs to a Prince. My Virtue 
is ſhock'd at the Idea -You are a very 
pretty Creature (faid I, interrupting her) 
with your Virtue! You talk like a fooliſh 
Cit, What do you banter, to look upon 
theſe Things in a moral Light. *Tis de- 
priving them of all their Beauty. One muſt 
view them with a favourable Eye; think 
you ſee the Heir of the Crown at the-Feet 
of the fortunate Catalina: Repreſent him 
to your felf adoring her, and loading 'her 
with Preſents; and imagine, that perhaps 
ſhe may bring forth a Hero who may im- 
mortalize both his own Name and his 
Mother's. 

Tho? the Aunt deſired no better than to 
accept my Propoſal, ſhe pretended not to 
know upon what to reſolve ; and Cata- 
lina, who wou'd even then have been glad 
to have been ſure of the Prince of Spain, 
affected to be very indifferent; which made 
me begin afreſh to lay Siege to the Fort, 
till, at laſt, the Aunt finding me diſcou- 
rag'd, and ready to rife from before the 
Town, beat a Parley, and we drew up a 
Capitulation which contain'd the following 
Articles. | | 

Firſt, That if the Prince of Spain took 
fire, upon the Report that ſhould be made 


him of Catalina, and ſhou'd reſolve to viſit 


her 
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her by Night, I ſhould take care to inform 
the. Ladies, as alſo of the Time appointed 
for that Purpoſe, 

| Secondly, That the Prince ſhou'd not be 
introduced thither but as an ordinary Gallant, 
and that only attended by me and his head 
Miniſter of Pleaſure. 

After this Agreement, the Aunt and 
Neice ſhew'd me all the Kindneſs imagina- 
ble, and even aſſumed a familiar Air, by 
which being encourag'd, I ventur'd to claſp 
them in my Arms, which was not very ill 
receiv'd ; and as we were parting, they em- 
brac'd me of themſelves with all the Fond- 
neſs in the World. *Tis wonderful to ſee 
how eaſily your Procurers, and the Nymphs 
who want them, become acquainted. One 
wou'd have ſworn, to ſee me go away in 
ſuch Favour, that I had been happier than 
] was. 

The Count de Lemos was overjoy'd, 
when I told him I had made ſuch a Diſco- 
very as would charm him. I gave him 
ſuch a Character of Catalina, as made him 
deſirous to ſee her; Upon which I car- 
ry'd him the next Night, and he own'd I 
had made an excellent Choice. He told 
the Ladies that he did not in the leaſt doubt 
but the Prince of Spain would be very well 
ſatisfy'd with the Miſtreſs I had pitch'd 
upon, and that on the other hand, ſhe wou'd 

| have 


Chap. 10. of GIL BLAS. 233 


have reaſon to be pleas'd with her Lover : 
That the young Prince was generous, and 
of an exquiſite ſweet Temper z in ſhort, he 
aſſur'd them, that in a few Days they 
would bring him juſt as they defir'd, that 
is to ſay, without any Noiſe or Retinue. 
Hereupon the Nobleman took his Leave 
of them, and I withdrew with him to his 
Equipage wherein we both came, and which 
waited for us at the end of the Street. After 
this he ſet me down at my Houſe, charg- 
ing me to inform his Uncle the next Morn- 
ing of this beginning of our Adventure, 
and to beg him, in his Name, to ſend him 
a thouſand Piſtoles to put the finiſhing 
Stroke to it. 

I did not fail going the next Day to give 
the Duke of Lerma an exact Account of 
all that had paſs'd. I conceaPd but one 
thing, I did not mention a Word of Scipio; 
I pretended my ſelf to be the Diſcoverer 
of Catalina; for one aſſumes the Honour 
of every thing to one's ſelf amongſt great 
Men, | | 
By this I drew ſome Compliments upon 
my ſelf, Mr. Gil Blas, (ſays the Miniſter, 
with a rallying Air) I am overjoy'd that 
to all your other Talents, you have alſo 
that of hunting out Beauties who are willing 
to oblige; when I want one, be pleas'd to 
allow me to addreſs my ſelf to you. iy 

or 
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Lord (anſwer'd I, in the fame Tone) I 
thank you for the Preference ; but ſuffer me 
to tell you, that I ſhou'd make a Scruple 
of procuring your Excellency theſe forts 
of Pleaſures. Signior Don Rodriguez has ſo 
long been in Poſſeſſion of that Employment, 


that it would be an Injuſtice to ſupplant _ 


him. The Duke ſmil'd at this Anſwer; 
then changing the Diſcourſe, he ask'd if his 
Nephew did not want, Money for this Ex- 
pedition, Pardon me (ſaid I) he begs you 
to ſend him a thouſand Piſtoles. Well then 
(reply*d the Miniſter) you have nothing to do 
but to carry them; bid him not ſpare them, 
but humour the Prince in all the Expences 
he pleaſes to deſire. 


C H A P. XI. 
Of the ſecret Viſit and Preſents the Prince 
of Spain made to Catalina. 


] Went that very Hour to carry five hun- 
dred double Piſtoles to the Count de 


Lemos. You could not have come more 4 
propos, ſaid that Nobleman. I have ſpoken 


to the Prince, he has bit at the Hook, and 
burns 
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burns with Impatience to ſee Catalina. He 
will ſteal out of his Palace this very Night in 
order to go thither. Tis a Thing reſolv'd 
on. We have already taken our Meaſures 
for that purpoſe. Inform the Ladies of it, 
and carry them the Money you have brought 
me; 'tis good to ſhew them that they are 
to receive no ordinary Lover; beſides, a 
Prince's Favours ought always to precede 
his Gallantries. As you are to attend him 
with me, be ſure to be to-night at his Couchee; 
beſides, I think it proper to uſe your Coach, 
let it wait for us at Midnight near the Pa- 
lace, 

I went immediately to the Ladies, but 
did not ſee Catalina; they ſaid ſhe was gone 
to lie down. I ſpoke only to Sennora Men- 
cia. Madam (ſaid I) I beg you would ex- 
cuſe my appearing at your Houſe in the 
Day, but I could not help it; I muſt in- 
form you that the Prince of Spain will be 
here to-night ; and here (continu'd I, put- 
ting into her Hands a Bag wherein was the 
Money) here 1s an Offering which he ſends 
to the Temple of Venus to render the God» 
deſs propitious, You ſee I have not en- 
gaged you in an ill Affair. Pm oblig'd to 
you, (reply'd ſhe) but tell me, Signior de 
Santillane, does the Prince love Muſick ? 
O yes (rejoin'd I) to Diſtraction, nothing 
charms him more than a fine Voice, ac- 
company'd 
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company'd with a Lute finely touch'd. So 
much the better, (cry'd ſhe, tranſported with 
Joy) you rejoice me in ſo ſaying, for my 
Neice ſings like a Nightingale, and touches 
a Lute to Perfection. She even dances ex- 
quiſitely. Good God, (cry'd I in my turn) 
theſe are a great many Accompliſhments, 
Aunt! A Woman need not have ſo many 
to make her Fortune; one of theſe Talents 
is ſufficient for us. | 

Matters being thus prepar*d, I waited the 
Hour of the Prince's Couchee ; which being 
come, I gave my Coachman his Inſtructions, 
and rejoin'd the Count de Lemos, who told 
me that the Prince wou'd feign a ſlight In- 
diſpoſition to get the ſooner rid of all Com- 
pany, and that he wou'd even go to Bed, 
to perſuade them the better that he was 
fick; but that he would riſe again in an 
Hour, and would come by a private Door 
down the Back-ſtairs that Jed into the Court- 
yard. 40 | 

Having thus inſtructed me in what had 
been concerted between them, he poſted 
me in a Place by which he aſſur'd me they 
muſt paſs. I danc'd Attendance ſo long, 
that I began to think our Gallant had. ta- 
ken another way, or had loſt the Defire of 
' ſeeing Catalina; as if Princes did not re- 
tain ſuch Fancies till they had ſatisfy'd 
them. In ſhort, I imagin'd they had for- 
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gotten me, when I was accoſted by two 
Men, whom finding to be thoſe I wanted, I 
conducted them to my Coach, wherein they 
both got. As for me, I fat by the Coach- 
man to ſerve him for a Guide, and made 
him ſtop above fifty Paces from the Ladies, 
I gave my Hand to the Prince and his Com- 
panion, to help them down, after which we 
walk*'d to the deſir'd Houſe, the Door where- 
of open'd at our Approach, and was ſhut as 
ſoon as we were got 1n. 

We were at firſt in the ſame Darkneſs 
as I was the firſt Time, tho? to make ſome 
Diſtinction, they had faſten'd a little Lam 
to the Wall, but the Light it caſt was ſo 
dull, that we could only perceive it, with- 
out having any Benefit from it. All this 
only ſerv'd to render the Adventure more 
agreeable to our Hero, who was deeply 
ſmitten at the Sight of the Ladies, when 
they receiv'd him in a Parlour illumina- 
ted with a vaſt number of Tapers, which 
made amends for the Darkneſs that reign'd 
in the Court-yard. The Aunt and the 
Neice were in a gallant Diſbabille, where- 
in there was ſuch a Mixture of Coquetry as 
made it not ſafe to fee them. Our Prince 
wou'd have been very well contented with 
the Sennora Mencia, if he had not had 
Choice, but the Charms of the young Ca- 

| talina 
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talina carry'd the Day, as in Reaſon they 
ought, | 

Well, my Prince (ſaid the Count de Le- 
mos) could we have procur'd you the Plea- 
ſure of ſeeing two handſomer Perſons? I 
think them both raviſhing (reply*d the Prince) 
and I ſhould be very ſure not to carry my 
Heart back again, ſince it could not eſca 
the Aunt, if the Neice cou'd poſſibly fail of 
the Conqueſt. ) 

After a Compliment fo gracious for the 
Aunt, he faid a. thouſand ſoft Things to 
Catalina, who anſwer'd him with a great 
deal of Wit. As ſuch honeſt Fellows, as 
act the Part I did, are allow'd to join in 
Converſation. with the Lovers, provided 
*tis to add Fuel to the Fire, I told the 
Gallant that his Nymph ſung and plaid on 
the Lute to Perfection. He was charm'd at 
hearing ſhe had theſe Talents, and preſs'd 
her to give him a Specimen, She yielded 
gracefully to his Intreaties, and taking a 
Lute ready tun'd, play*d fome tender Airs, 
and ſung after ſuch a moving manner, that 
the Prince fell at her Feet quite tranſported 
with Love and Pleaſure. But let us draw 
the Curtain over this Picture. I ſhall only 
add, that the Heir to the Crown of Spain 
was plung*d in fuch a ſoft bewitching Ec- 
ſtaſy, that Hours ſeem'd as Moments, and 
we were oblig'd to force him from this 

clangerous 


CD DF JO" ST. Ty 2 


0 Md 2 Of w 03 


— 
rr 


a 
Go Ou 


'Qi1i RS SR RARu © fL 


Chap. 11. of GIL BLAS. 239 
dangerous Houſe, becauſe of the Approach 


of Day. The Gentlemen-Undertakers car- 


ry'd him quickly back to the Palace, and 
left him in his Apartment. They went af- 
terwards to their own Lodgings, as well ſa- 
tisfied with having fitted him with a Jilt, 
as if they had concluded his Marriage with 
a Princeſs. | 

Next Morning I acquainted the Duke of 
Lerma with this Adventure, for he wou'd be 
inform'd of all; and as I was finiſhing the 
Recital, the Count de Lemos came in, and 
told us: The Prince of Spain is ſo much 
charm'd with Catalina, and has taken ſuch a 
Fancy to her, that he propoſes to viſit her 
often, and keep to her. He would have ſent 
her two thouſand Piſtoles worth of Jewels, 
but he has not the Money. He has addreſs'd 
himſelf to me: Dear Lemos (ſaid he) you 
muſt procure me that Sum immediately. I 
know very well that I put you to an Incon- 
venience, and drain you; accordingly I eſteem 
my ſelf very much oblig'd to you; and if 
ever I am in a Capacity to acknowledge any 
other way than by my Affection, all that you 
have done for me, you ſhall not repent your 
having oblig'd me. My Prince (faid I) I 
have Friends and Credit, I will fetch you 
what you deſire. 
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'Tis not hard to ſatisfy him (ſaid the 
Duke to his Nephew) Santillane ſhall bring 
you the Money; or, if you will, he ſhall 
himſelf buy the Jewels, for he is a perfect 
Judge of them, eſpecially of Rubies. Is not 
this true, Gil Blas (continu'd he, looking at 


me with a malicious Smile?) How ill- natur'd 


are you, my Lord, (reply'd I!) I fee you 
have a mind to make the Count merry at my 
Expence, It was juſt fo. The Nephew ask'd 
what Myſtery was therein. Nothing, (re- 
ply'd the Miniſter laughing:) Only Sentil- 
{ane thought fit one Day to change a Dia- 
mond for a Ruby, and this Exchange prov'd 
neither to his Honour nor Advantage. 

I had been too happy, if the Miniſter had 
ſaid no more, but he took the pains to re- 
late the Trick with Camilla and Don Ra- 
phael had play'd me in a ready-furniſh'd 
Lodging and to enlarge particularly upon the 
moſt diſagreeable Circumſtances. His Ex- 
cellency having diverted himſelf ſufficiently, 
order*d me to attend the Count de Lemos, 
who carry'd me to a Jeweller's, where we 
choſe the precious Stones, which we went to 
ſhew the Prince; after which, they were in- 
truſted with me to carry them to Catalina. 
This done, I went to my Lodging to fetch 
two thouſand Piſtoles of the Duke's Money 
to pay the Jeweller. 
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*Tis needleſs to ask whether I was re- 
ceived graciouſly next Night when I pro- 
duced the Preſents of my Embaſly, which 
conſiſted of a fine Ring for the Aunt, and 
a pair of Pendants for the Neice. Being 
both charm'd with theſe: Marks of the 
Prince's Love and Generoſity, they began 
to talk like a couple of Parrots, and to 
thank me for having procur'd them ſuch a 


good Acquaintance. They forgot themſelves 


in the Exceſs of their Joy, and let fall ſome 
Words which made me ſuſpect that I had 
helped our great Monarch's Son to a Cheat. 
That I might be aſfur'd whether I had per- 


form'd this fine Maſter- piece, I withdrew 


with a Deſign to come to an Eclairciſſement 
with Scipio. 1 e 
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CHAP. XIL 


Who Catalina was. The Perplexity of 
Sil Blas, bis Deſquiet, and what Pre- 
caution he was oblig d to take to com- 


poſe his Mind. 


WW HEN I got home, I heard a great 
'Y Noiſe, and upon asking the Cauſe, 
was told that *twas Scipio, who that Night 
was entertaining half a dozen Friends at 
Supper. They ſung as if they would rend 
their Throats, and broke out into ſuch 
long Fits of Laughter, that I am well 
aſſur'd this was none of the Banquets of the 
feven wiſe Men. 

The Maſter of the Feaſt being inform'd 
of my Arrival, faid to his Company : Gen- 
tlemen, *tis nothing, only my Patron is 
come home. Don't let that conſtrain you. 
Be merry ſtill; I will but ſpeak two Words 
to him, and return to you in a moment. At 
theſe Words he came to me: What a 
Noiſe is there? (ſaid I.) What fort of People 
are you treating below? Are they Poets? 
No indeed (reply'd he) 'twould be a pity 
to throw away your Wine upon _ Fel- 
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lows. I make a better Uſe of it. I have 
among my Gueſts a young Man who is very 
rich, and deſires your Intereſt to get him an 
Employment, for which he will pay you. 
The Entertainment is for him ; every Glaſs 
he drinks I increaſe the Preſent he is to make 
ou ten Piſtoles, and I'll keep him to it till 
oo O! upon that footing (lays I) get you 
gone to your Company, and don't ſpare my 

Wine. a 
I did not think it at all ſeaſonable to 
mention any thing to him then of Catalina; 
but next Morning when I roſe, I ſpoke to 
him thus: Friend Scipio, you know after 
what manner we live together : I rather uſe 
you like a Companion than a Domeſtick; for 
which Reaſon you would be in the wrong to 
cheat me as a Maſter : Therefore let us have 
no Secrets between us: I am going to inform 
you of a Thing that will furprize you; and 
you, on the other hand, ſhall tell me what 
you think of the two Women with whom 
you have brought me acquainted. Under the 
Roſe, I ſuſpect them to be two Sharpers, and 
by ſo much the more Cunning, as they affe& 
ſo much D If I do them Juſtice, 
the Prince of Spain has no great Cauſe to 
commend me, for I own 'twas for him I 
ask'd you for a Miſtreſs. I have carry d 
him to Catalina, and he is fallen in Love 
with her, Sir (reply'd Scipio) you uſe me 
M 2 too 
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too well for me to be inſincere with you. 


I had yeſterday a private Converſation with 


theſe two Heroines Waiting- woman, who 
told me their Hiſtory, which ſeem'd to 
me diverting. I will relate it to you ſuc- 
cinctly. Mar: | 

Catalina (continu'd he) is Daughter to a lit- 
tle Arragonian Gentleman, being left at fif- 
teen an Orphan as poor as ſhe is. ꝓretty, ſhe 
gave ear to an old Commander, who con- 
ducted her to Toledo, where he dy'd in ſix 
Months, after having rather liv'd with her 
like a Father than a Husband. She gather'd 
together her Inheritance, which conſiſted of 
ſome Clothes, and three hundred Piſtoles in 
ready Money; after which ſhe enter'd into a 
League with Sennora Mencia, who was ſtill 
paſſable, tho* upon the Decline. Theſe two 
good Friends liv'd together, and began to 
keep ſuch a Houſe that the Officers of Juſtice 
wou'd have taken cogniſance of it. This diſ- 
pleas'd our two Adventurers, ſo that out of 
Spite they quitted Toledo very abruptly, and 
came 'to ſettle at Madrid, where they have 
liv'd for about two Years without viſiting any 
Lady in the Nighbourhood. But hear the 
beſt of it; they have hired two little Houſes, 
ſeparated only by a Wall ; one may go from 
one to t*other by a Staircaſe that has a Com- 
munication with both in the Cellars. Sen- 


nora Mencia lives in the one with a young 


Chamber- 
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Chamber-maid, and the Commander's Dow- 
ager has the other with an old Duegna, whom 
ſhe makes paſs for her Grandmother. So that 
our Arragonian is ſometimes a Neice brought 
up by her Aunt, and ſometimes an Orphan 
educated under the Wing of her Grandmo- 
ther. When ſhe acts the Part of the Neice, ſhe 
is called Catalina; and when ſhe paſſes for 
the Grandchild, ſhe is nam'd Sirena. | 

At the Name of Sirena, I interrupted Sci- 
pio, and turn'd pale. What is it you tell 
me? (ſaid I) Alas! I am afraid this curs'd 
Arragonian is Calderona's Miſtreſs. Yes in- 
deed (reply*d he) *tis the very ſame ; I thought 
you would rejoice at hearing this News, You 


don't think what you ſay (anſwer'd I ; ) *tis. 


more likely to cauſe me Trouble than Joy: 
Don't you ſee the Conſequence? . No, faith 
(rejoin'd Scipio) what Misfortune can happen? 
Don Rodriguez isnot ſure of diſcovering what 
paſſes; and if you are afraid he ſhou*d, you 


have nothing to do but to prepoſſeſs the Mi- 
niſter againſt him: Acquaint him with the 


whole Affair ſincerely ; he will fee your Ho- 
neſty ; and if Calderona ſhou'd attempt after 
that to do you ill Offices with his Excellency, 
he will find that he only endeavours to hurt 
you out of a Spirit of Revenge. 

Scipio, by this Diſcourſe, baniſh*d all my 
Fear. I follow'd his Counſel, and inform'd 


the Duke of Lerma of this fatal Diſcovery. - 


M 3 I even 
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I even affected to put on a melancholy Air in 
giving him this Account, to perſuade him that 
I was extremely mortify'd at having innocent- 
ly procur'd the Miſtreſs of Don Rodriguez for 
the Prince; but the Miniſter, far from pity- 
ing his Favourite, did but make a Jeſt on't. 
After this, he bid me go on my own way, 
and ſaid that after all *ewas a Glory for Cal- 
derona to love the ſame Lady as the Prince 
of Spain, and be no worſe treated than him. 
I alſo related the Caſe to the Count de Lemos, 
who aſſured me of his Protection, if the firſt 
Secretary ſhou'd happen to find out the In- 
trigue, and attempt to undermine me in the 
Duke*s Favour. | 

Thinking by this Management that I had 
delivered my Bark from Shipwreck, I no 
longer feared any thing; I again attended the 
Prince to Catalina, alias the handſom Sire- 
nas, who had Art enough to find Excuſes to 
keep Don Rodriguez at a diſtance, and rob 
him of thoſe Nights ſhe was oblig'd to give 
to his illuſtrious Rival. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIII 
Gil Blas continues to act the Lord. He 
hears News of his Family, What Im- 


preſſion 1t makes upon him. He quar- 
rels with Fabricio. 


1 HAVE already ſaid that my Anti- cham- 
ber was crowded with Perſons who came 
to make me Propoſals. But I wou'd not re- 
ceive them by Word of Mouth; but follow- 
ing the Cuſtom of the Court, or rather to 
make my felt ſeem a Man of Importance, I 
ſaid to each Petitioner, Give me a Memorial 
in Writing. I was fo us'd to this, that I re- 
peated one Day the fame to my Landlord, 
who came to tell me that I ow'd him a Year's 
Rent, As for my Butcher and my Baker, 
they ſpar'd me the Pains, they were fo exact 
in bringing in their Bills every Month. Scipio 
(who ap'd me ſo well, that one might have 
faid that the Copy equall'd the Original) us'd 
Perſons in the fame manner who addreſs'd 
themſelves to him, to deſire him to engage 
me to ſerve them. 

I had yet another ridiculous Cuſtom, for 
which I don't pretend to excuſe my ſelf; 
M 4 I 
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I was Fool enough to ſpeak of the greateſt 
Noblemen as if I had been one of their Rank. 
For inſtance, if I had occaſion to name the 
Duke d' O ſſuna, the Duke d' Alba, or the 
Duke de Medina Sidonia, I faid without Ce- 
remony 4 Alba, d' Ofſuna, and Medina Sido- 
nia. In ſhort, I was become ſo proud and 
ſo vain, that I had forgot my Father and Mo- 
ther. Alas poor Duegna, and poor Gentleman 
of the Horſe, I never inquir'd whether you 
I:v*d happily or miſerably in Aſturia! 1 did 
not fo much as think of you. The Court 
has the Virtue of the River Leibe, it makes 
us forget both our Parents and Friends when 
they are in a low Condition. 101 

1 thought then no more of my Family, 
when a young Fellow came to me one 
Morning, who ſaid that he wanted to ſpeak 
to me one Word in private. I carry'd 
him into my Cloſet, and without offering 
him a Chair, becauſe he ſeem'd of com- 
mon Rank, I ask'd what he would have 
with me. Signior Gz/ Blas (ſaid he) what, 
don't you recollect me? *Twas in vain for 
me to obſerve him attentively, I was ob- 
lig*d to tell him that his Features were ut- 
terly unknown to me. I am (reply'd he) 
one of your Countrymen, born even at 
Oviedo, and Son to Bertrand Muſcada the 
Grocer who lives near your Uncle the 
Canon. I remember you very r we 
have 
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have both of us play'd together a thouſand 


times at the“ Gallina-Ciega.. 

I have but a confus'd Idea (anſwer'd I) of 
the Amuſements. of my Infancy ;- the Cares 
that have ſince taken up my Time have ba- 
niſh'd them my Memory. I am come to 
Madrid (ſaid he) to reckon with my Father's 
Correſpondent; I heard talk of you; and 
was inform'd that you was well ſettled at 
Court, and already as rich as a 7Zew. I con- 
gratulate you thereupon, and ſhall overjoy 
your Family, at my Return, by acquainting 
them with ſuch agreeable News. 

J cowd not handſomly diſpenſe with 
asking in what Condition he had left my 
Father, Mother, and Uncle; but I ac- 
quitted my ſelf ſo coolly, that I gave the 
Grocer no reaſon to admire the Force of 
Nature. He ſeem'd ſhock'd at the Indif- 
ference which I ſhew*d for Perſons who 
ought to have been ſo dear to me; and as 
he was a downright clowniſh Lad, 1 
thought (ſaid he bluntly) you had more 
Tenderneſs and Affection for your Rela- 
tions. With what a cool Air do you en- 
quire after them? Know that your Father 
and Mother are ſtill in Service, and that 


Blind man's Buff. 
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the good Canon Gil Perez is going to his 
Grave loaden with Years and Infirmities. 
One muſt have natural Affection; and ſince 
you are in a Condition to do ſervice to 
your Parents, I adviſe you as a Friend to 
ſend them every Year two hundred Piſtoles. 
You wilt make their Lives eafy and happy 
8 Supply, without incommoding your 


Inſtead of being mov'd at the Deſerip- 
tion he gave of my Family, I was only 
offended with the 1 — he took to ad- 
viſe me without my deſiring it. Perhaps 
perſuaded me with more 
Addreſs; but he only incensd me by his 
Freedom. He perceiv'd it by my ſullen 
Silence, and continuing his Exhortations 
more out of Malice than Charity, I grew 
impatient. O! *tis too much (reply'd I, 
in a Paſſion.) Go, Mr. Muſcada, meddle 
only with what concerns you. Tis very 
fit for you to inſtru me in my Duty. I 
know better than you what I have to do 
on this Occaſion, Having finiſh'd theſe 
Words, I thruſt the Grocer out of my Clo- 
ſet, and ſent him back to Oviedo to ſell Pep- 
per and Cloves. 

However, what he had ſaid to me made 
an Impreſſion upon my Mind; and re- 
proaching my ſelf for being an unnatural 
Son, I began to relent. 1 call'd to re- 

membrance 
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membrance the Care they had taken of me 
and of my Education in my Infancy. I 
repreſented to my ſelf what F ow'd to my 
Parents; and my Reflexions were attend- 
ed with ſome” grateful Tranſports, which 
nevertheleſs ended in nothing. My Ingratt- 
tude quickly ſtifled them, and they were ſue- 


ceeded by a profound Oblivion. There are 
many Fathers who have Children of the ſame - 


Stamp. | * | 
My Temper was entirely changed by the 
Avarice and Ambition which poſſeſs'd me. I 
loſt all my Gaiety. I became thoughtful and 
melancholy; in a word, an Aſs. Fabricio 


ſeeing me entirely taken up with the Care of 


facrificing all to Fortune, and very much diſ- 
engaged from the Friendſhip I had for him,, 
very ſeldom troubled me with his Company. 
He cou'd not even forbear telling me fo one- 
Day: In truth, Gi Blas, you are no more 
the ſame Man. Your Mind was always eaſy 
before you came to Court; now you are in a. 
continual Hurry. You form Project upon 
Project to enrich your ſelf, and the more Mo- 
ney you get, the more you covet. Beſides 
this, ſhall I ſpeak it to you? You have no 
longer that open Heart, that free Behaviour 
wherein the Charms of Friendſhip conſiſt : 
On the contrary, you are reſerv*d, and hide 
from me the inward Receſſes of your Soul. 
I even obſerve that your Civilities are con- 


ſtrain'd. 
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ſtrain'd. In ſhort, Gil Blas is no more the 
ſame Gil Blas who was my Acquaintance. 
Without doubt you jeſt (replied I, with 
a cool Air; ) I don't perceive any Alteration 
in my ſelf. Tis not by your own Eyes 
(ſaid he) that you muſt be judg'd ; they have 
a Miſt before them. Believe me, the Meta- 
mor phoſis is but too real. Speak to me ſin- 
cerely, Friend; do we converſe together as 
formerly? When I us'd to knock at your 
Door in a Morning, you wou'd come and 
open it your ſelf, oftentimes half aſleep, and 
I enter'd without Ceremony, But what a dif- 
ference to Day!] you have Footmen ; and I 
muſt wait in the Anti-chamber till my Name 
is carried in. After all this, how do you re- 
ceive me? With a frozen Complaiſance, as 
if you was a Lord. One wou*d think that 
my Viſits began to grow troubleſome; and 
do you think that ſuch a Reception can be 
_ agreeable to a Man who has known you his 
Companion? No, Santillana, no. *Tis by 
no means ſuitable to my Humour; farewel; 
let us part Friends; let us both rid our ſelves, 
the one of a Cenſor of his Actions, and the 
other of an Upſtart who forgets himſelf. 
I was more incens'd than mov'd at his Re- 
roaches; and ſuffer'd him to go, without 
the leaſt Attempt to ſtay him. In the Con- 
dition I was then in, the Friendſhip of a Poet 


did not ſeem to me ſo valuable, as that I 
: ſhou'd 
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ſhou'd afflict my ſelf. for the Loſs of it. I 
found the means to comfort my ſelf in the 
Converſation of ſome of the King's Under- 
Officers, with whom a Conformity of Temper 
had within a little while united me ſtrictly. 
Theſe new Acquaintance were Men, moſt 
part of whom came from God knows where, 
and whoſe lucky Stars had advanc'd. them 
to their Poſts. They all liv'd already at 
their Eaſe, and theſe Wretches aſcribing the 
Favours the King heap'd on them only to 
their own Merit, had forgot themſelves. as 
much as I. We imagin'd our ſelves Perſons 
of great Conſequence. O Fortune! thus do 
you moſt commonly diſpenſe your Favours. = 
The Stoic -Epiffetus was in the right in | 
comparing you to a young Lady of Quality | 
that proſtitutes her ſelf to her Footmen. 


DE SANTILLAN E. 
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Scipio wor'd have Gil Blas marry, and 
propoſes to him the Daughter of a fa- 
mous rich Goldſmith, What Steps were 
taken accordingly. 


NE Night, the Company being 
gone that ſupp'd with me, and 
u 2&9 bY being alone with Scipio, I ask*d 
what he had been doing that 
| Day. A Maſter-piece, (anſwer'd 
he) I am going to marry you. I am pro- 
curing 
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curing you the only Daughter of a Gold- 
ſmith of my Acquaintance. 
A Goldſmith's — (cry*d I, with 
a ſcornful Air) have you —＋ Senſes > 
Can you propoſe me a 4 Ciriven Methinks, 
when one has ſome Merit, and is upon a 
certain Footing at Court, one ought to have 
more elevated Views. Ah, Sir, anſwer' d 
Scipio, don't take it after that manner. Re- 
member that *tis the Man who enobles a 
Family, and be not more nice than a thou- 
fand Lords whom I cou'd name to you. 
Know that the Heireſs in queſtion is worth 
a hundred thouſand Ducats. Is not that a 
fine Piece of Goldſmith's Ware? When 1 
heard talk of ſuch a vaſt Sum, I became 
more tractable. I ſubmit (ſays I, to my 
Secretary) the Portion determines me. When 
ſhall I receive it? Softly, Sir, (reply'd he) 
a little Patience. I muſt firſt break the 
Matter to the Father, and diſpoſe him to 
approve of it. Very fine (cry*d I burſting 
out a laughing) is that to be done yet ? 
Here's a Marriage finely advanced. More 
than you think for (rejoin'd he.) I defire but 
one Hour's Converſation with the Gold- 
ſmith, and I'll anſwer for his Conſent. But 
before we proceed any further, let us come 
to a Compoſition, if you pleaſe. Suppoſe I 
procure you a hundred thouſand Ducats, 
how much will fall to my Share? Twenty 
| thouſand 
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thoufand, reply'd IJ. Heav'n be prais'd! 
(faid he); I had confin'd your Acknow- 
ledgment.to ten thouſand. You are more 
generous. by half than me. Come on, I'll 
enter upon this Negotiation to-morrow, and 
you may depend upon it I ſhall ſucceed, or 
lay I am an Als. e 

Accordingly, two Days afterwards he ſaid 
to me: I have ſpoken to Signior Gabriel 
Salero; for ſo was my Goldſmith call'd. I 
have extolPd your Merit and Intereſt ſo 
much, that he gave Ear to the Propoſal: I 
made of accepting you for his Son-in-law. 
You are to have his Daughter with a hun- 
dred thouſand Ducats, provided you let him 
plainly fee that you are in the Miniſter's 
Favour. If *tis ſo, (ſaid I then to Scipio) 
I ſhall ſoon be married. But to the Matter 
in hand, have you ſeen the Daughter? Is 
ſhe handſom? Not ſo agreeable as her Por- 
tion (anſwer'd he.) Under the Roſe, this 
rich Heireſs is no very charming Creature, 
By good Fortune you don't value that. Faith, 
no, Boy, (reply'd I.) We Courtiers marry 
only for the ſake of Marrying. - As for. 
Beauty, we look for that in our Neighbours 
Wives; and if by chance our own ſhould 
happen to be handſom, we mind them ſo 
little, that they do. us but Juſtice if they 
puniſh us for it. Fs 


This 
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This is not all, rejoin'd Scipio: Signior 
Gabriel invites you to Supper to- night, but 
tis agreed beforehand, that not a Word is 
to be ſaid of Marriage. There are alſo to 
be ſeveral Merchants his Friends, where you 
will be only as a ſimple Gueſt, and to- 
morrow he will come and ſup with you after 
the ſame manner, You ſee. by this, that he 
is a Man who will ſtudy your Temper be- 
fore he proceeds any farther, Twill be 


proper for you to be a little upon your 
Guard before him. O Gadzooks (interrupted 


1 with an Air of Confidence) let him exa- 
mine me as much as he pleaſes, I can loſe 
nothing by this Scrutiny. 

This was punctually executed. I was con- 
ducted to the Goldſmith's, who receiv'd me 
as familiarly as if we had ſeen each other 
already ſeveral times. Twas a good Citizen, 
who. was (as we ſay). polite even to be 
fatiguing. He prefented me to Sennora 
Eugenia his Wife, and young Gabriela his 
Daughter. I made them a number of Com- 
pliments, without contravening the Treaty. 
1 ſaid a great many fine Voihings; the right 
Phraſes of a Courtier. l brian vie 
Gabriela, no diſpraiſe to my Secretary, 
did not ſeem diſagreeable to me; whether 
*twas becauſe ſhe was extraordinarily dreſs'd, 
or becauſe my Eyes were dazzled with her 
Fortune, Sighior Gabriel's: is a pretty on 

| : O 
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of a Houſe; I believe there is more Silver 
than in the Mines of Peru. Wherever one 
tarn'd one's Eyes, this Metal ſtruck one's 
Sight under different Forms. Every Room, 
and particularly that where we were, was a 
Treafure. What a fine Show was that for 
a Son-in-law! Signior Gabriel, that he might 
do more Honour to his Entertainment, had 
provided five or fix Merchants, all tire- 
ſome grave Perſons. They talk'd only of 
Commerce ; and one might have ſaid, that 
their Converſation was rather a Conference 
of Traders than the Converſation of Friends 

invited to Supper. — 3 5 
I entertain d the Goldſmith in my turn 
the next Evening. Not being able to dazzle 
him with my Plate, I had recourſe to ano- 
ther Illuſion. I invited ſuch of my Friends 
to Supper as made the beſt Figure at Court, 
and whom [I knew to be ſo ambitious, as 
to ſet no Bounds to their Deſires, Theſe 
Gentlemen talk'd only of their future Gran- 
deur, and of the great and ſplendid Poſts to 
which they aſpir'd. This produced the de- 
fird Effect; the Goldſmith, dazzled with 
their grand Idea's, thought himſelf in fpite 
of all his Riches, but a petty Mortal in 
compariſon of theſe Gentry. As for my 
— pretending to be moderate, I faid that 
ſhou'd content my ſelf with a middling 
Fortune, as twenty thouſand Ducats a Year. 
| Where 
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Whereupon theſe Wretches, who were never 
to be ſatisfied with Honour or Riches, cry'd 
out that I was in the wrong, and that being 
as I was the Favourite of the Prime Mini- 
ſter, I ought not to confine my ſelf to fo 
little. My intended Father-in-law loſt not 
one Tittle of theſe Words, and I fancy'd 
that I obſerv'd, as he was taking leave, that 

he was prodigiouſly delighted. 
Scipio did not fail going in the Morning 
to ask how he lik'd me, to which he an- 
ſwer'd, I am charm'd with him; the young 
Fellow has won my Heart. * But (continu'd 
he) Mr. Scipio, I conjure you by our old 
Acquaintance, tell me ſincerely z we have 
all our Failings as you are fenfible, let 
me know that of the Signior de Santillane. 
Is he a Gameſter? Does he Wench ? What 
1s his predominant Vice? I beg you not ta 
conceal it from me. Signior Gabriel (reply*d. 
the Go» between) you affront me by asking 
me this Queſtion: I am more your Friend 
than my Maſter's; if he had any ill Habit 
that might render your Daughter unhappy, 
think you I ſhould have propos'd him for 
your Son-in-law? No Faith! I am too 
much your humble Servant. But entre nous, 
I find no other Fault in him but that of 
having none. He is too provident for a 
young Man. So much the better, (reply'd 
the Goldſmith) that pleaſes me. Go, Friend; 
you 
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you may aſſure him he ſhou'd have my 
Daughter, if he were not a Favourite of the 
Prime Miniſter's, 

My Secretary had no ſooner given me an 
Account of this Converſation, but I ran to 
Saler?s to thank him for his favourable Opi- 
nion of me. He had declared already his 
Will to his Wife and Daughter, who by 
their Reception gave me to underſtand, that 
they ſubmitted without Repugnance. Upon 
this, I carried the Signior to the Duke of 
Lerma's, whom I had prepar'd the Evening 
before, and I preſented him to his Excel- 
lency, who welcom'd him with a graceful 
Air, and expreſs'd a great deal of Joy, that 
he had choſen for his Son-in-law a Man for 
whom he had a great Kindneſs, and whom 
he deſign'd to advance. He afterwards en- 
larg'd upon my good Qualities, and in ſhort, 
ſpoke 15 much in my Favour, that honeſt 
Gabriel thought he had met in me the beſt 
Match in Spain for his Daughter. He was 
ſo overjoy*d, that he could hardly forbear 
weeping. He embrac'd me cloſely upon our 
parting, and ſaid to me, Son, I am ſo im- 
patient to ſee you Gabriela's Husband, that 
I will not defer it above a Week at mot. 
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By what Chance Gil Blas remember d 
Don Alphonſo de Leyva, and of the 
Service he did him merely out of 
Vanit Y. 19 1 


T ET's leave the Marriage for a Minute, 

| the Order of my Hiſtory demands it, | 
and requires my relating the Service I did 
Don Alphonſo my old Maſter. I had entirely | 
forgot that Cavalier, and 'twas upon this 
Occaſion that I recollected him. 

It happen'd that the Government of 
the City of Valencia was vacant. Upon 
hearing this News, I thought of Don [i 
Alphonſo de Leyva, I conſider'd that this 
Employment wou'd ſuit him to a Tittle, 
and reſolv'd to ask it for him, more out 
of Oſtentation than Friendſhip. I repre- 9 
ſented to my ſelf, that it wou'd do me an | 
infinite Honour if I obtain'd it. Hereupon 
I addreſs'd my ſelf to the Duke de Lerma, 
and told him, that having been Steward 
to Don Cæſar de Leyva and his Son, and 
having all the Reaſon in the World to ſpeak 
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in their Favour, I took the Liberty to beg 
him to grant the Government of Valencia 


either to the one or the other. The Duke 


anſwer'd me, With all my Heart, G1 Blas, 
I love to ſee you grateful and generous 
beſides you intercede for a Family whom 
I eſteem. The Leyvas are the King's good 
Subjects; they deſerve the Place very well; 
you may diſpoſe of it as you pleaſe; I give 
it you for a Marriage Preſent. 

Raviſh*d with having ſucceeded in my 
Defign, I went without lofing time to 
Calderona, to draw up the Patent' for Don 
Alphonſo: There I ſaw a great number of 
Perſons waiting, till Don Rodriguez ſhould 
Pleaſe to give them Audience; I paſs'd thro? 
the Crowd to the Cloſet-Door, which was 
open'd on my appearing, There I found 
EI know not how many Knights, Com- 
manders, and other Perſons of Condition, 
to whom Calderona gave Audience by turns. 
Twas worth obſerving the different Man- 
ner he receiv'd them. To one he wou'd 
only give a little Nod with his Head; to 
another he wou'd make a Bow, and con- 
duct him to the Cloſet- Door. He put 
(as one may ſay) Shades of Reſpect in the 
Compliments he paid to every one. On 


the other hand I perceiv'd ſome Cavaliers 


who (being ſhock'd with the little 9 
c 
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he ſhew'd them) curs'd in their Hearts the 
Neceſſity that oblig'd them to cringe to 
ſuch an Upſtart. On the contrary, I ſaw 
others who laugh'd within themſelves at 
his ridiculous Inſolence. I made theſe Ob- 
ſervations in vain, I was not capable of 
drawing any Advantage thenee to my ſelf ; 
I did the ſame at my Houſe, and neither 
valu'd whether they — or blam*d my 
haughty Behaviour, provided it procur'd me 
Reſpect. 

Don Rodrigues. having caſt his Eyes on 
me by chance, left a Gentleman who was 
talking to him, very abruptly, and came 
to embrace me with ſuch Demonſtrations 
of Friendſhip as ſurpriz d me. Ah my dear 
Brother (cry'd he) what has procur'd me 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing you here? What can 
I do to ſerve you? I inform'd him what 
brought me thither; whereupon he aſſur'd 
me in the moſt obliging Terms in the World, 
that he would diſpatch it by the next Day 
at the ſame Hour. He did not confine his 
Civility here, he conducted me to the Door 
of his Anti-chamber, a Compliment he only 
paid to great Noblemen, and there he again 
embraced me, 

What means all this Reſpect (ſaid I to 
my ſelf as I was going) What does it pre- 
—4 ? Is Calderona meditating my Ruin? 
Or has he a mind to court my Friendſhip? 

or 
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or. does he keep fair with me, with a View 
of getting me to be his Interceſſor with 
our Patron, as foreſeeing that his Favour is 
upen the decline? I did not know which 
of theſe Conjectures to fix upon. On my 
returning to him next Day, he treated me 
after the ſame manner, he fatigu'd me with 
his  Civilities and Careſſes. Tis true, he 
fell ſnort of it in his Reception of others 
who addreſs'd themſelves to him. He ſpoke 
ſnort to one, was very cool to others, and 
ſent away almoſt every one diſſatisfied. But 
they were all ſufficiently reveng'd by an 
Adventure that happen'd, which I ought 
not to paſs over in Silence; 'twillèbe a 
Caution for all Clerks and Secretaries that 
read it ge. 885 | 

A Man in a very plain Dreſs, who did 
not appear 'of the Rank he was, came to 
Calderona, and ſpoke to him of a certain 
Memorial, which he ſaid he had preſented 
to the Duke of Lerma. Don Rodriguez 
did not ſo much as look upon the Gentle- 
man, but ask'd him after a blunt manner, 
What's your Name, Friend? In my In- 
fancy (reply*d the Chevalier very coolly) 
I was call'd Francillo; I was ſince tiled 
Don Franciſco de Zuniga, and my Title 
now is the Count de Pedroſa. Calderona 
thunder-ſtruck with theſe Words, 'and 
finding that he had to do with a Man "i 
the 
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the firſt Quality, was willing to excuſe him- 
ſelf: My Lord (faid he to the Count) I ask 
Pardon, if out of Ignoranceof your Quality— 
I want none of thy Excuſes, (cry*d Francillo, 
havghtily interrupting him) I deſpiſe them 
as much as thy ill Manners. Know that a 
Secretary to a Prime Miniſter ought to re- 
ceive every body civilly. Be, if thou wilt, 
vain enough to look upon thy ſelf as thy 
Maſter's Subſtitute, but don't forget that thou 
art but his Valet. | 

The proud Don Rodriguez was prodigi- 
ouſly mortified at this Accident; nevertheleſs 
he became not a jot more humble. As for 
me, I took notice of that Rebuke, and re- 
ſolv'd to be careful who I ſpoke to when I 
gave Audience, as alſo not to be inſolent but 
with Mutes. As Don Alphonſo's Patent was 
drawn up, I took it with me, and ſent it by 
a Courier to that young Nobleman, with a 
Letter from the Duke of Lerma, wherein his 
Excellency ſent him word, that the King had 
Juſt appointed him Governor of Valencia. I 
did not in the leaſt inform him what ſhare I 
had in obtaining it; I did not even write to 
him, reſerving to my ſelf the Pleaſure of 
telling it in Perſon when he ſnou'd come to 
Court to take the Oaths for his Poſt. 
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CHAP. III. 


Of the Preparations that were made for 
the Marriage of Gil Blas, and of the 
important Adventure that render d them 


fruitleſs. | 


O return to the fair Gabriela; T was to 
be married to her in eight Days, and 
Preparations were made on both ſides for the 
Wedding. Salero had rich Clothes made for 
the Bride, and 1 hir'd a Waiting- woman, a 
Footman, and an old Gentleman Uſher, 
Theſe were all choſen by Scipio, who expect- 
ed, with more Impatience than I, the Day 
for paying down the Fortune. 
The Night before this ſo much wiſh'd-for 
Day, I ſupp'd at my intended Father-in- 
law's, with Uncles, Aunts, Coufins, and a 
whole Tribe of Relations. In ſhort, I act- 
ed the Part of a hypocritical Son-in-law to 
the Life. I ſhew'd a thouſand Civilities to 
the Goldſmith and his Wife. I counterfeited 
the paſſionate Lover to Gabriela, and court- 
ed the whole Family; liſtening, without Im- 
patience, to their flat Diſcourſe, and City 
Converſation. Accordingly, J had the good 
luck to pleaſe all the Relations, as a Reward 
for 
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for my Patience; ſo that not one of them but 


ſeem'd to be charm'd with my Alliance. 
Supper being over, the Company went in- 
to a large Hall, where they were entertain'd 
with a vocal and inſtrumental Conſort, which 
was tolerably perform'd, tho' they had not 
choſen the beſt Maſters in Madrid. Our 
Ears being agreeably raviſh'd with ſeveral 
ſprightly Airs, it put us into ſuch a gay Hu- 
mour that we began to dance. God knows 
after what manner we acquitted our ſelves, 
ſince I was taken for one of Terp/ichore's 
Scholars, I who had never made any greater 
Proficiency in this Art, than what I had learnt 
from two or three Leflons which I had been 
taught at the Marchioneſs de Chaves, by a 
etty. Dancing-Maſter who came to the Pages. 
aving diverted our ſelves very well, *cwas 
time for all of us to think of going home. I 
was profuſe of my Bows and Embraces, 
Dear Son- in- law (ſays Salero, taking me in 
his Arms) I will bring you the Portion to- 
morrow Morning in good Specie. You ſhall 
be very welcome (reply*d I) dear Father-in- 
law. Then taking leave of the Family, I 
went to my Equipage which waited at the 
Door, and directed my courſe homeward. 
I was hardly two hundred Paces from Sig- 
nior Gabriel's, when my Coach was ſurroun- 
ded and ſtopt by fifteen or twenty Men, 


ſome on Horſeback, ſome on Foot, who | 
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cry'd, Stand in the King's Name. They had 
no ſooner ſaid thus, but they made me alight 
roughly and get into a Calaſh, where one of 
them accompanied me, and bid the Coach- 
man drive towards Segovia. I immediatel 
Jadg'd that *twas an honeſt Aguazil who fat 
by me, and wou'd have ask'd the Cauſe of 
my Impriſonment. But he anſwer'd me after 
the manner of thoſe Gentlemen, that is to 
fay, like a Brute, that he was not to give me 
an Account. I told him that perhaps he 
might be miſtaken. No, no (reply'd he) I 
am ſure of my Man, you are the Signior de 
Santillane; you are the. Perſon I am order'd 
to carry where we are going. Having nothing 
to ſay to theſe Words, I held my Tongue 
the reſt of the Night, whilſt we travell'd along 
the Manganarez, in a profound Silence. We 
chang*d Horſes at Colmenar, and we reach'd 
Segovia about the Evening, where I was ſhut 
up in the Tower. 
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CHAP. IV. 


How Gil Blas was treated in the Tower | 


of Segovia, and how he came to know 
the Cauſe of his Impriſonment. 


T HE firſt thing they did was to put me 


into a Dungeon, where they left me to 


lie upon Straw like one of the vileſt Malefac- 
tors. I ſpent that Night, not in giving my 


"elf up to Deſpair, for I was not yet wholly 


ſenſible of my Misfortune, but in examining 


within my felf, what could have caus'd my 


Diſgrace. I did not in the leaſt doubt but it 


was Calderona's Handy-work ; however, *twas 


in vain to ſuſpe& him of having diſcover'd 
all, I cou'd not imagine how he could induce 
the Duke of Lerma to uſe me ſo cruelly. 
Sometimes I thought my Seizure was un- 


known to his Excellency ; at other times [ 


fancy*d that the Duke himſelf had done it for 

ſome Reaſon of State, as Miniſters ſometime 

have ſerved their Favourites, * 
J was ſenſibly tortur'd with my various 


Conjectures, when Day, breaking thro? a lit- 


tle grated Window, ſhew'd me all the Hor- 


rour of the Place where IJ was immur'd. I 


then ſet no Bounds to my Affliction, and my 
N 2 Eyes 
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Eyes became two Fountains of Tears, which 
were render*d inexhauſtible by the Remem- 
brance of my Proſperity. Whilſt J was thus 
giving way to my Grief, the Goaler came in- 
to my Dungeon with a Loaf and a Pitcher 
of Water for my Day's Subſiſtence. He 
look*d upon me, and obſerving that my Face 
was bath*d in Tears, as much a Jailor as he 
was, he was mov'd with a Senſe of Pity. Pri- 
ſoner (ſaid he) don't deſpair; you muſt not 
be ſo ſenſible of the Mistortunes of Life, you 
are yet young; after this you will fee other 
Days, in the mean time eat the King's Al- 
lowance with a good Courage. 

My Comforter left me at theſe Words, to 
which I made no Anſwer but by my Sighs 
and Complaints; and I ſpent the whole Day 
in curſing my Stars, without thinking of do- 
ing any Credit to my Proviſion, which, in 
the Condition I was, ſeem'd rather an Effect 
of the King's Anger than of his Goodneſs, 
ſince it ſerv'd to prolong the Miſery. of the 
Unfortunate. | | ; 

During this, Night came on, and imme- 
diately a great Noiſe of Keys took up my 
Attention. The Door of my Dungeon open- 
ed, and a moment after a Man enter'd with 
a Wax Candle. On his approaching me, he 
ſaid, Signior Gil Blas, you ſee one of your 
old Friends; I am that Don Andrea de Tor- 


deſillas, who liv'd with you at Grenada, and 
| Was 


Forks, &c. Supper will be here i; 
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was Gentleman to the Archbiſhop, when you 
was Favourite to that Prelate. You begg'd 
him, if you remember, to uſe his. Intereſt tor 
me, and he procur'd me the Grant of an 
Employment at Mexico; but inſtead of em- 
barking for the Indies, I ſtaid in the City of 
Alicant, where I married the Keeper of the 


Caſtle's Daughter, and by a Series of Adven- 


tures, which J will relate to you preſently, I 
am now become Governor of the Tower of 
Segovia. I am expreſly order'd not to let you 
ſpeak to any one, to allow you only Bread 
and Water for Suſtenance, and to make you 
lie upon Straw. But beſides my having Hu- 
manity enough to be touch'd with your Mis- 
fortunes, you have done me a Service, and 
my Gratitude prevails over my Orders. Far 
from being an Inſtrument of the cruel Uſage 
you ſuffer, I intend to mitigate the Hardſhip 
of your Confinement ; riſe and follow me. 
Altho' the Keeper very well deſerv'd my 
Thanks, my Spirits were ſo confounded, that 
I cou'd not anſwer him one Word. Hows» 


ever I went with him croſs a Court yard, 


and up a very narrow Stair-caſe, into a little 
Room at the very top of the Tower, I was 
not a little ſurpriz'd, at my entrance into this 
Chamber, to ſee two Candles burning upon 
a Table in braſs Candleſticks, and a Cloth 
laid with two pretty handſom TSS, Rayne 
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nute (fays Torde/illas) we will both eat a 
Mouthful: I deſign this Corner for your 
Lodging; you will be better here than in 
your Dungeon, From your Window you 
will have a Proſpect of the flowry Banks of 
the Erema, and the delicious Valley which 
extends itſelf, from the Feet of the two 
Mountains that divide the two Caſtiles as far 
as Coca. I know very well that you will at 
firſt be inſenſible of ſuch a fine Landskip ; 
but when the Livelineſs of your Grief has 
given way to a pleaſing Melancholy, you 
will take a Delight in entertaining your Eyes 
with ſuch agreeable Objects. ' Beſides this, 
depend upon it, you ſhall neither want for 
Linen, or any thing neceſſary for a Man who 
loves Neatneſs; as alſo you ſhall have a 
good Bed, eat well, and I will ſupply you 
with as many Books as you pleaſe. In a 
word, you ſhall have all the Delights that a 
Priſon can afford. BOLT 

I found my ſelf a little comforted by 
theſe obliging Offers, and reſum'd Courage 
enough to return my Goaler a thouſand 
Thanks, I told him that his generous Pro- 
cedure reſtored me to Life, and that I 
wiſh'd I might ever again be in a Condition 
to expreſs my Acknowledgments. And why 
ſhou'd you not (reply*d he?) Do you think 


you will always be a Priſoner? You are 


in the wrong; and I dare aſſure you that y_ 
will 
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will come off for ſome Months Confinement. 
What ſay you, Signior Don Andrea? (cry*d 
I.) I fancy you know the Cauſe of my 
Misfortune. I own it (reply*d he) I am not 
ignorant thereof; the Aguazil who brought 
you hither intruſted me with a Secret, which 
I dare reveal to you. He inform'd me that 
the King, being acquainted that the Count 
de Lemos and your ſelf had one Night car- 
ried the Prince of Spain to a ſuſpicious 
Houſe, had for your Puniſhment baniſh*d 
the Count, and ſent you to the Tower of 
Segovia, there to be treated with all the Se- 
verity which you have undergone ſince your 
coming hither. And how (ſaid I) has that 
reach'd the King's Ear? That is the very 
Circumſtance that I want to know. And 
that (reply*d he) is what the Alguazil did not 
tell me, and certainly he was ignorant of it 
himſelf. | 

As we were in this part of our Conver- 
ſation, we were interrupted by ſeveral Ser- 
vants who brought in the Supper. They 


ſet upon the Table a Loaf, two Glaſſes, as * 


many Bottles, and three large Diſhes, in 


one of which was a Ragoo of a Hare's En- 


trails, with a good deal of Onion, Oil, and 
Saffron 3 in another an “ Olla Podrida; and 


7*—— 


3 


* Olla Podrida, a Hodge-Podge. 
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in the third a Turkey Powt upon ſome Mar- 
me-lade * de Berengena, When Tordefillas 
ſaw we had all that we wanted, he ſent a- 
way his Domeſticks, not being willing they 
ſhou*d hear our Diſcourſe, He ſhut the 
Door, and we both fat down over againſt 
each other. Let us begin (ſaſd he) by what 
is moſt urgent. You muſt feeds have a 
good Stomach, after having been dieted two 
Days. Having thus ſpoken, he loaded my 
Plate with Meat. He thought he was ſerv. 
ing a Wretch that was famiſh'd, and indeed 
he had ſome reaſon to believe that I was 
going to cram my ſelf with his Ragoos, 
However he was deceiv'd in his Expecta- 
tion; as much need as I had of Victuals, I 
cou'd not get a bit down, my Heart was ſo 


full of my preſent Condition. My Goaler 


in vain incited me to drink, and cry*d up 
the Excellency of his Wine, in order to 


drive out of my Mind the melancholy Ideas 


that continually afflicted me; had he given 
me Nefar, | ſhou'd then have drank it 
without Pleaſure. He perceiv'd it, and tak- 
ing another Method, he began to relate 
the Hiſtory of his Marriage in a diverting 
Stile. He ſucceeded yet worſe this way than 
the other. I liſten'd to his Account with 


* Sd 
_ . * * = IE] 


* Perengena, à little Pumpion cald the Apple of 
Love. 
ſo 
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ſo much Diſtraction, that when he had done, 


I cou'd not tell one Word of what he had 
been ſaying. He Judg'd very rightly that 
he undertook in vain to divert my Chagrin 
that Night. Hereupon he roſe from Table 

aſſoon as Supper was ended, and faid, Sig- 
nior de Santillane, I am going to leave you 
to your Repole, or rather to think at liberty 
on your Misfortunes. But I repeat it to you, 
it will not be of long continuance, The 
King is naturally good. When his Paſſion 
is over, and he repreſents to himſelf the de- 
plorable Condition you are now in, he will 
think your Puniſhment ſufficient. At theſe 


Words the Keeper went down, and ſent up 


his Servants to take away. They carried off 
even to the very Candles, and I went to bed 
by the dim Light of a Lamp that was faſten'd 


to the Wall. 
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CHAP..V. 


Of the Reflexions he made that Night. 
before he ſlept; and of the Noiſe that 


aaf d him. 


SPENT at leaſt two Hours in refle&- 

ing upon what Tordeſillas had told me. 
Here am I then (ſaid I) for having been 
acceſſary to the Pleaſures of the Heir of the 
Crown. But how imprudent was it to do 
ſuch a Service to ſo young a Prince! For 
*tis his being ſo very young that was all my 
Crime; if he was more advanced in Years, 
the King perhaps wou'd only have laugh'd 
at what has now ſo much incens'd him. But 
who cou'd give the Monarch ſuch an In- 
formation, without apprehending the Reſent- 
ment of the Prince or Duke of Lerma ? 
That Miniſter will without doubt revenge his 
Nephew's Diſgrace. How has the King 
diſcover'd it? That is what I can't compre- 
hend. | 

This Thought always recurr'd to me. 
However the Idea that afflicted me moſt, 
that render*d me quite deſperate, and which 
I cou'd never baniſh out of my Mind, was 
the Plunder to which I rightly judg'd * 

| a 
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all my Effects were given up. O my 
Strong- Box (cry*d I) my dear Money, what 
is become of you? Into what Hands are 
you falln? Alas! I have loſt you in yet 
leſs time than I got you! I drew to my 
ſelf a lively Picture of the Diſorder that 
reign'd in my Houſe, and I made there- 
upon ſeveral Reflexions, one more melan- 
choly than another. The Confuſion of ſo 
many different Thoughts threw me into a 
Heavineſs that prov'd favourable to me; 
Sleep, which had fled my Eyes the Night 
before, came and lock'd up my Senſes; to 
which the Goodneſs of the Bed, the Fa- 
tigues I had ſuffer'd, and the Fumes of the 
Meat and Wine all contributed. I ſlept 
foundly, and according to all appearance 
Day would have ſurpriz'd me in that Condi- 
tion, if J had not been awaken'd by a Noiſe 
very extraordinary in a Priſon. I heard the 
Sound of a Guitarre accompany'd with a 
Man's Voice. I liſten'd attentively, but could 
hear no more, ſo that I thought it was a 
Dream. But a Minute afterwards, my Ear 
was ſtruck with the Sound of the ſame In- 


ſtrument and Voice which ſung the following 
Verſes. 
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Abb de mi! un Anno felice 
Parece un ſoplo ligero 
Pero fin dicha un Inſtante 
Es un figlo de Tormento. 


This Couplet ſeem'd to have been made 
on purpoſe to renew my Troubles. I am 
but too ſenſible (ſaid I) of the Truth of 
theſe Words. Methinks the Time of my 
Proſperity vaniſh*d very quickly, but I have 
already been an Age in Priſon. I plung'd 
my ſelf anew in a diſmal Reverie, and be- 
gan again to give my ſelf up to Deſpair, as 
if I had taken Pleaſure therein. Neverthe- 
leſs my Complaints ended with the Night; 
and the firſt Ray of Light with which the 
Sun enlighten'd my Chamber, mitigated a. 
little my Diſquiet. I got up to open my 
Window, and air my Room. I took a 
View of the Country, whereof I remem- 
ber'd that the Keeper had given me a fine 
Deſcription 3 but I cou'd not find any thing 
to juſtify his Account of it. The Erema, 
which I thought at leaſt rivall'd the Tagus, 
ſeem'd to me but a Brook. Is flowry 


—_ 
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* Alas! a Year of Pleaſure paſſes like the fleeting 


Wind; but a Moment when one is unfortunate ſeems 


an Age of Torments, 
Borders 
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Borders were ſet of with nothing but Net- 
tles and Thiſtles; and the pretended: Delicious 
Vale only ſaluted my Eyes with a View of 
Fields, moſt part of them uncultivated, |F 
had not without doubt as yet attained to the 
pleaſing Melancholy, which was to make me 
ſee Things with other Eyes than I did at that 
time, 

I began to put on my Clothes, 'and was 
already half dreſs'd when Tordeęſillas enter*d 
my Room, attended by an old Servant-maid, 
who brought me Shirts and Towels. Signior 
Gil Blas (ſaid he) here is Linen, don't ſpare 
it; Vl take care you ſhall never want. Well 
(continu*d he) how have you paſs'd the Night? 
Did Sleep ſuſpend your Troubles for ſome 
Minutes? I ſhould perhaps not have been 
yet ſtirring (anſwer'd I) if I had not been 
awaken'd by a Voice in Conſort with a Gui- 
tarre. The Cavalier who diſturb'd your Re- 
pole (reply d he) is a State-Priſoner, whoſe 
Chamber joins to yours. He is a Knight of 
the military Order of Calatrava, and is made 
to charm one: His Name is Don Gaſton de 
Cogollos, You may both viſit each other and 
ſup together: You will find a mutual Com- 
fort in your Converſation, and will be a great 
Satisfaction to each other. | 

I told Don Andrea, that T ſhould always 
acknowledge the Favour he did me, in ſuf- 
tering me to unite my Afflictions with the Ca- 

| valier's 
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valier's; and as I expreſt ſome Impatience ta 
know this Companion in Misfortunes, our 
obliging Keeper procur'd me that Pleaſure 
that very Day. I din'd with Don Gaſton, 
whoſe Beauty and good Mien ſurpriz'd me. 
Judge what he muſt be, to make ſo ſtrong 
an Impreſſion upon the Eyes of one us'd to 
ſee the handſomeſt young Gentlemen about 
the Court. Form to your felf an Idea of a 
Man made for Conqueſts; one of thoſe He- 
roes in Romances, whoſe ſingle Appearance 
gave Pain to. Princeſſes, and broke their Reſt. 
Add to this, that Nature who generally 
mingles her Gifts, had endued Cogollos with 
a great deal of Wit and Courage ; in ſhort, 
he was a perfect Cavalier. 

If this Gentleman charm'd me, I had on 
the other hand the good luck not to diſ- 
pleaſe him. He wow'd not ſing any more in 
the Night, for fear of diſturbing me, what- 
ever | could ſay to beg him not to conſtrain 
himſelf for me. A Friendſhip is ſoon con- 
tracted between two Perſons oppreſſed by ad- 
verſe Fortune. Our firſt Acquaintance was 
foon follow'd by a tender Value for each other, 
which was heighten'd every Day. The Li- 
berty that was given us to diſcourſe together 
when we pleas'd, was of no ſmall Service to 
us, ſince by our Converſation we reciproca]- 
ly helpt each other to bear our Misfortunes 
patiently. 

I went 
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I went into his Chamber one Afternoon, 
as he was going to play upon the Guitarre. 
I fat down on a Joint-ſtool, which was all 
the Seats he had, that I might hear him 
more commodiouſly ; and he placing him- 
ſelf upon the Foot of his Bed, play*d a very 
moving Air, to which he added a Song, 
proper to expreſs the Deſpair to which Love 
is reduc'd by the Cruelty of his Miſtreſs. 
When he had done, I ſaid to him ſmiling z 
Signior Cavalier, you will never be oblig'd 
to make ſuch Verſes in your Amours: You 
were not made to find the Ladies cruel. 
You have too good an Opinion of me (re- 
plied he.) I compos'd the Lines you have 
Juſt heard, to ſoften a Heart which I thought 
Adamant, and move a Lady to relent who 
treated me with the utmoſt Severity. 1 muſt 
relate you the Story; it will give you at the 
ſame time an Account of my Misfortunes, 


CHAP. 
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The Hiſtory of Don Gaſton de Co- 
gollos, and Donna Helena de Ga- 
liſteo, | 


*T"1S now about four Years ſince I ſet 
out from Madrid to Coria, to vilit 
Donna Eleonora de Laxarilla my Aunt, 
one of the richeſt Dowagers in old Caſtile, 
to whom I am ſole Heir. -1 had hardly 
got thither, before Love came to diſturb 
my Quiet. I lodg'd in an Apartment whoſe 
Windows -faced the Lattices of a Lady 
who lived over-againft me, and whom 1 
could eaſily ſee, her Grates were ſo open, 
and the Streets ſo narrow. I did not neglect 
this Opportunity, and I found my Neigh- 
bour ſo handſom, that I was immediately 
charm'd with her. I inform'd her of it by 
ſuch lively Glances, that *twas impoſſible 
ſhe ſhould miſtake. them. Accordingly ſhe 
underſtood them very well; but ſhe was 
not a Woman to value her ſelf upon ſuch a 
Knowledge, much leſs to make a return to 
my Grimaces. 
I was deſirous of knowing the Name of 
this dangerous Lady, who could make ſo 
= ſudden 
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ſudden an Impreſſion upon the Heart; and 
found ſhe. was call'd Donna Helena; that 
ſhe was only Daughter to Don George 
de Galiſteo, who was Lord of à conſide- 
rable Manor, ſome Leagues from Coria: 
That ſhe had often Matches propos'd for 
her, but that the Father rejected all, be- 
cauſe he intended to give her- to his Ne- 
phew Don Auguſtin. de Oligbera, who: had 
the Liberty of ſeeing and converſing every 
Day with his Couſin 'till the Marriage 
ſhould be concluded. This did not at all 
diſcourage me; on the contrary I became 
the more enamour'd; and the vain Pleaſure 
of ſupplantipg a happy Rival, perhaps, in- 
cited me more than my Love, to endeavour 
to carry my Point, I continu'd then ta 
caſt the moſt paſſionate Looks at my He- 
lena; 1 alſo courted: her Woman Felicia by 
my Eyes, as to implore her Aſſiſtance; 1 
even talk'd with my Fingers; but theſe 
Pieces of Gallantry were of no Advantage; 
1 got no more Good from the Maid than 
the Miſtreſs, they both ſeem'd cruel and in- 
acceſſible. | | 

As they refus'd anſwering the Language 
of the Eyes, I had recourſe to other In- 
terpreters. I ſent out Spies to + diſcover 
what Acquaintance Felicia had in the Town. 
They found out that her beſt Friend was 
an old Woman nam'd Theodora, and that 
ck they 
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they viſited each other very often. Raviſh's 
with this Information, I went my ſelf to 
Theodora, and engag*d her to ſerve me by 
my Preſents. She eſpous'd my Cauſe, pro- 
mis'd to procure me a ſecret Interview with 
her Friend at her Houſe, and kept her 
Word the next Day. . 

J am no longer unhappy (ſays I to Feli- 
cia) fince my Pains have mov*d your Com- 
paſſion. How much any I oblig'd to your 
Friend for having diſpogd you to grant 
me the Satisfaction of your Converſation ! 
My Lord (replied ſhe) Theodora has an 
abſolute Power over me. She has won me 
over to your Intereſt ; and if I could pro- 
cure your Happineſs, you would ſoon ar- 
rive at the height of all your Wiſhes ; but 
with all my Good-will, I don't know if I 
can be any great help to you. I muſt not 
flatter you; never did you undertake a more 
difficult Enterprize. You love a Lady 
who is prepoſſeſs'd in Favour of another 
Cavalier; and what fort of a Lady! One 
of ſuch Pride and Diſſimulation, that if 
ever, by your Conſtancy and Addreſſes, you 
ſhou'd happen to force a Sigh from her, 
don't imagine her Pride will ever ſuffer you 
to have the Pleaſure of hearing it. Alas! 
dear Felicia (ery*'d I full of Grief) why 
do you tell me- all the Obſtacles I have to 
furmount? This Account kills me ; rather 

177 Im- 
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impoſe upon me than make me. deſpair. 
At theſe Words, I took one of her Hands, 
and preſſing it between mine, I put a Dia- 
mond worth three hundred Piſtoles upon 
her Finger, ſaying to her at the ſame time 
ſuch moving Things that I made her ſhed 
Tears. 8 N 
She was too much touch'd with my Diſ- 

courſe, and too well ſatisfied with my Be- 
haviour, to leave me without Comfort. 
Hereupon ſhe remov'd the Difficulties a 
little: My Lord (ſaid ſhe) what 1 have been 
repreſenting to you, ought not to deprive 
you intirely of Hope. Your Rival *tis 
true, is not hated; he has free Acceſs to 
his Couſin ; can ſpeak to her when he 
pleaſes ; and this is what is favourable to 
you. Their being accuſtom'd to ſee each 
other every Day, has render'd their Con- 
verſation ſomething inſipid. They ſeem 
to me to leave each other without an 
Pain, and to reviſit without Pleaſure. 
One would ſwear they were already mar- 
ried. In ſhort I don't perceive that my 
Miſtreſs has a violent Paſſion for Don Au- 
guſtin. Beſide, as to Perſonal Qualifications 
there is ſuch a Difference between you 
and him, as can't fail being obſerv'd to 
your Advantage, by a young Lady ſo nice 
as Donna Helena. Therefore don't loſe 
Courage, continue your Gallantry, I'II 


ſecond 
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ſecond you. I will let ſlip no Opportunity 
of improving to your Advantage all you do 
to pleaſe my Miſtreſs. Twill be in vain 
for her to conceal her Thoughts, I will 
find out her Sentiments thro? all her Diſſi- 
mulation. n ac | a 

Felicia and I parted after this Converſa- 
tion, very well ſatisfied with each other; 
and 1 began to ogle Don George's Daughter 
afreſh. I alfo entertained her with a Se- 
renade wherein the Verſes you juſt heard 
were ſung by a fine Voice. After the 
Confort, the Servant, to ſound her Miſtreſs, 
ask*d if ſhe had been diverted. The Voice 
(ſaid Donna Helena) did not diſpleaſe me. 
And are not the Words that were ſung 
very moving, replied the Maid? I did not 
at all mind them (anſwer'd the Lady;) I 
only liſten'd to the Tune, I gave no At- 
tention to the Verſes, nor even don't want 
to know who gave me this Serenade. If that 
be the Caſe (cry'd her Woman) poor Don 
Gaſton de Cogollos is mightily out in his 
Reckoning, and very fooliſh in ſpending 
his Time in looking at our Lattices. Per- 
haps (ſays the Miſtreſs with a cool Air) *tis 
ſome other Cavalier who has juſt declared 
his Paſſion to me in this Conſort. Pardon 
me (replied Felicia) *tis Don Gaſton him- 
ſelf; by the ſame Token that he accoſted 


me this Morning in the Street, and begg'd 
me 
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me to tell you in his Name that he adores 
you, in ſpite of the Cruelty wherewtth you 
return his Love; and in ſhort, that he 
ſhou'd think himſelf the happieſt of Man- 
kind, if you wou'd allow him to make 
known his Paffion by his = eh and 
gallant Entertainments. This Diſcourſe (con- 
tinued ſhe) is a ſufficient Proof I am not 
miſtaken. ming TROY 

Don George's Daughter immediately changed 
Countenance, and looking at her Woman 
with a ſtern Air: Vou might very well (ſaid 
ſhe) have let alone entertaining me with this 
impertinent Stuff. I defire you to trouble 
me no more with ſuch Informations. And 


if that raſh young Fellow ſhould ever dare 


to ſpeak to you again, bid him addrefs him- 
ſelf to a Perfon who ſets a [greater Value 
upon his Gallantry than I; and choofe a 
civiller Diverſion than to be all Day at his 
Window, obſerving what I do'in my Apart-. 

ment. | Sn e 
All this was faithfully told at a fecond 
Interview I had with Felicia, who pretending 
I was not to take her Miſtreſs's Words lite- 

rally, -would have perſuaded me that Thin 
went the beſt in the Word. As for me, 
who could diſcover no Myſtery therein, and 
did not think that the Text could be ex- 
plain'd in my Favour, I was very diffident 
of 
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the Comments . ſhe made thereupon. She 
laugh'd at my Diſtruſt, and asking her 
Friend for Paper, Pen, and Ink, ſaid, Sig- 
nior Cavalier, write immediately to Donna 
Helena like a Lover in Deſpair. Draw her | 
a lively Picture of your Sufferings, eſpecially 
complain of -her prohibiting your appearing 
at your Windows. Promiſe to obey her, 
but aſſure her it will coſt you your Life. 
Give this a handſom Turn, as you Cavaliers 
know very well how, and I will anſwer 
for the reſt. I hope the Succeſs will do me 
more Honour than you are willing to allow 
to my Penetration. | 
TAO | ſhow have been the firſt Lover that 
ever had ſo fair an Opportunity of writing 
to his Miſtreſs, and yet took not the Ad- 
vantage of it. I indited a moſt pathetick 
Letter, and ſhew'd it before I folded it up 
to Felicia, who, having read it, ſaid with a 
Smile, that if the Women knew the Art of 
charming the Men, the Men, to make 
amends, were not ignorant of the Secret to 
wheedle Women. This ſaid, ſhe took my 
Billet-doux, after which, having bid me have 
a care to keep my Windows ſhut for ſome 
Days, ſhe return'd to Don George's. 
Madam, (ſaid ſhe, when ſhe came to 
Donna Helena) I have met Don Gaſſon. 
He did not fail accoſting me, and a; oa 
ave 
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have held his ſeducing Diſcourſe with me. 


He ask'd me with: a trembling Voice, like 
a Criminal who expects his Sentence, if 
I had ſpoken to you in his Name. Then 


I being haſty, and willing to execute your 
Orders faithtully, interrupted him abruptly; 
1 rail'd at him bitterly, loaded him with 
Injuries, and left him in the Street quite 
amaz'd at my Malapertneſs. I am over- 
joy'd (anſwer'd Donna Helena) that you have 
freed me from his Importunity. But it was 


not neceſſary to ſpeak to him ſo roughly. 


A Woman ſhou'd always be mild. Madam 
(reply'd the Maid) one cannot get rid of 
a paſſionate Lover by Words ſpoken in a 
ſoit Tone. One can't even compaſs it by 
flying into a Rage and Paſſion. For in- 
ſtance, Don Gaſton was not diſcourag'd ; 
having, as I ſaid, ſtunn'd him with Abuſes, 
I went to your Relation where you ſent me. 
That Lady unfortunately detain'd me too 
long. I ſay too long, becauſe at my Return 
I found my Gentleman again. I did not 
expect ſuch a Rencounter, the Sight of 
him confounded me, and that ſo much, 
that my Tongue, which never fails me up- 
on occaſion, was now utterly Speechlels, 
During this, what did he? He -ſlipt a 
Paper into my Hand, which I kept with- 
out knowing what I did, and vaniſh'd in a 
Moment. : 


Wi. IM. _ 7 m 


290 The HISTORY Book III. I 


. Having thus ſpoken, ſhe drew my Let- 
ter out of her Boſom, and gave it, as if in 
Jeſt, to her Miſtreſs ; who having taken it 
as it were to divert her ſelf, read it in 

earneſt, and ſeem'd afterwards very re- 
ſerv'd. Indeed Felicia (ſaid ſhe with a 
ſerious Air) you was an inconſiderate Fool 
for receiving this Note. What will Don 
Gaſton think of it; and what ought I to 
think my ſelf? You give me room by 
your Conduct to miſtruſt your Fidelity, and 
him reaſon to ſuſpett my being touch'd 
with his Paſſion. Alas, perhaps he ima- 
gines at this Inſtant that 1 read his Letter 
over and over with Pleaſure! ſee ro what 
a Diſgrace you expoſe a Woman of my 
Spirit. Oh! no Madam (reply*d the Maid) 
he can't have ſuch a Thought; or ſuppoſe 
he had, he. ſhou'd not have it long. Pl] 
tell him at firſt ſight, that I have ſhewn 
you his Letter: That you look'd upon it 
with a cool Air, and that you afterwards 
tore it diſdainfully without reading. You 
may ſafely ſwear I never read it (ſaid 
Donna Helena) I ſhou'd be horribly put to 
it to repeat only two Words of it. Not 


content with this, Don George's Daughter 
tore my Billet, and prohibited her Maid's 
ever converſing with me. "Per" 
As I had promis'd never more to play 
the Gallant at my Windows, fince the 
Sight 
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Sight of me was diſagreeable, I kept them 
mut ſeveral Days, that my Obedience might 
be the more moving. But inſtead of Ogling, 

which was forbid) me, I prepar'd to Sere- 
nade my cruel. Helena afreſh. With this 
Deſign I placed my ſelf one Night under 
her Balcony with the Muſick z and the 
Guitarres had already begun to play, when 
a Cavalier came, Sword in Hand, to diſturb 
the Conſort, by wounding the Performers 
on the right and left, ſo that they all im- 
mediately betook chemſelves to flight. The 
Rage wherewith this Inſolent was anima- 
ted, excited alſo my Fury. I advanc'd to 
puniſh. him, and we began a deſperate 
Combat. Donna Helena and her Maid 
hearing the claſhing of Swords, look'd 
thro” their Lattices, and ſaw two Men en- 
d. Hereupon they ſhriek*'d out fo 
oud, that they rais'd Don George and his 
Ser vants, who ran, as well as ſeveral 
Neighbours, to part the Fray, but came 
too late. They found upon the Field of 
Battle but one Cavalier, weltring in his 
Blood, and almoſt lifeleſs, and perceiv*d 
that I was the unfortunate Man. They 
carried me to my Aunt's, where I was 
the Ci by the moſt skilful —_— in 

it 


All the World pity'd me, and eſpecially 


Donna Helena, who then diſcover'd the 
O 2 bot· 
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bottom of her Heart. Her Diſſembling 
gave way to her Inclination. Wou'd you 


believe it? She was no longer the Woman 


who thought it a point of Honour to ſeem 
inſenſible of my Courtſhip. She was a 
tender Lover, who gave herſelf up without 
Reſerve to her Grief. She ſpent the reſt 
of the Night in Tears with her Woman, 
and in curſing her Couſin Don Auguſtin de 

Olgbera, whom ſhe judg'd to have been 
the Author of their Grief; as in reality it 
was he who had ſo diſagreeably interrupted 
the Serenade. Being as great a Maſter of 
Diſſimulation as his Couſin, he had diſ- 
cover'd my Intention, without taking any 
Notice of it, and imagining ſhe return'd 
it, he had done this brisk Action to ſhow 
he was not ſo patient as they thought 
him. Nevertheleſs this melancholy Acci- 


dent ſoon after gave Place to a Joy which 


made it forgotten. As dangerouſly - as 1 
was wounded, the Surgeon's Skill quickly 


reſtored me to Health. I ftill kept my 
Chamber, when my Aunt Donna Eleonora 


went to Don George to ask Donna Helena 
for me. He conſented to this Marri 

the more willingly, in that he look'd upon 
Don Auguſtin as a Man whom he might 
perhaps never ſee again. But the good 
old Gentleman was apprehenſive leſt - his 
Daughter ſhou'd be averſe to the _ 
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becauſe her Couſin Oligbera had had ſo much 
Liberty to viſit her, and time to win her 
Affections; but ſhe ſeem'd ſo willing to 
obey her Father in this Point, that one may 
conclude that *tis an Advantage in Spain, 
as well as elſewhere, to be a New-comer 
amongſt the Ladies. Sh | 
As ſoon as I cou'd have a private Con- 
verſation with Felicia, ſhe inform'd me how 
very ſenſible her Miſtreſs had been of the 
unfortunate Iſſue of my Rencounter. So 
that being no longer able to doubt but that 
I was the Paris to my Helena, | bleſs'd my 
Wound, ſince the Conſequences had been 
ſo ſucceſsful to my Love. I obtain'd Leave 
of Don George to ſpeak to his Daughter 
in her Maid's Preſence, How ſweet was 
this Converſation to me! I preſs'd and con- 
* jur'd the Lady fo much to tell me if her 
Father offer'd no Violence to her Inclina- 
tions, in delivering her up to my Paſſion, 
that ſhe own*d it was not owing to her 
Obedience only. After a Confeſſion ſo ra- 
viſhing, I was wholly taken up with the care 
of making my ſelf agreeable, and deviſing 
gallant Entertainments, till our Wedding- 
day ſhou'd come, which was to have been 
celebrated by a magnificent Cavalcade, where- 
at all the Nobility of Coria, and the Parts 
adjacent, were to have appear'd in the 
greateſt Splendor. + . 
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Hereupon I gave a noble Ball, at a ſtately 
Country-Seat of my Aunt's, near the City- 
Gates towards Manroi, at which Don George, 
with his Daughter, and all his Friends and 
Relations were preſent. There was a Con- 


fort of vocal and inſtrumental Muſick rea 
by my Order, and a Company of Strollers 


to act a Comedy. In the middle of the 


Feaſt they came to whiſper me, that there 


was a Man in another Room who deſir'd to 
ſpeak. with me; whereupon IT aroſe from 
Table to ſee who it was. I found a Perſon 
unknown, who look'd like a Valet de Cbam- 
bre, and gave me a Note, which I open'd, 
and wherein were theſe Words. 


F your Honour is dear to you, as it ought 
z0 be to every Knight of your Order, you will 
not fail being to-morrow Morning in the 
Plain of Manroi. You will there find a Gen- 
ileman who will give you Sati faction for the 


 Aﬀront you have receiv'd from him; and if he 


can, put it out of your Power to have Donna 
Helena. | 


Don Auguſtin de Olighera. 


If Love is very predominant in the Spa- 
niards, Revenge is much more ſo. I cou'd 
not read this Challenge and keep my 
Temper ; the very Name of Don 2 
ec 
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Q 

„ ſet my Blood all in a Flame, which almoſt 
; made me forget the indiſpenſable Part I 
was to act that Day. I was tempted to 
| ſlip from the Company, and go immedi- 


ately in ſearch of my Enemy. However, I 
conſtrain'd my ſelf, for fear of diſturbing - 
the Gueſts, and told the Man who had 
brought the Letter: Friend, you may tell 
the Gentleman who ſent you, that I have 
too great a Deſire to come to an Engage- 
ment with him a ſecond time, to fail 
being before Sun-riſe at the appointed 
Place. 
Having ſent back the Meſſenger with 
this Anſwer, I rejoin'd my Company, and 
retook my Place at Table, where I com- 
pos'd my Countenance ſo well, that no 
body had the leaſt Suſpicion of what had 
paſs'd The reſt of the Day I ſeem'd like 
the reſt, taken up with the Diverſions of 
the Entertainment, which at laſt ended at 
Midnight. The Aſſembly broke up, and 
every one re-enter*d the City after the ſame. 
manner as they came out. As for me, I 
ſtaid behind at the Country-Seat, under 
Pretence of going to take the Air next 
Morning, which was only that I might be | 
the ſooner at the Rendezvous. Inſtead of | 
going to Bed, I expected Day-break with | 
Impatience, which as ſoon I perceiv'd, 
I mounted my. beſt Horſe, and ſet out: 
O 4 alone, 
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alone, as if to take a Ride in the Country. 
I: advanced towards Manroi, and diſcover'd 
on the Plain a Man who came towards me 
fall ſpeed. I flew to meet him, in order to 
fave him half the way; we ſoon met; *twas 
my Rival. Knight (ſaid he to me inſo- 
lently) 'tis with Regret I encounter you a 


ſecond time; but *tis your own Fault; you 


ought, after the Adventure of the Serenade, 
to have reſign'd Don George's Daughter 
with a good Grace, or elſe to have been 
aſſur'd that you ſhou'd not come off fo, if 
you perſiſted in your Deſign of appearing 
agreeable in her Eyes. You are too proud 
(reply'd I) of an Advantage that is Tm 
Jeſs owing to your Addreſs than to the Dark- 
neſs of the Night : You don't remember that 
the Fortune of War is uncertain, Not for 
me (anſwer'd he, with an inſolent Air) and 


Jam going to ſhew you, that both by Day 
and by Night I know how to puniſh thoſe 


bold Knights who dare incroach upon my 
Pleaſures. BE | 
The only Anſwer I made to this haughty 
Speech was by alighting, as did alſo Don 
Auguſtin; and faſtening our Horſes to a Tree, 
we began the Combat with equal Vigour. 
I will confeſs honeſtly, that 1 had to do with 
an Enemy who underſtood Fencing better 
than I, altho' I had learn'd two Years, 
but he was a perfect Maſter. I cou'd not 
| N ex- 
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_ expoſe my Life to a greater Danger. Never- 
theleſs, as it often happens that the ſtrongeſt 
is overcome by the weakeſt, my Rival, 
ſpite of all his Skill, received a Thruſt thro? 
his Heart, and fell down dead a Minute 
alex. 

I return*d immediately to the Country-Seat, 
where I inform'd my Valet de Chambre, of 
whoſe Fidelity I was well aſſur'd, of what 
had paſgd. After this, I ſaid to him, Dear 
Ramirez, take a good Horſe, before the Of- 
ficers of Juſtice can have Knowledge of this 
Affair, and go inform my Aunt of it. De- 
fire her, in my Name, to ſend me ſome Gold 
and Jewels, and come and meet me at Pla- 
centia. You will find me at the firſt Inn as 
you enter the City. 

Ramirez diſcharg'd this Commiſſion wick 
ſuch Diligence, that he arriv'd at Placentia 
within three Hours after me. He told me, 
that Donna Eleonora was rather rejoiced than 
afflicted at a Combat that repair'd the Affront 
I had receiv*d in our firſt Engagement; and 
that ſhe had ſent me all her Gold and Jewels, 
that I might travel with ſome Pleaſure in 
foreign Countries, till ſhe ſhou'd accommo- 
date my Affair. 

Not to mention ſuperfluous Circumſtances, 
I ſhall only tell you, that I croſs'd New 
Caſtile in order to go into the Kingdom of 


O 5 Pas 
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Valencia, and embark at Denia. ] paſs'd over 
into Italy, where I put my felf in a Con- 


dition to ſurvey the ſeveral Courts, and make 
a graceful Appearance there. 


Whilſt I thus endeavour'd, at a diſtance 
from my Helena, to delude, as much as in 
me lay, my Love and Diſquiet, that Lady, 
at Coria, bemoan'd my Abſence in ſecret. 
Inſtead of approving of her Family's proſe- 
cuting me on account of Oligbera's Death, ſhe 
wiſh*d that it might be made up, and my 
Return be haſten*d by a ſpeedy Agreement. 
Six Months were already paſs'd ſince ſhe had 
loſt me, and I believe her Conſtancy wou'd 
have always triumphed over Time, it ſhe 
had only had Time to cope with ; but ſhe 
had yet more powerful Enemies. Don Blas 
de Combades, a Gentleman of the Weſt of 
Galicia, came to Corea to take Poſſeſſion of a 
noble Inheritance which Don Mauel de Ca- 
prara his Couſin had in vain diſputed with 
him; and finding that Country more pleaſant 
than his own, he ſettled there. Combados was 
well made, ſeem'd ſweet-temper'd and polite, 
and had the moſt infinuating Wit m the 
World. He foon got acquainted with the 
People of Faſhion of that City, and was in- 
form'd of all the Affairs of every one. 

He was not long ignorant that Don George 
had a Daughter whoſe dangerous . 
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ſeem'd only to inflame Men to their Deſtruc- 


tion. This incited his Curioſity, he had a 
mind to ſee fo formidable a Lady. To this 
end he ſought her Father's Friendſhip, and 
gain'd ſo far upon him, that the old Gentle 
man looking upon him already as his Son- in- 
law, gave him free Accefs to his Houſe, and 
leave to ſpeak to Helena in his Preſence. 


The Galician was not long before he fell 


in Love; 'twas inevitable; he diſclos'd him- 
ſelf to Don George, who told him that he ap- 
prov'd of his Addreſſes, but that he wou'd 
not conſtrain his Daughter, but left her free 
Miſtreſs of the Diſpoſal of her own Hand. 
Hereupon Don Blas made uſe of all the 
Gallantry he cou'd deviſe to pleaſe the La- 
dy, who was wholly inſenſible, ſo much was 
ſhe prepoſſeſs'd in my Favour. However, 
Felicia was in the Gentleman's Intereſt, who 
had engag'd her thereunto by his Preſents, 
She employ'd her utmoſt Addreſs to ſerve 
him. On the other hand, the Father ſecond- 
ed the Maid by his Remonſtrances, and 
nevertheleſs all they could both do for a 
whole Year, was to torment Donna Helena, 
without being able to render her unfaithful to 
Combados finding that Don George and 
Felicia in vain concern'd themſelves for him, 
propos'd an Expedient to them to ſurmount 
the 
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the Obſtinacy of ſo prejudic'd a Lover. 
This (ſaid he) is what I have contriv'd. Let 
us counterfeit a Letter from an 7alian Mer- 
chant to his Correſpondent at Coria, where- 
in, after an Account of ſeveral Things relat- 
ing to Commerce, the following Words 
ſhall be inſerted. ** There is lately arriv'd 
<« at the Court of Parma a Spaniſh Cava- 
lier call'd Don Gaſton de Cogollss, who 
« ſays he is Nephew and only Heir to a 
&« rich Widow who lives at Coria, and whoſe 
«© Name is Donna Eleonora de Laxarilla. 
« He courts the Daughter of a great Noble- 
«© man, but he will not obtain her before 
e they are inform'd of the Truth. I am de- 
fired to. addreſs my ſelf to you for that 
«« purpoſe. Wherefore I beg you ſend me 
„ word if you know this Don Gaſton, and 
„ wherein his Aunt's Eſtate conſiſts, Your 
„ Anſwer will decide the Fate of this Mar- 
„ riage. Parma, the — (9c. 

This Impoſture ſeem*d to the old Man 
but a witty Contrivance, a Stratagem that 
was pardonable in Lovers, and the Wait- 
ing-maid, yet leſs ſcrupulous than the good 
Man, approv'd of it mightily. The Inven- 
tion ſeem'd to them ſo much the better, in 
that they knew Helena to be a Woman of 
a great Spirit, and likely to fall into the 


Snare immediately, provided ſhe had no 


Suſpicion 
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Suſpicion of the Cheat. Don George took 
it upon himſelf to inform her of my Change, 
and to make the Thing have the greater ap- 
pearance of Truth, to let her ſpeak to the 
Merchant who had received this pretended 
Letter from Parma. The Project was exe- 
cuted as it was form'd. The Father ſaid to 
Donna Helena, with an Emotion wherein, 
in all appearance, was a great deal of Spite 
and Anger, Daughter, | will no longer tell 
| you that our Relations beg me every Day, 
never to ſuffer Don Auguſtin's Murderer to 
enter our Family; I have now a ſtronger 
Reaſon to deſire you to diſengage your ſelf 
from Don Gaſton. Die with Shame for hav- 
ing been fo faithful to him; he is an incon- 
ſtant perfidious Wretch ; here is a certain Proof 
of his Infidelity : Read your ſelf that Letter, 
which a Merchant of Coria has juſt receiv*d 
from Italy. Poor Helena takes the counterfeit 
Paper trembling, runs it over with her Eyes, 
weighs all the Expreſſions, and remains 
quite overwhelm'd with the News of my 
Inconſtancy. After this, ſome Remains of 
Tenderneſs made her ſhed a few Tears, 0 
but ſhe ſoon recall'd her Pride to her Aid, I 
and wiping her Eyes, ſaid with a reſolute 1 
Tone to her Father, My Lord, you have 1 
been a Witneſs of my Weakneſs, be fo 
likewiſe of the Victory I gain over my ſell. 
| "Ts 
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Tis done, I now only deſpiſe Don Gaſton, 
J look on him as the baſeſt of Men; come, 
T am ready to follow Don Blas to the Al- 
tar. Let my Marriage precede that of the 
perfidious Wretch who has repaid my Love 
fo ill. Don George, tranſported with Joy 
at theſe Words, embraced his Daughter, 
prais'd the noble Reſolution ſhe had taken, 
and hugging himſelf for the Succeſs of his 
Stratagem, made haſte to gratify my Rival's 
Deſires. 
Thus was Donna Helena raviſh'd from me. 
She reſign'd her ſelf up raſhly to Combados, 
without heark*ning to her Love, which plead- 
ed for me in the bottom of her Heart; with- 
out even doubting one minute of a Report 
which ought not to have met with ſo much 
Credulity in a Lover. The haughty Woman 
only gave ear to her Pride; the Reſentment 
of the Injury ſhe imagin*d J had done her 
Beauty, got the better of her Paſſion. How- 
ever, ſome days after her Marriage, ſhe felt 
ſome Remorſe for having been fo haſty, It 
came into her Head that the Merchant's Let- 
ter might be forg'd, and this Suſpicion caus'd 
her a great deal of Diſquiet. But the amo- 
rous Bon Blas did not leave his Wife time 
to nouriſh any Thoughts contrary to her 
Repoſe. He only thought how to amuſe 
her, and he fucceeded by a continual —_ 
N 8 O 
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of different Diverſions which he had the Art 
to invent. | | | | 
She ſeem'd very well ſatisfied with ſo gal- 
lant a Spouſe, and they both liv'd in perfect 
Union, when my Aunt made up my Affair 
with Don Auguſtin's Relations, She wrote 
immediately to Haly, to give me Advice 
thereof, I was then at Reggio in the lower 
Calabria; I croſs'd over into Siciꝶ, and from 
thence to Spain; in fine, I reach'd Coria 
mounted on the Wings of Love. Donna 
Eleonora not having inform'd me of the Mar- 
riage of Don George's Daughter, acquainted 
me with it at my Return, and obſerving that 
it afflicted me: You are in the wrong, Ne- 
phew (ſaid ſhe) to ſeem fo ſenſible of the Loſs 
of a Lady who could not keep faithful to you. 
Be rulꝰd by me; banifh from your Memory 
a Perſon who 1s not worthy to have a Place 
there. | 
As my Aunt was ignorant of Donna Hele- 
na's being impos'd on, ſhe was in the right 
to ſpeak thus to me, and cou*d not have given 
me better Counſel. Accordingly I promis'd 
to follow it, or at leaſt to affect an Air of 
Indifference, if 1 were not capable of con- 
quering my Paſſion. However I cou'd not 
refift the Curioſity to know after what manner 
this Marriage had been brought about. In 
order to inform my ſelf, I refoly'd to addreſs 
my 


* 
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my ſelf to Felicia's Friend, that is to ſay, 
Theodora, whom I have before mentioned. I 
went to her, and 'by chance found Felicia 
there, who expecting nothing leſs than the 
Sight of me, was confounded, and wou'd have 
fled, to have avoided the Explanation ſhe 
rightly judg'd 1 .hould demand of her. I 
ſtopt her; Why do you fly me? (ſaid I:) Is 
not the perjur*d Helena ſatisfied with having 
ſacrific'd me? Has ſhe forbid your hearing 
my Complaints? Or do you only ſtrive to 
avoid me, to make your Court to an Ingrate 
for having refus'd to give ear to them? 
My Lord, (replied the Maid) I will 
own to you ingenuoufly, that your Pre- 
ſence confounds me. I can't ſee you a- 
gain without being diſtracted with Re- 
morſe, My Miſtreſs has been deceived, 
and I have had the Misfortune to be an 
Accomplice to the Fraud. O Heavens! 
| (ery*d I out in a Surprize) what do you dare 
to tell me? Then the Wench gave me an 
Account of the Stratagem Cambados had 
uſed to deprive me of Donna Helena; and 
perceiving that her Recital pierced me to 
the Heart, ſhe faid her utmoſt to comfort 
me; ſhe even offered me her good Offices 
to her Miſtreſs, promiſing to difabuſe her, 
to paint my Deſpair to her; in ſhort, to 
ſpare no pains to mitigate the Rigour of 
| my 
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my Deſtiny in fine, ſhe gave me ſuch 
Hopes as a little alleviated my Pains. | 
I paſs over the infinite Contradictions ſhe 
met with from Donna Helena, in attempting 
to gain her Conſent to ſee me: However ſhe 
compalſsd her ends. It was reſoly'd between 
them that I ſhould be let in ſecretly to Don 
Blas*s, the firſt time he went to an Eſtate, 
where he us'd to go from time to time a hunt- 
ing, and ſtaid generally a Day or two. This 
Deſign was ſoon executed: The Husband ſet 
out for the Country. Care was taken to in- 
form me of it, and introduce me one Night 
into his Wite's Apartment. 

I would have begun the Converſation by 
Reproaches, but they ſtopt my Mouth. Tis 
in vain (faid the Lady) to call back to mind 
what is paſs' d. *Tis not now our Buſineſs 
to move each other to Compaſſion, and you 
are in an Error, if you think me diſpos'd to 
flatter your nk Bal em J declare to you, 
Don Gaſton, I have given my Conſent to 
this ſecret Interview, I have yielded' to the 
Intreaties that have been made me, only to 
tell you in Perſon that for the future you muſt 
only think of forgetting me. Perhaps [I 
' ſhould be better ſatisfied with my Fate, if 

*twere united to yours, but ſince Heaven 
has ordain'd it otherwiſe, I will * its De. 
crees. 


* 
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What, Madam (replied I) is it not 
enough to have loſt you? Is it not enough 
to ſee the happy Don Blas quiet Poſſeſſor 
of the only Perſon I could love, muſt 1 
alſo baniſh you my Thoughts? Wou'd you 
deprive me of my Love, and rob me of the 
_ Good I have left? Ah, Cruel, do you 
think that it's poſſible for a Man whom you 
have once inflay*d to recover his Heart? Know 
your own Power better than you do, and ceaſe 
vainly exhorting me to eraſe you out of my 
Remembrance. Well then (anſwer'd ſhe with 
Precipitation) ceaſe alſo hoping that I will re- 
pay your Paſſion with any Acknowledgment. 
I = but one Word to ſay to you: The 
Wife of Don Blas ſhall never be Don 
Gaſton's Miſtreſs. Take your Meaſures 
thereupon. Fly: Let us quickly end a 
Converſation wherewith I reproach my 
ſelf, ſpite of the Purity of my Intentions, 
— which I ſhould think it a Crime to pro- 

ng. 

+ theſe Words, which depriv'd me of 
all Hope, I fell at the Lady's Feet. I 
ſpoke in the moſt moving Terms I cou'd 
think of, and employ*d even Tears to ſof- 
ten her. But all this only conduced per- 
haps to excite ſome Sentiments of Pity, 
which ſhe was very. careful not to diſco- 
ver, and which were ſacrificed to her 
Duty. Having in vain uſed all manner of 
* tender 


Chap. 6. of GIL BLAS. 309 


tender Expreſſions, Prayers, and Tears, 
my Love chang d on a ſudden into Fury, 
drew my Sword to kill my ſelf before the 
Eyes of the inexorable Fair, who no ſooner 
perceiv'd my Action than ſhe threw her- 
ſelf upon me to prevent the Conſequences. 
Stop, Cogollos, (ſaid ſhe) is it thus you take 
care of my Reputation? By thus taking 
away your Life you go to diſhonour me, 
and make my Husband paſs for an Af- 
ſaſſin. 3 Ton 
Far from giving the Attention they de- 
ſerv'd to theſe Words, in the Deſpair I 
was in, I only thought how to elude the 
Attempts the Miſtreſs and the Servant 
made to ſave me from my ſelf. And un- 
doubtedly I ſhould have ſucceeded: but too 
ſoon, if Don Blas, who had been appriz'd 
of our Interview, and who inſtead of 

ing into the Country, had hid himſelf be- 
hind the Hangings to hear our Diſcourſe, 
had not come quickly to join them. Don 
Gaſton, cry'd he, (ſeizing on my Arms) re- 

call your baniſh*d Reaſon, and don't ſname- 
fully give way to the furious Paſſion that age 
tates you. A Nei 
I interrupted Combados. Is it for you 
(faid I) to divert me from my Reſolution? 
You ought rather your ſelf to plunge a 
Poniard in my Breaſt. My Love, unfor- 
tunate as it is, is offenſive to you. Is it 
| not 
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not enough you ſurprize me in your Wife's 
Apartment? Needs there any more to incite 
you to Revehge? Kill me, to rid your ſelf 
of a Man who — adore Helena till he ceaſes 
to live. In vain (replied Don Blas) do you 
endeavour to engage my Honour to put you 
to Death. Tou are ſufficiently puniſh'd for 
your Raſhneſs, and I am fo well ſatisfied 
with my Wife for her virtuous Sentiments, 
that I pardon the Occaſion ſhe thas taken to 
make them known. Be advis'd by me, Co- 
gollos, (continu'd he) don't yield to your De- 
{pair like a faint-hearted Lover; rather cou- 
ragiouſly ſubmit to Neceſſity. 

By ſuch like Diſcourſes the prudent Ga- 
lician appeay'd my Paſſion, by little and little, 
and reviv'd again my Virtue. I withdrew 
with an Intent to abſent my ſelf from Helena, 
and the Places where ſhe reſided, and two 
Days afterwards I return*d to Madrid. There, 
reſolving no more to mind ought but making 
my Fortune, I began to appear at Court, 
and. procure my ſelf Friends. But I had the 
ill Fortune to attach my ſelf particularly to 
the Marquis de Fillareal, a Nobleman of the 
firſt Rank in Portugal, who is now confin'd 
in the Caſtle of Alicant on ſuſpicion of in- 
tending to deliver that Kingdom from the 
Subjection of Spain. As the Duke de Lerma 
knew that I had enter*d into a ſtrict Friend- 
_ with this. Lord, he had me ſeiz'd and 

brought 
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brought hither. That Miniſter believes that 
I would be an Accomplice to ſuch a Deſign 
he cou'd not have done a more ſenſible Out- 
rage to a Man who is of noble Rank, and a 
Caſtilian. 

Don Gaſton left freaking at theſe Words. 
After which, to comfort him, I ſaid: Sig- 
nior Cavalier, your Honour cannot ſuffer by 


this Diſgrace, which in the end will certain- 


ly turn to. your Advantage. When the 
Duke de Lerma is once informed of your In- 
nocence, he will not fail to give you a con- 
ſiderable Employment, to re- eſtabliſn the Re- 


putation of a Gentleman unjultly accus'd of 
Treaſon, | 


TH 
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Seiß io comes 70 the Tower of Segovia, to 


Lat for Gil Blas, and informs him of 


a great deal of News. 


UR farther Converſation was interrupt- 
CIP ed by Tordeillas, who enter*d the Room 
and addreſs'd himſelf to me thus. Signior 
G1] Blas, 1 am juſt come from a young Fel- 
low who has been at this Priſon-Gate, and 
ask'd if you was not here under Confine- 
ment; and upon my having refus*d to ſatisfy 
his Curioſity, he ſeem'd very much mortified, 
Noble Governor (ſaid he, with Tears in his 
Eyes) don't refuſe my humble Petition to be 
inform'd whether the Signior de Santillane is 
here. I am his Head-Servant, and you will 
do a charitable Action in ſuffering me to ſee 
him. You paſs in Segovia for a Gentle- 
man full of Humanity, I hope you will not 
deny me the Favour of ſpeaking a Minute 
with my dear Maſter, who is more Unfor- 
tunate than Criminal, In ſhort (continu'd 
Don Andrea) the young Man has expreſsd 
ſuch a Deſire to have a Word with you, that 

I have promis'd him that Satisfaction this 
Night. I 
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I aſſur'd Tordefillas that he cou'd not do 
me a greater Pleaſure than in letting me ſee 
that Servant, who probably might have 
ſomething of Importance to tell me. I 
impatiently expected the Moment when I 
ſhou'd again have a Sight of my faithful 
Scipio, for I made no doubt but *rwas him, 
nor was I deceiv'd. He was admitted in- 
to the Tower at Night, and when he per- 
ceived me he broke our into extraordinary 
Tranſports of Joy, which were only to be 

all'd by mine. As for me I was fo ra- 


viſh'd at his Sight, that I ſtretch'd out my 


Arms to him, and he claſp'd me in his 
Without Ceremony. The Maſter and the 

Secretary were confounded in this Em- 
brace, ſo glad were they to ſee each 
other, * 


When we had both a little diſengag'd | 


our ſelves, I enquir'd of Scipio in what 
Condition he had left my Houſe: You 
have no longer any (anſwer'd he) and to 
ſpare you the pains of asking Queltion up- 
on Queſtion, I'II tell you in two Words 
what has paſs'd at your Home. Your Effects 
have been plunder'd both by the Alpua- 
2i1s Men and your own Domeſticks,” who 
looking upon you as one already quite 
loſt, have taken all they could lay their 
Hands upon on Truſt for their Wages. 
By good Fortune for you, I had the Ad- 

dreſs 


— 
— _ * ä PF 
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_ dreſs to ſave from their Clutches two 
large Bags of double Piſtoles, which I got 
out of your Strong-Box, and are in Safety. 
Salero, to whom I have intruſted them, 
will reſtore them to you when you get 
out of this Tower, where I believe you will 
not. be long a Penſioner to his Majeſty, ſince 
vou were ſeiz d without the Duke of Lerma's 
Privity. 
- 1 ask'd Scipio how he knew his Excel- 
lency had no Share in my Diſgrace. O (re- 
ply'd he) that's a Thing whereof I am ve- 
well in form'd. One of my Friends, 
who is . Confident to the Duke d'Uzeda, 
has told me all the Circumſtances of your 
Impriſonment. Calderona (ſaid he) hav- 
ing: diſcover'd by the means of a Valet, 
that the Sennora Sirena receiv'd the Prince 
of Spain in the Night under another Name, 
and that *twas the Count de Lemos who 
manag'd this Intrigue, by the Interpoſition 
of the Signior de Santillane, reſolv'd to 
revenge himſelf both of them and his 
Miſtreſs. That he might the better ſuc- 
ceed herein, he goes ſecretly to the Duke 
d'Uzeda, and diſcovers all to him. The 
Duke, raviſh'd to have ſo fine an Oppor- 
tunity to ruin his Enemy, fail'd not to take 
the Advantage of it. He inform'd the 
King of what he had juſt been told, and 
repreſented to him in ſuch lively * 
: | the 
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the Dangers to which the Prince had been 
expos'd, that he rous'd his Majeſty's Anger. 
So that he immediately had Sirena confin'd 
in the Convent des Filles Repentes ; baniſh'd 
the Count de Lemos, and condemn'd Gil 
Blas to perpetual Impriſonment, 
This (continu'd Scipio) is what my Friend 
has told me; whereby you ſee your Misfor- 
tune is the Handy-work of the Duke Ne- 
da, or, to ſpeak more properly, of Calde- 
rona. 
I judg*d by this Diſcourſe, that my Af- 
fairs might in time be re-eſtabliſh*d 3 that 
the Duke de Lerma,, being piqu*d at his Ne- 
hew's Exile, wou'd leave no Stone unturn'd 
to recal that Nobleman to Court, and I flat- 
ter'd my ſelf that his Excellency would not 
forget me. What a fine Thing is Hope! It 
comforted me at once for the Loſs of my 
plunder'd Effects, and render*d me as gay as 
if I had had Reaſon to be ſo. For from look- 
ing upon my Priſon as an unfortunate Lodg- 
ing, where I might perhaps end my Days, 
it ſeem'd rather to me the Means Fortune 
would make uſe of to raiſe me to ſome great 
Poſt. For I reaſon'd within my ſelf after 
this manner : Don Fernando Borgia, Father 
Jerome of Florence, and eſpecially Frier Louis 
of Aliaga (who is obliged to him for his Place 
about the King) are of the Prime Miniſter's 
Party. With the Help of theſe powerful 
Vor. III. F Friends, 
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Friends, his Excellency will overthrow all 
his Enemies; or elſe the Face of Affairs may 
be very ſoon alter d. His Majeſty's Health 
is very precarious. As ſoon as he is dead, 
the Prince will begin his Reign by recalling 
the Count de Lemos, who will immediately 
releaſe me hence, and preſent me to the New 
Monarch, who will overload me with Fa- 
vours. Thus being already full of the pleaſ- 
ing Hope of what was to come, I hardly 
any longer felt my preſent Evils. I believe 
indeed, that the two Bags of Doubloons, 
which my Secretary faid he had depoſited 
with the Goldſmith, contributed as much 
to the ſudden Change, as the Hopes afore- 
mentioned. 
] was too well ſatisfied with Scipio's Zeal 
and Integrity not to let him know it; I of- 
fer'd him half the Money he had ſav'd from 
the Pillage, which he refus'd; I expect (ſays 
he) another Mark of your Acknowledgment, 
Being as much aſtoniſh'd at his Speech as his 
Refuſal, I ask'd what I could do for him, 
Let us never part (replied he ;) let me unite 
my Fortune to yours; I have ſuch an Affec- 
tion for you, as I never before had for any 
Maſter. And as for me (ſaid I) my Boy, I'll 
aſſure you, you don't love one that is ungrate- 
ful. From the firſt Moment you came to of- 
fer me your Service I lik'd you. We muſt 
either both of us be born under Libra or 
Gemini, 


Chap. 7. of GIL BLAS. 316 
Gemini, which are, as they ſay, the two Con- 
ſtellations that unite Mankind. I willingly 
accept of the propos d Union; and to begin 
it, I will ask the Keeper to ſhut you up with 
me in this Tower. That will be a great Sa- 
tisfaction to me (cry*d. hez) you —— pre- 
vented me; I was going to conjure you to de- 
ſire this Favour; your Company is dearer to 
me than Liberty: I will only go fometimes 
to Madrid to breathe the Office-Air, and ſee 
if there has happen'd no Change at Court 
that may be favourable to you. So that you 
will have in me a Confident, a Courier, and 
a Spy all in one. 

Theſe Advantages were too conſiderable for 
me to deprive my ſelf of them, wherefore I 
retain'd with me ſo uſeful a Perſon, with the 


Leave of the obliging Keeper, who would 
not refuſe me ſo ſweet a Comfort. 


CHAP. VIII: 


Of the firſt Tourney Sci pio roc to Ma- 

drid. What was the Motive and the 
Succeſs. Gil Blas falls fick. The Con- 
ſequences of his Sickneſs. 


I F *aus generally ſaid that we have no gr ea- 
ter Enemies than our Domeſticks, we 
ought alſo to ſay that they are our beſt Friends, 
when they are faithful and affectionate. Af- 
ter the Zeal Scipio had ſhew'd for my Ser- 
vice, I could only look upon him as an * A. 
ter Ego, Wherefore no more Subordination 
between Gil Blas and his Secretary; no more 
Ceremonies between them ; they were Cham- 
ber-fellows, and had but one Bed and one 
Table. 

There was in Scipio's Converſation abun- 
dance of Gaiety. One might juſtly have ſir- 
nam'd him zhe good- bumour'd young Fellow. 
Beſides this, he had a Head-piece, and I 
found an Advantage in his Counſel. Friend 
(fays I to him one Day) I fancy'd *twould not 
be amiſs to write to the Duke de Lerma; it 
can produce no ill Effect; What are your 


— —_ 


* Another Mj-/elf. 
Thoughts 
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Thoughts thereupon? Ay, but (replied he) 
great Men differ ſo much from themſelves, 
from one Moment to another, that I am not 
very ſure how your Letter will be receiv'd. 
However I am for your writing at all Events. 
Altho' the Miniſter loves you, don't depend 
upon his Friendſhip for the Care of calling 
ou into his Remembrance. Theſe ſorts of 
Protectors eaſily forget thoſe Perſons whom 

they hear no longer mention'd. | 
Altho? this be but too true (anſwer'd J) I 
have a better Opinion of my Patron ; I know 
his Goodneſs ; and am perſuaded that he 
ſympathizes with my Pains, and that they 
reſent themſelves inceſſantly before his Eyes: 
Without doubt he only waits till the King's 
Anger is over, to deliver me out of Priſon, 
So much the better (rejoin'd he; ) I with you 
may judge rightly of his Excellency. Im- 
plore then his Aſſiſtance in a very moving 
Letter, | promile you to give it into his own 
Hands. Upon this I immediately calPd for 
Pen and Ink, and compoſed à Piece of Elg- 
quence which Scipio thought very pachetick, 
and Torde/ilia extoll'd even above the Arch- 
biſhop of Granada's Homilies. 5 
I flatter*d mylelf that the Duke of Lerma 
wou'd have been touch'd with my melancholy 
Account of the miſerable Stare wherein I 
really was not; and in this Belief I diſpatch'd 
my Courier to Madrid, who no ſooner got 
| 1 thither 
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thither than he went to that Miniſters, where 
he met with a Valet de Chambre who was my 
Friend, and procur'd him an Opportunity 
of ſpeaking to the Duke. May it pleaſe 
your Grace (ſaid Scipio to his Excellency, at 
at the ſame time preſenting him the Packet 
wherewith he was intruſted) one of your moſt 
faithful Servants, who lies upon the Straw 
in a dark Dungeon in the Tower of Segovia, 
moſt humbly conjures you to read this Letter, 
which a Goaler in pity gave him the Oppor- 
tunity to write, The Miniſter open'd the 
Letter and ran it over; but altho' he faw 
therein a Picture capable of ſoftening the 
hardeſt Heart, far from ſeeming moved at it, 
he rais*d his Voice, and ſaid with a furious 
Look to the Courier, before ſome Perſons 
who cou'd hear him; Friend, tell Santillane 
that I think him very impudent in daring to 
addreſs himſelf to me, after having been 
uilty of fuch an unworthy Action, for which 
Fe is ſo juſtly chaſtis'd. He is a Wretch who 
muſt no longer rely upon my Favour, and 
whom I abandon to the King's Reſentment. 
Scipio, as much Aſſurance as he had, was 
confounded at this Speech. However in ſpite 
of his Amazement, he wou'd have interceeded 
for me: My Lord (reply'd he) this poor 
Priſoner will die for Grief when he hears 
your Excellency's Anſwer. The Duke made 
no other Reply to my Mediator but by frown- 


ing 
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ng upon him, and turning his Back. Thus 
did this Miniſter treat me, the better to hide 
the Part he had in the Prince of Spain's 
am. orous Intrigue; and this is what all petty 
Agents ought to expect, who are employ'd 
by great Men in their ſecret and dangerous 
Negotiations. 

When my Secretary return'd to Segovia, 
and inform'd me of the Succeſs of his Com- 
miſſion, I was again plung'd in that dreadful 
Abyſs wherein I found my ſelf the firſt Day 
of my Imprifonment, 1 even thought my ſelf 
more unhappy, ſince I had no longer the 
Duke of Lerma's Protection. My Courage 
fail'd, and whatever they cou'd ſay to reſtore 
it, I became a Prey to the deepeſt Melan- 
choly, which inſenſibly threw me into an 
acute Diſeaſe. = TP 
The Keeper, who was concern'd for my 
Preſervation, imagining he could not do bet- 
ter than to call in Phyſicians to my Aſſiſtance, 
brought me two, who had both of them very 
much the Look of being very faithful Servants 
to the Goddeſs * Libitina. Signior Gil Blas 
(ſaid he) preſenting them to me, here are two 
Sons of Hippocrates, who are come to ſee you, 
and will recover you in a little time. I'was 


ſo prepoſſeſt againſt all Doctors of Phyſick, 


— ** 
— — 


— 


* The Goddeſs that preſided over Funerals. | 
| P 4 that 


> A. 


; 
F 4 
| 
4 0 
* bs 
1 
y 
. 
\ 41 
J © 
+ Ul 
} 4 - 
3 5 
dis 4] 
n 
| 1 


TT DT CC _YyY CS 


320 The His TOR y Book III. 


that I certainly ſhou'd have given theſe but a 
very ſcurvy Reception, had I been ever ſo 
little fond of Life. But I was then ſo weary 
of it, that I thought my ſelf obliged to Tor- 

deſillas for putting me into their Hands. 
Signior Cavalier (ſaid one of theſe Doctors 
to me) you muſt before we proceed, repoſe a 
Confidence in us. I do a perfect one (reply'd 
I;) with your Aſſiſtance I don't doubt but 
I ſhall be cur'd of all my Aus in a few Days. 
Yes, with the help of God (rejoin'd he) fo 
you ſhall; at leaſt we will not be wanting in 
our Endeavours, In effect, theſe Gentlemen 
did their Buſineſs to a Miracle, and put me 
into ſuch a fair way, that I was going viſibly 
to the Slygian Lake. Don Andrea deſpair- 
ing of my Cure, had already brought a Fran- 
ciſcan to diſpoſe me to die well: Already had 
the good Father diſcharg'd that Office and 
retir'd : And for my ſelf, believing that my 
laſt Hour was nigh, I made a Sign to Scipio 
to draw near my Bed. Dear Friend (ſaid I, 
with a dying Voice, ſo much was I weak- 
en'd by their Medicines and Bleedings) I 
leave you one of the Bags that are at Ga- 
brieÞ's, and I conjure you to carry the other 
into Aſturia, to my Father and Mother, who 
muſt be in need of it, if yet alive. But alas 
I am much afraid they cou'd not ſupport 
under my Ingratitude. The Report Muſca- 
da made them of my unnatural * 
| 5 as 
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has perhaps been the Cauſe of their Death. If 
Heaven has preſerved them in ſpite of the 
Indifference wherewith I repaid their Tender- 
neſs, you may give them the Bag of Doub- 
loons, and beg them in my Name to forgive 
me for not uſing them better; and if they 
are no longer living, I charge you to em- 
ploy this Money in having Maſſes ſaid 
both for the Repoſe of their Souls and my 
own. Having thus ſaid, I reach'd out one 
Hand, which he bath'd in Tears, without be- 
ing able to anſwer me one Word, ſo much 
was the poor young Fellow afflicted for my 
Loſs. This proves that the Tears of an Heir 
are not always Smiles hid under a Mask. 

expected then to make my Exit, never- 
theleſs I was deceiv'd in my Expectation. 
My Doctors having quitted me, and left Na- 
ture at liberty to operate, ſav'd me by that 
Means. The Fever, which they prognoſtica- 
ted was to carry me off, went away, as it 
were to give them the Lye, I recover d by 
little and little, and by the greateſt good For- 
tune in the World, my Illneſs was ſucceeded 
by a perfect Tranquillity of Mind. I had 
then no need of being comforted, I preſerv d 
all the Contempt for Riches and Honours 
that the Opinion of an approaching Death 
had inſtill'd into me, and being reſtor'd to 
my ſelf, I bleſs'd my Diſgrace, I thank*d 
Heav'n for it as for a particular Favour, and 
P 5 took 


— 


— — — os — > —_—_— * 
— —— yr” — 
F — — — 
y — 2 1 5 TA th, — 
- 
5 


— — 
— — 


. 
— NNLix—— — — — —— 
— . ̃ — — regs 
* 8880 < 1 — 
. = - -— 2 2 . a: 
a 
* 


322 The HISTORY Book III. 


took a firm Reſolution to teturn no more to 


Court, even if the Duke of Lerma wou'd re- 


cal me. I rather propos'd to my ſelf, if ever 
I got out of Priſon, to buy a Cottage and 
live like a Philoſopher. TY 

My Confident approv'd of my Deſign, and 
told me that to haſten the Execution of it, he 
intended to return to Madrid to ſolicite my 
Enlargement. I have a Thought (continues 
he) comes into my Head; I know a Perſon 
that may ſerve you. *Tis the favourite Maid 


to the Prince of Spain's Nurſe ; a Girl of 


Wit. I will ſet her to work for you upon 
her Miſtreſs; I will try all means to releaſe 
you from this Tower, which is till but a 


Priſon, however well treated you are therein. 
You are in the right (reply'd I;) go Friend, 


begin your Negotiation without loſing Time: 
Would to Heaven we were already in our 
Retirement, 
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Scipio returns to Madrid. How and up- 
on what Conditions he had Gil Blas 
reſtor d to Liberty. Where they both 
went on parting. from the Tower of 
Segovia, and what Converſation paſs d 
between them, 


* P IO then ſet out again for Madrid, 
and in the mean time I, in expectation 
of his Return, apply'd my ſelf to reading. 
Tordefillas furniſh'd me with more Books than 
I deſir'd ; which he borrow'd of an old Com- 
mander who cou'd not read, and yet had a 
fine Library to give himſelf the Air of a learn- 
ed Man. Above all I liked the good. moral 
Authors, becauſe I found every Minute in 
them ſomething that flatter*d my Averſion to 
the Court, and my Love of Solitude. 

I ſpent three Weeks without hearing a 
Word of my Manager, who at laſt return'd, 
and faid with a gay Air, For this time, Sig- 
nior de Santillane, I bring you good News. 
The Nurſe will eſpouſe your Intereſt, Her 
Maid, at my Intreaty, and for a hundred 
Piſtoles which I have conſign'd to her, has 
had the Goodneſs to ſpeak to the Prince of 
Spain for your Enlargement; and the Prince, 


who, 
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who, as I've often told you, can deny her no- 
thing, has promis'd to beg the King his Fa- 
ther to releaſe you. I came as ſoon as poſſi- 
ble to tell you the News, and am going 
ſtraight back again, to put the finiſhing 


Stroke to my Work. At theſe Words he 


left me, and ſet out for Court. 

His third Journey was not long; I ſaw 
my Gentleman return at the Week's end, 
with Advice that the Prince had obtain'd my 
Liberty of the King, but not without Trou- 
ble. This was confirm'd to me the fame Day 
by the Keeper, who came to embrace me, 
and told me, My dear Gil Blas, Heaven be 
thank*d you are free. The Priſon- Doors are 
open for you, but *tis upon two Conditions 
which perhaps will cauſe you a great deal of 
Trouble, and which I am oblig'd to tell you 
with Regret. His Majeſty forbids your ap- 
pearing at Court, and orders you to quit both 
the Caſtiles in a Month: I am very much 
mortified that they have forbid you the Court. 
And 1 am glad of it (reply*d I.) God knows 
my Thoughts; I expected but one Favour 
from the King, and he has done me two. 

Being aſſur'd then that I was no longer a 
Priſoner, I hired two Mules, whereon my 
Confident and I mounted next Day, after I 
had taken leave of Cogollos, and thank*d Tor- 
deſillas a thouſand times for all the Teſtimo- 
nies of Friendſhip I had receiv'd from him. 

We 
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We ſet out gaily for Madrid, to draw our 
two Bags, which had each of them five hun- 
dred Doubloons, out of Signior Gabriel's 
Hands. As we were upon. the Road, my 
Aſſociate ſaid to me, If we are not rich 
enough to purchaſe a magnificent Eſtate, at 
leaſt we may buy a Competency. If we ſhou'd 
have but a Hut (reply*d I) I ſhou'd be fatis- 
fied with my Lot. Tho? I am hardly in the 
middle of my Age, I find my ſelf diſguſt- 
ed with the World, and I deſign for the fu- 
ture, only to live for my ſelf. Beſides this, 
let me tell you, I have form'd to my ſelf an 
agreeable Notion of a rural Life, an Idea that 
raviſhes me, and makes me enjoy it before- 
hand, Methinks I already ſee the Meadows 
enamel'd, hear the Nightingales ſing, and the 
Rivulets murmure : At one time I imagine I 
am diverting my ſelf a hunting, and at ano- 
ther time a fiſhing. Fancy to your ſelf the 
different Pleaſures that wait us in our Solitude, 
and you will be charm'd as well as me. As 
to our Food, the plaineſt will be the beſt. A 
Mouthful of Bread may ſatisfy us when we 
are oppreſsd with Hunger. We ſhall eat it 
with an Appetite that will make us think it 
excellent. Pleaſure don't conſiſt in the Deli- 
cacy of exquiſite Viands, it is all within our 
ſelves; and this 1s ſo true, that I don't make 
my beſt Meals at Tables that I ſee furniſh'd 
with the moſt Epicuriſin and Plenty. 


With 


WW 
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With your leave, Signior Gil Blas, (faid my 
Secretary, interrupting me) I am not altoge- 
ther of your Mind about this pretended Fru- 

gality to which you bid me welcome. Wh 
muſt we live like Diogenes? If we don't fare fo 
very hard, we ſhall be never the more un- 
healthy. Be advis'd by me, ſince we have 
(God be thank*d) wherewith to render our 
Retirement agreeable, don't let us make it the 
Abode of Famine and Poverty. Aſſoon as 
we have bought an Eſtate, let us ſtock it with 
good Wines, and all other Proviſions that are 
proper for Men of Wit, who don't quit the 
Converſation of Men to renounce the Conve- 
niencies of Life, but rather to enjoy them with 
the greater Tranquillity. at one has in 
the Tie, ſays Hefiod, don't mate us uncaſy, 
whereas what one has not, may. Tis better, con- 
tinues he, 10 be in poſſeſſion of all things nece ſſa- 
fy at ones Houſe, than to be wiſhing to have them. 
What the Devil, Mr. Scipio, (ſaid I, inter- 
rupting him in my turn) you underſtand the 
Greek Poets! Pray where did you get ac- 
quainted with He/od ? At a learned Man's 
(reply*d he.) I fery*d a Pedant ſome time at 
Salamanca, who was a =_ Commentator. 
He wou*d make you a large Volume in the 
twinkling of an Eye. He compos'd it of 
Hebrew, Greek, and Latin Paſſages, which 
he extracted from the Books in his Library, 
and tranſlated into Spaniſo. As I was his 
| Tranſcriber, 
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Tranſcriber * have retain'd I don't know 


how many Sentences as remarkable as that I 
have juſt quoted. If it be fo (anſwer'd I) 
you have your Memory well embelliſh'd. 
But to return to our Project; in which of the 
Spaniſh Kingdoms do you think proper for 
us to ſettle our Philoſophical Reſidence? I 
declare for Arragon (reply'd my Confident) 
We may find there abundance of charming 
Places, where we may lead a delicious Life. 
bir then (ſays I) ſo be it, let us ſtop at 
Arragon; 1 conſent to it. May we find an 

e there which may ſupply us s with all the 
Pleaines whereof my Imagination is ſo full. 


CHAP. 
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What they did on their Arrival at Ma- 
drid. Who Gil Blas met in the Street, 

and what Succeſs attended this Ren- 
counter. | 


EING come to Madrid, we alighted 
at a little ready-furniſh'd Houſe, where 
| Scipio had lodg'd in his Journeys thither; and 
the firſt thing we did was to go to Salero's, 
to draw our Doubloons out of his Hands. 
He receiv'd us perfectly well, and expreſs'd 
a great deal of Joy at ſeeing me at Liberty, 
J proteſt (continued he) I was fo ſenſible of 
your Diſgrace, that it gave me-a Diſguſt to 
an Alliance with Courtiers. Their Fortunes 
are too much like Caſtles in the Air; for 
which Reaſon I have married my Daughter 
Gabriela to a rich Merchant. You have done 
very well (reply*d I;) for, beſides his For- 
tune's being upon a more ſolid Bottom, a Ci- 
tizen who becomes Father-in-law to a Man 
of Quality, is not always contented with the 
Gentleman his Son-in-law, 

Then changing the Diſcourſe, and coming 
to the Matter in hand; Signior Gabriel (con- 
tinu'd I) do us the Favour, if you pleaſe, to 
deliver us the two thouſand Piſtoles that. 


Your 
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Your Money is all ready (ſaid he, interrupt- 
ing me; ) and carrying us to his Cabinet he 
ſhew'd us two Bags, whereon theſe Words 
were written on Tickets: Theſe Bags of Dou- 
bloons belong to Signior Gil Blas de Santillane. 
There (ſaid he) there is your Money as it was 
intruſted with me. 

I thank'd Salero for the Favour he had 
done me, and being very well comforted for 
the Loſs of his Daughter, we carry'd off the 
Bags to our Lodging, where we ſet about 
counting our double Piſtoles. The Sum was 
right within fifty, which had been disburs'd 
for the Purchaſe of my Liberty. We now 
only thought of putting our ſelves in a Con- 
dition to go to Arragon. My Secretary took 
upon him the Charge of buying a Calaſh 
and two Mulesz and on my fide I made a 
Proviſion of Linnen and Clothes. Whilſt I 
was thus employ*d in running up and down 
the Streets, and making my Bargains, I mer 
the Baron de Steinbach, the Officer of the 
German Guard with whom Don Alphonſo had 
been brought up. 

I ſaluted the German Cavalier, who hav- 
ing alſo recollected me, came to me and em 
braced me: I am extreme joyful (ſaid I) to 
ſee your Lordſhip in the beſt Health in the 
World, and at the fame time to have an op- 
portunity to learn News of Signior Don Cæ- 
far, and Don Alphonſo de Leyva. I can give 
you 
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you a certain Account of them (anſwer'd he) 
ſince they are both actually at Madrid, and 
what is more, lodg'd at my Houſe, Tis 
about three Months ſince they came to this 
City, to thank his Majeſty for a Favour 
Don Alphonſo has receiv'd in acknowledg- 
ment of the Favours his Anceſtors have done 
the State, He has been made Governor of 
Valencia, without having ask'd that Poſt, 
or deſired any one to ſolicit for him. No- 
thing cou'd be more gracious 3 and this 
ſhews that our Monarch loves to reward 
Valour. 

Altho* I knew better than Seinbach what 
to think of it, I did not ſeem to have the 
leaſt Knowledge in the World .of what he 
told me. But I expreſs'd ſuch a. prodi- 
gious Impatience to pay my Reſpects to my 
old Maſters, that he carried me directly 
to his Houſe to ſatisfy me. I had a Deſire 
to try Don Alphonſo, and judge by the Re- 
ception he gave me, whether he had ſtill 
any Affection remaining for me. I found 
him in a Parlour playing at Chefs with the 
Baroneſs de Steinbach. He left his Game 
afſoon as he ſaw me, and advancing to- 
wards me in a Tranſport, he claſp'd me 
around the Neck, and faid with an Air 
that ſhew'd a real Tranſport, Santillane, you 
are then at laſt reſtored to me, I am overjoy'd 
at it. Twas not my Fault we did not keep 

| to- 
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together; I begg*d you, if you remember, 
not to leave the Caſtle of Leyva, but you did 
not regard my Requeſt, However I don't 
blame you; Teven take the Motive of your 
Retreat kindly, But you ought to have let me 
heard from you ſince that time, and have 
ſav'd me the pains of ſearching in vain for you 
at Grenada, where 'my Brother-in-law Don 
Fernando fent me word you were ſettled. 

After this little Reproach (continu'd he) 
tell me what you do at Madrid, undoubt- 
edly you have ſome Employment here. Be aſ- 
ſur*d that I intereſt myſelf more than ever in 
your Welfare. My Lord (anſwer'd I) *tis 
not yet four Months that I had; a pretty con- 
ſiderable Poft at Court. I had the Honour 
of being Secretary and Confident to the Duke 
de Lerma. Is it poſſible (cry'd Don Alphonſo, 
in an extreme Amazement!) what was you 
intruſted with that Prime-Miniſter's Se- 
crets? I gain'd his Favour (reply*d I) and I 
loſt it after the manner J am going to relate 
to you. Then I told him all the Story, and 
I fniſh'd my Recital at the Reſolution I had 
taken to buy me a Cottage with the little I 
had left of my former Proſperity, and to live 
there a retired Life. 

Don Cæſar's Son having liſten'd to me with 
a great deal of Attention, made anſwer, 
Dear Gil Blas, you know I have always lov'd 
you; you ſhall no longer be Fortune's May- 

| E game. 
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game. I'll ſet you above her Power, by 


making you Maſter of an Eſtate whereof ſhe 


can't deprive you: Since you deſign to live 
in the Country, I give you a little Piece of 
Land which we have near Lirias, four 
Leagues from Yalencia, You know it. *Tis a 
Preſent we can make you without any Incon- 
venience to ourſelves, I dare anſwer for it 
my Father won't contradict me, and that 
*rwill be a ſenſible Pleaſure to Seraphina. = 
I threw myſelf at the Feet of Don A- 
phonſo, who rais'd me in a moment. I kiſs'd 
his Hand, and being more charm'd with his 
Good-will than his Preſent, My Lord, (ſaid 
IJ) your Behaviour raviſhes me. The Gift 
you have made me is ſo much the more agree- 
able, as it precedes the Knowledge of a Ser- 


vice | have done you; and I wou'd rather 


owe it to your Generolity than Gratitude, 
My Governor was a little ſurpriz*d at this 
Diſcourſe, and did not fail asking me what 
this pretended Service was. I inform'd him, 
and gave him an Account that redoubled his 
Aſtoniſhment, He was far from thinking, 
as well as the Baron de Steinbach, that the 
Government of Valencia had been given him 
by my Intereſt, However, not being able 
any longer to doubt it; Gi Blas (ſaid he) 
ſince *tis to you I owe my Poſt, I don't de- 
ſign to confine myſelf to the little Eſtate at 
Llirias; I offer you beſides that a Penſion of 
two thouſand Ducats a Tear. Fold 
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Fold there Signior Don Apbonſo, (cried I, 
interrupting him at theſe Words) don't revive 
again my Covetouſneſs. Riches are only 
proper to corrupt the Morals; I have expe- 
rienc'd it but too much. I willingly accept 
of your little Competency at Llirias, I ſhall 
live there commodiouſly with the Money I 
have elſewhere. But that is enough, and far 
from defiring more, I ſhou'd ſooner conſent 
to loſe what Superfluity I poſſeſs. Riches are 
but a Burden in a Retirement, where one de- 
ſires only Tranquillity. 
- Whilſt we were talking at this rate, Don 
Cæſar came in, who ſhew*d no leſs Joy at the 
Sight of me, than his Son; and when he 
was acquainted with the Obligation his Fa- 
mily had to me, he preſs'd me to accept the 
Penſion ; which I again refus'd. In ſhort, 
the Father and the Son carried me to a No- 
tary, where the Grant was drawn up, which 
they both ſign'd with more Pleaſure than they 
wou'd have done any Deed that had been to 
their Profit. When the Contract was diſ- 
patch'd, they deliver'd it into my Hands,” 
telling me the Eſtate at Llirias was no longer 
theirs, and that I might go and take Poſſeſ- 
ſion when I pleas'd. After this they return'd - 
to the Baron de Steinbach's, and I flew to 
my Lodging, where I raviſh'd my Secre- 
tary with Admiration, when I told him 
that we had an Eſtate in the Kingdom of 
Valencia, 
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Valencia, and imorm'd him after what man- 
ner I had made the Acquiſition. How: much 
may this Inheritance be worth ? faid he. Five 
bundred Ducats a Year (anſwer'd I) and 
I can affure you tis an amiable Solitude, I 


now it, by having been there ſeveral times, 
as Steward to the Lords of Leyva. Tis a 
little Houſe on the Banks of the Guadala- 


| viar, in a Hamlet of five or ſix Cottages, 


and a charming Country, 

What pleaſes me yet more (cry'd Scipio) 
is, that we ſhall there have fine Wild- 
foul, with Benecarlo Wine, and exqui- 
ſite Muſcadine. Come, my Patron, let us 
haſte to quit the World, and get to our 
Hermitage. I want as much to be there as 
thee (reply'd I;) but I muſt firſt take a 
Journey into Afuria, My Father and Mo- 
ther are in no very good Condition there, I 
intend to go ſeek them, to carry them to 
Llirias, where they may ſpend their latter 
Days in Quiet, Heaven has perhaps pro- 
vided me this Place of Refuge for their 
Reception, and will puniſh me if I ſhou'd 
neglect it. Scipio approv'd very much of 
my Deſign, and even incited me to put it 
in Execution, Let us loſe no time (faid 


he) I have already ſecur'd a Calath, let us 
buy Mules ſpeedily, and take the Road to 


Oviedo. Yes, Friend (reply*d I) let us go 


as ſoon as poſſible, I think it an indiſ- 


penſible 
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nſible Duty to ſhare the Pleaſures of my 
1 with the Authors of my Birth. 
Our Journey won't be long; we ſhall ſoon 
ſee one another at our Hamlet; and when I 

et there, I will write over the Door of 
my Houle theſe two Latin Verſes in Golden 
Letters, 


Inveni Portum, Spes & Fortuna valete, 
Sat me lufiſtis ; ludite nunc alios. 
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